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4 To build, to plant, whatever you intend, 

«© To rear the column, or the arch to bend; 

« To ſwell the terrace, or to fink the grot ; 
4% In all, let Nature never be forgot. 

4 But treat the Goddeſs like a modeſt fair, 

4% Nor over-drefs, nor leave her wholly bare.” 
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P HE DORA. 


CELA-E. I. 


-« T'l] join my grief to your's, and mourn the evils that have 


hurt your peace, and quench'd your eyes in tears.” 


Tur next morning again brought the 
Baron and Caſſimir to the houſe of Lu- 
merſki: but Mr. Leuhaupt and Alexy were 
not viſible; for the good miniſter, well plea- 
ſed with the taſk Phedora had innocently 
aſſigned him, had already begun a courſe of 


inſtructions with bis little pupil, whoſe ex- 


cluſive attention was not to be gained whilſt 
the fair Rubenſki or his new favourite Ca- 
therine were in the room with him. 
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Lumerſki- rejoiced- at a circumſtance ſo 


favourable to the deſigns of Rectzizi; and 


relying on the extreme good-humour of the 
Baron, led him away with very little cere- 


monp, to facilitate the opportunity Caſſimir 


ſought for, converſing with Phedora, who ſaw 
him enter the apartment with a ſmile of ſa- 
tisfaction, and ſecretly acknowledged that he 


was now again the Rectzizi of Livonia. Ca- 


therine partook of the pleaſure it was evi- 
dent her friends mutually felt, and would 
have left them to the reciprocal explanation 
ſhe wiſhed to forward, but that ſhe was half 


- conſcious. the diſapprobation of her father 


would attend a diſcovery, of what would 
then ſo plainly appear to have been a planned 
meaſure to favour the paſſion of Rectzizi. 


She remained therefore in the room; but 
Caſſimir was too well acquainted with her 
ſentiments, to be prevented by her preſence 
from endeavouring to enſure his happieſs: 
he rather hoped it would be a conſiderable 
advantage to his ſuit, and his eyes ſparkled 
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on beholding Phedora thus at liberty to 
liſten to him, a circumſtance he feared' Mr. 
' Leubaupt- would have rendered almoſt im- 


poſſible. Not to lofe a moment ſo deſirable, | 


he' inſtantly addreſſed her in terms unequis 
vocally expreſſive of his affection. | 


Phedora in the utmoſt confuſion, bluſhed 


deeply, and turning to Catherine, ſaw in her 
countenance a playful affectation of demur- 
neſs, that convinced her ſhe would not fail 
to become an acceſſary in the treaſon Rect- 
Zizi was on the point of committing againſt 
the preſumptive judgment of Mr. Leuhaupt, 


and the more declared diſapprobation of the 


Count and Counteſs. 


Caſſimir continued ſpeaking, but ſhe - 


ſcarcely dared to attend to what he ſaid, un- 
til he required her forgiveneſs for his conduct 


at Moſcow, which he endeavoured tqexcuſe, - 
at ths ſame time that he acknowledged it 


was too atrocious to be pardoned but by an 
B 2 en. 7 


* * mw - 2 
— — 


, - 
ad 
„ 
— hy —_— — — - — — 8 1 1 
7 * * — , — 2 
e ... . — — "= k Foe 


4 PHEDORA. | 
effort of that uncommon ſweetneſs of diſ* 
= poſition ſhe poſſeſſed. 4852 SIP 
Mention it no more,” cried Phedora 
eagerly, I have almoſt forgotten that cruel : 
lapſe of kindneſs—at leaſt I have tried to 
perſuade-myſelf that it was another Re&- 
zizi I beheld then, and not the generous, 
good, and amiable being I knew in Livonia.” 
And which Rectzizi will you acknow- 
ledge now?“ aſked Caſſimir, with ſome y 
_ anxiety. 
A mixture of both,” cried Catherine, 
laughing, with a preponderancy 0: the 
1 Muſcovite. 8 
No, no!“ interrupted Phedora, balf angry 
at this pretended interpretation of her ſenti- 
| iS ments; 1 think you are now what the 
brother; of Ulmeri ſhould be gentle and 
© benevolent; and I hope I ſhall never more 
1 yowin 1 Ruſſian Rp.” 
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=. <q not — I Nano, dear Phedora, 
continued 


PHEDORA, ' s 
continued he, © I muſt in my turn "require 


from you a promiſe, which our good and 


amiable Catherine will I am ſure, join in en- 
treating you to make in my favour,” = 


« What can you requeſt of me,” replied 


ſhe, © conſiſtently with the reſpectful ac- 
quieſcence I owe to the will of th Count 
and your mother, that I would not gratefully 


accord to one who was almoſt my earkeft 
benefactor?” 


This reference to the diſapprobation of 


his parents, diſpleaſed Caflimir :—** What - 4 


their will?“ exclaimed he impatienthy : - 
it their will to behold their fon ee 


1 * 
ammec- ͤ—ͤ—— ou Je & 
* - 


_ miſerable? for ſo the ſucceſs of their matchi- 


nations at Moſcow would have made me. 


- «-: Machinations !” repeated Phedora ' 


with an air of furpriſe and-reproach.' © © 
Ves, returned he: the Counteſs con- 
dieſcended to deceive me; and when I ſaw 

you, dear unconſcious Phedora, at the houſt 
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that I was reſigning into her hands your mar- 

riage portion with Ivan Leuhaupt.“ 

is it poſſible ?” exclaimed ſhe. 
Could you think then,” reſumed Caſ- 


finur, that unleſs I had been governed by 
- ſuch an idea, I could have retained any re- 


ſentment in my boſom when I beheld you 
Do you think I could otherwiſe have quitted 


you in anger?“ 


Indeed I know not,” replied Phedora 
bluſhing ; but I am certain the Counteſs ' 


muſt have been herſelf miſtaken ; for ſhe is 


too jult to accompliſh any meaſure by de- 
ception of the lighteſt Kind. But had you 
at that interyiew deigned to inform me that 
I had incurred your diſpleaſure, what motive 


1 for anger and reſentment could you reaſon- 
ably have advanced againſt me ?” 


I will tell you, lovely Phedora,” cried 
he, taking her hand; I might very rea- 
ſonably, as Mrs, Lumerſki will allow, be ex- 


- tzemely diſpleaſed with you, for ſo con- 
| teniptuouſly diſregarding the adjurations I 


ſent 
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ſent to you by Ulmeri, on that fatal day 
when you were removed from my ſight: and 
I might too with ſtill more reaſon be ſup- 
poſed to feel reſentment, when I imagined 
that you ſo highly diſtinguiſhed another, 


to the total annihilation of every ENGL I had 


preſumed to form.” 


Phedora now wiſhed to ſpeak, but he 
continued with a rapidity that prevented her 
intention. 


„Now that we have adjuſted this point, 
let me recur to my requeſt; and Catherine, 


whom we both ſo much love, ſhall at once 


be my advocate and your counſellor, You 


cannot imagine, deareft Phedora, that ſhe ex- 


periences the leſs affection for you, becauſe 


her friendly heart 1s Intereſted 1n n . 
nels ? 

What would you aſk,” interrupted Phe- 
dora, * that requires ſuch a preface: believe 


me, if your requeſt is ſuch as Mr. Leuhaupt 
will permit me to grant, you will not wank [| 
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the influence of our gentle friend ; but if 
he refuſes to ſanction with his approbation 
the covenant you are introducing with ſo 
much caution to me, Catherine muſt herſelf 
wiſh to give up your cauſe.” 


Rectzizi looked diſappointed, and Mrs. 
Lumerſki was filent. 


« For the preſent,” returned he, after a 
ſhort pauſe, I ſhould wiſh our revered 
friend to be ignorant of the engagements [ 
hope to induce you to enter into.“ 

% Then I am certain, * Phedora 
haſtily, „ they are of a nature my o]ꝗen 
heart would diſapprove, if you have the leaſt 
reluctance to ſubmit them to his ſcrutiny.“ 

.« Hear me,” exclaimed Rectzizi, with 
ſome impatience “ liſten to me at leaſt be- 
fore you dondemn me to diſappointment.— 
Vet firſt tell me, lovelieſt Phedora, added 
he in a ſofter tone, muſt I diſcard as illu- 
ſive, thoſe hopes with which my kind friends 
have flattered me? Does there exiſt within 
4 | | your 


PHEDORA. 9 
your knowledge, a man you would prefer to 
8 devoted Rectzizi ? 

“ Certainly ſuch an one does exiſt, ” cried. 
Mrs. Lumerſki, who was good-humouredly 
provoked at the filence of the trembling 
9 ng Caſſimir ſtarted. V 


7. You ſurely forget,” continued Cathe- 
rine, © the contract which binds this demure 
looking deſerter, to the engaging Captain 
Matheowitz : Lumerſki informed you of the 
circumſtance ; it cannot ſo ſoon have eſca- 
ped your memory.” | 
Indeed, replied Rectzizi half ſmiling, 

I had not the leaſt recollection of it: but 
© ſuffer your charming friend to end the ſuſ- 
penſe I feel at this moment, ang perſuade © 
her to give it the * ſo ny -4 

with 1 
2 My dear Phodom” fd Oathefine more 

gravely, y, Milk not refuſe to refily with 


* Oo to the 8 bf Captain Rect- 
aP. n 
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Why do you urge me,” returned ſhe in 
great diſtreſs, to acknowledge what ought 
not ta paſs my lips! Ah Catherine, I muſt 
leave you—Mr. Louhaupt was right ; [ muſt 
fly to the Baroneſs.” 

«© No!” exclaimed Caffimir with a look 
of animation; if you will fly from hence, 
it ſhall be to me: Lumerſki will engage a 
Lutheran miniſter—he will give you to me, 
and Catherine, our dear indulgent Catherine, 
will witneſs the ceremony that makes you 
mine. ” 

What have you faid.!” cried Phedora, 


with a look of horror; © can you think I 


have loſt all recollection of paſt events? 
Can you indeed ſuppoſe that I have forgotten 
by whoſe boynty I was relieved in childhood 
from abje# wat, and the more infupport+ 


= able miſery of ſeeing a helpleſs parent ſink- 


ing to the grave, neglected, forlorn and de- 


polate —recall her to your memory, Cathe- 


ringe, aver have often beheld ber—meekly 
bending bencath the taunts.of the wealthy, 
. tor ſuch the poor r Stengus | were then—retire 
| * ing 
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ing to weep in ſoundleſs ſorrow the injury 
ſhe attempted not to repel; bowing with 
acquieſcence before the claims of pride, her- 
ſelf too proud to act amiſs, Think of her 
Catherine, raiſing her hands to Heaven to 


call down bleſſings upon her bentfat: 1s, | 


praying that every juſt wiſh they formed 
might then be heard, and charging her 
orphan Phedora never to forget the eve - 
rence their virtues ſhould inſpire. Oh what 
would be her deteſtation of my ungrateful 
preſumption, could ſhe be conſcious of this 
ſcene, and fee me yield with hardened vice 


of character, to a propofition, that not to re- 


ject would render me an outcaſt from the 
ſociety of the good, and extend the wide- 
ſpreading odium to the being I moſt revere! 
Oh no! I will do this little juſtice to the 


precepts of the worthy Mr. Leuhaupt—T. 4 
will not, at leaſt, in return for the benefits ! 


ſtill rejoice in, direct a war of jarring paſ- 
ſions to thoſe boſoms which felt for my dif- 
treſs, that tender pity ſo ſacred in the eye of 
oa that it veils every frailty from the 
| B 6 glance 
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glance of the enquiring angel! You weep, 
dear Catherine—let me dry up your tears; 
but never, never again let your eye be 
moiſtened with remorſe, for having counſel- 
led your friend to become unworthy of that 
title!” 


Mrs. Lumerſki threw herſelf into the arms 
of Phedora, and their mingled tears flowed 
down her cheek : whilſt Rectzizi walked to 
and fro with a diſordered pace, unable to ex- 
preſs the agitations of his ſoul. Suddenly 
however he turned towards them, and had 
begun a paſſionate exordium, when Mr. 
Leubaupt entered the room, leading in 


Alexy. 


The good man ſtarted on obſerving the 
too evident emotion of his daughter and 
her friend; and gazing at the aſpect of 
Rectzizi, which proclaimed the diſcompo- 
fure of his mind. I perceive,” ſaid he 
gravely, that my preſence has an unplea- 
ſing effect on each of the party whoſe con- 
| | verlation 
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verſation it interrupts. The ſubject was an 
animated one, if I may judge from the ve- 
hemence of tone and geſture uſed by Cap- 
tain Rectzizi.. 

« For myſelf I can anſwer, that it was moſt 
intereſting,” exclaimed Caſſimir: « ah my 
dear Sir, by what expreſſions could I indeed 
paint the force of that admiration which our 
beloved, our angelic Phedora inſpires me 
with! Oh you, who poſſeſs an extenſive in- 
fluence over the mind of my father, repreſent 
to him with that energy an excellence hke 
hers muſt ever create, that I live only in the 
hope of making her mine, and that he takes 
back the life he gave me, if he refuſes to con- 
firm my wiſhes by his generous aſſent to 
them.“ | 

% My good friend,” replied Mr. Leu- 
haupt, calm yourſelf ; and then review; 
with an unimpaſſioned judgment, the em- 
bafſy you have ſo inconſiderately charged 
me with. Reflect for a moment upon the 
ſtrong gradation of rank between the Count 
Rectzizi and myſelf—it is true, that from 
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the friendſhip with which he honours me, he 
appears to overlook the vaſt diſparity : but 
this friendſhip is founded, I am convinced, 
upon the invariable integrity of principle and 
conduct it has been the pride of my life to 
maintain, from the hour I was taught by 
reaſon and religion, that virtue was the 
nobleſt ornament of man, and the moſt diſ- 
tinguiſhed inmate he could admit into his 
boſom, If then I ſuffer my actions to wear 
a dubious or ſuſpicious appearance in the 
eyes of the Count, will not his confidence in 
me be ſhaken, and the influence you ſay I 
poſſeſs over his mind, be equally diminiſhed. 
It was I who firſt intereſted your parents for 
the fate of Phedora Rubenſki : it was under 
my roof ſhe received the benefits of the ap · 
plication 1 made to their well-known bene- 
volence: it was under my roof too, that you 
received'the impreffion I could wiſh you to 
obliterate from your heart. I regard this 
dear girl as my child, I love her as 
fuch, and would promote her - happi 


with as much effort as though I were 
| really 
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really her father, whilſt I behold her actuated 
by thoſe virtuous, modeſt, and delicate ſen- 
timents of ſcrupulous and timid honor 
which ſo well become her ſex ; but ſhe, like 
myſelf, is deſtitute of all worldly poſſeſſions, 
and we have both alike eaten our bread from 
the ſame generous and beneficent hand. 
How then could -I with unbluſhing cheeks, 
and a confidence of opinion, ſuch as a volun- 


tary adyiſer ſhould exhibit, deſire the Count 


to overcome the objections he may have 
juſtly formed, and hazard the reſentment of 
the various branches f his noble family, to 
gratify, the weakneſs of a young man who 
conſiders himſelf alone in the petition he ſo 
vehemently urges. No, Captain Rectzizi, 
I could not do this: on the contrary, my 
conſcience prompts me to remind Phedora, 
that the line which virtue marks out to us 
is not always the moſt alluring or eaſy to fol- 
low: to remind her likewiſe, that ſhe may 
now repay in part the debt ſhe owes to the 
Gant and Counteſs, by ſteadily refuſing ber 
| 7 * 4 92 1» . CONCUITEnce 
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coneurrence to a meaſure ſhe is ſenſible they 
bighly 4215 org as 


As he JURY he- mit Pliers 
with an air that marked the reprehenſion he 
meant his words to convey to her, and the 
felt the cenſure, though * wag not me- 
rited it. 5 


Catherine was Ai more affected; Ah 
1 my father !” exclaimed ſhe; '* however 
meekly our dear Rubenſki receives your re- 
Proof, with whatever appearance of yielding 
deference to your precepts, believe me the 
was predetermined to be guided by them; 
nor had her judgment miſled her in imagin- 
ing what yours would be. I confeſs.I have 
not ated with fuch propriety ; but Phedora 
recalled me to a ſenſe of right, before your 
entrance by giving me the confuſion of 
guilt, 1 8 


. lebe ah Keating this, 
i extended "hi arms to Phedora, who 
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il Poverty oppreſſes you, may you ever de- | 
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te I can now never regret,” ſaid the good 


man, as he embraced her tenderly, “ all the 


anxious cares which in our ſeparation, have 
torn my heart for my little Rubenſki: you 
efface the recollection of them, my amiable 
child, and fill my boſom with the moſt plea- 
ſing emotions. As you cheriſh virtue, fo 
will the Almighty cheriſh you—and one of 
the firſt of virtues, my good and gentle Phe- 
dora, is an animated and laſting ſenſation of 
gratitude for benefits received: not a poor 
tribute of words, but a ſilent thankfulneſs of 
ſoul, that would cheerfully ſtrip itſelf of its 
deareſt gratification, to render back any 
portion of the benevolent kindneſs, which in 


miſery ſooths diſtreſs, leads back the ſicken- 


ing imagination to images of comfort, and 
turns a renovating tide of pleaſure into the 
heart ſunk and withered by misfortune— 
May you, my children, if chance conducts 
you to proſperity, become the benefactors 
of your more unfortunate fellow-creatures= - 


ſervs 
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- ſerve the commiſeration of ſuch beings as, 
the Count and Counteſs Rectzizi!“ 


Caſſimir, extremely agitated, now left the 
room, and in a few minutes quitted”the 
houſe, to which Lumerſki and Baron Hart- 
fen almoſt immediately returned, but with- 
out meeting their diſappointed friend. The 
inſtant they entered the apartment where 
Mr. Leuhaupt ftill remained with his 
daughter and Phedora, Alexy ran to the 
Baron with a joyful mien, inviting. him to 
- Play, and the challenge was immediately ac- 
cepted. Lumerſki, not being ſo much oc- 
cupied, had leifure to perceive that ſome 
explanation had pafſed between his father- 
in-law and bis fair companions ; and he diſs 
tinguiſhed in the countenance of Catherine 
ſome ſtill exiſting ſymptoms of the conſuſion 
which had attended her confeſſion to her 
father: the features of Mr. Leuhaupt were 
however, more than uſually complacent, and 
aſter a ſew uſeleſs conjectures, he very natu- 
rally fell into the converſat ion that enſued. 
The 
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The Baron ſoon after withdrew, having 
declined, though unwillingly, the invitation 
Lumerſki gave him of again ſharing his do- 
meſtic meal, becauſe he wiſhed perſonally to 
enforce the execution of thoſe orders he had 
given for the accommodation of his wife, 
who had formerly complained, and not with- 
out reaſon, of his negligence on this point.— 
He had taken for the Baroneſs a houſe at 
Warſaw, where he expected to be ſtationed 
ſome time, a circumſtance that much plea- 
ſed Lumerſki, whoſe regiment formed a part - 
of the diviſion the Baron commanded. 


Phedora now found herſelf ſo much re- 
covered, that ſhe entreated Mr. Leubaupt 
to take off the interdiction he had laid upon 
any recurrence to paſt events, and allow her 
to make ſome enquiries of Catherine, when 
buſineſs called him and Lumerſki away. 
The good man eaſily imagined that the in- 
MA Phedora deſired, related to his wife, 
and ſighing at the xecolle&ion, of her ſuffer» 
ings, did not refuſe his conlent to the der 
mand 


20 IVREDORA. 
mand her tender alfection had extorted from 
ber. | 

Mrs. Lamardii was eagerly reminded of 
this permiſſion the firſt moment ſhe was 
alone with her friend. 


8 Ah! Phedora, ſighed ſhe, © what 
would you hear | I can too well gueſs where 
your enquiries will tend : believe me, you 
can only receive pain from the melancholy 


narrative 1 have to relate.” 


Lou gueſs then, dear Catherine, faid 
Phedora, that I would importune you for 


| * an account of your journey to Caſan, and all 


- Ahat happened there. I know that I impoſe 
à ſad taſłk upon you; but you will, I am ſure, 
 Aundertake it the leſs unwillingly, becauſe 
you muſt mingle in the relation, that incenſe 
of -praiſe due to the virtues of the dear de- 
_ ceaſed.” Oh how ſweet muſt ſuch a tribute 
be from the lips of a child to a departed pa- 
rent, if the ſoul, which no earth can cover, 
no one chains can n longer bind, be indeed 
| ſenſible 
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ſenſible to ſounds, which the ſame ſoul in its 
tranſient fetters ſo tenderly loved! 
Catherine wept:— I have indeed,” 


cried ſhe, © a fond eulogium to make, duch 


as my dear Rubenſki expects to hear but 
let me not anticipate my mournful tale. On 
the day we were to have met on board the 
veſſel, the worthy Rectzizi accompanied us 
to the river ſide, and detained a boat for our: 
uſe; but we had not been in it five minutes 
when that wretch, Colonel Rimbach, ap- 
peared in another: he hailed us, and not- 
withſtanding our eagerneſs t avoid him, 
diſcovered that our Phedora was not with 
us. The extreme anxiety of poor Rectzizi 
made him inſtantly order the boat to put 


back, a meaſure which he alone had influence 


enough to enforce, and we reached the ſhore 
almoſt as ſoon as the hateful Colonel. Caſ- 
ſimir leaped from the boat ere my father, 
could ſpeak to him, and haflily followed the 
ſteps of Rimbach, whom he attained at the 


moment one of his emiſſaries approached him, 
with arts intimation that be had diſcovered 


you ; 
* C 
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you : and at the- ſame inſtant Mr.* Stenat 


accoſted the agitated Rectzizi, who ſuppo- 
ſing he had ſomething of importance to re- 
late concerning the fair object of his in- 
quietude, ſtopt a few ſeconds to attend to 
him: but when he found that poor Ulric 
was only intent on the ſpeedieſt method of 
embarking himſelf and his goods, he inter- 
rupted him with a haſty demand of where hie 
** left his charge, the 255 Phedora. 


“She is within ten paces of us, replied 
Ulric,“ by the fide of my wife.” 


« why did you leave her?“ 


He had now loſt ſight of Rimbach, whom 
the intervening croud hid from him: but 
ſcreams of diftreſs drew him irriſiſtably to 
the ſpot from whence they iſfued, and there 
again he beheld Rimbach ſpeaking to Mrs. 
Stenau in a threatening tone, and his eyes 
ſearched in vain for Phedora: overpowered 


* pas for your my he now laſt the 
1 for ance 


„Where, where?” exclaimed Rectzizi, 
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forbearance my father had ſo earneſtly re- [i 
commended to him, and demanded you of || 
your perſecutor in vehement accents of re- | 
proach. The unworthy Colonel replied | 
with all the rage and aſperity that animated 
him on miſfing his prey, and Rectzizi, ſtill 
in terms of reprobation requiring you at his 
bands, the wretch unſheathed his ſword, 
which he held under his arm, and plunged it 
ſuddenly into the breaſt of our poor Caſ- 
Bi fimir.” 
| „Ah Heaven!“ exclaimed Phedora, turn- 
ing extremely pale yet tell me all.” 
„ My father,“ continued Catherine, “ had. 
purſued the fteps of Rectzizi, to prevent the 
cataſtrophe he arrived only in time to be- 
n hold; and ſhocked at the atrocious wicked - 
it Ineſs of the aſſaſſin, forgot his accuſtomed 
%o prudence whilſt he ſuſtained his young 
re friend in his arms. Caſſimir was not yet in- 
s, I ſenſible to all that paſſed around him, and 
es dreading leſt ſome further outrage ſhould fol- 
ed 
he 


low the reproaches my father heaped upon the 
wreteh, - he. beſought him to be calm, that 
ce * every 


— 


every thing might yet be done to recover 
their dear unfortunate Phedora. Mrs. 
Stenau aſſerted that you were taken away 
by a man you had pointed out to her, and 
whom you had called Michaelhoff:— Oh 
the villain !” cried my father, I know him 
too well.” He then, at the requeſt of Rect- 
zuzi, refigned him to the ſupport of his ſer- 
vant, who appeared particularly affected by 
the ſituation of his maſter, whilſt he went 
towards the reſidence of the govesnor, to 
complain to him of the cruel oppreſſion. of 
Colonel Rimbach, and entreat of him to in- 
terpoſe his authority to have you reſtored 
to your friends : but ere he had hurried for- 
ward an hundred paces, he was ſtopt by a 
Ruſs guard, who prevented the intended 
application, by forcing him back to the 
river ſide: and when he told his ſtory to the 
officer who commanded the party, to induce 
him to lend his aſſiſtance in removing you, 
he coolly replied, that Colonel Rimbach had 
already mentioned the affair to the governor, 


| who would not ſuffer a Ruſs ſubject to be 
| ed 
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carried to Caſan under the influence of a 
Livonian party; and as the Colonel was ac: 
quainted with the girl's friends and connec- 
tions, he was the moſt proper perſon to have 
the guardianſhip of her, until ſhe could be 
reſigned to their care. My father likewiſe 
learnt from him that Rectzizi was to be put 
under immediate arreſt, and this act of in- 
juſtice compleated the indignation which 
had begun to aſſail him. On arriving ho- 
ever, at the buſy ſcene they had quit ted bft 
a few moments, he found that Caſſimir had 
been removed: his conductors on hearing 
d this, did not ſeem ſugpriſed or diſconcerted, 
but immediately put my father into a boat, 
and deſiring hitn to name the tranſport deſ- 
d F| tined to fottive'him, ſent Him off to it with- 
e out A inſtant of delay, He found it in 
vain to reſiſt, and therefore yielded to, their 
meaſures, though he felf the maſti acute un- 
\ eaſineſs'for Rectzizy,for/ygu, Tor my mo- 
0 ther ang for me: it was rather alleviated 
however, when he,was put on boarg, by find- 
ing us all zfiere, fave-only our lamented Phe- 
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dora. The ſervant of Caſſimir had heard of 
the intended arreſt, and ſcarcely knowing 
what he did, carried his beloved maſter, who 
had fainted in his arms, into a boat, which 
he directed to the Catherine tranſport: there 
he procured him further aid, for his wound 
had only been ſlightly bound up on ſhore, 
and when he recovered, he beheld the Stenaus 
near him, and at the ſame time, my dear 
unhappy mother and myſelf, appeared be- 
fore him. He inſtantly enquired for our 
Phedora ; but we, alas! could not give him 
any intelligence of you, nor did we then 
know the particulars of what had. paſſed ; 
for the cruel Ruſs ſoldiers who lined the 
ſhore, would not ſuffer us to quit the boat, 
and when they found that Rectzizi, of whom 
they ſtood in ſome awe, did not return, they 
compelled us to ſeek again the tranſport.— 
We affailed my father the inſtant he ap- 
peared, with queſtions concerning you, and 
when he anſwered with a ſorrowful motion 
of the head, poor ReQzizi, who watched 
impatiently 
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impatiently for the reply, uttered a groan, 


and again fainted. 

« At this diſtreſſing moment the veſſel 
began to move, and my mother called upon 
your name with agonizing ſhrieks. Ah! 
dear Phedora ! think what we muſt have 
felt, to know you torn ſo barbarouſly from 
us, and in the power we imagined of ſuch a 
villain as Rimbach ! I know not how I ſuſ- 
tained myſelf under this afflicting idea; and 
J was inexpreſſibly grieved too, for the 
miſery my poor mother and Rectzizi ſuf- 
fered. My father fat ſome time looking 
up, as you know he always does when he 1s 
afflicted, and then employed himſelf in en- 


deavouring to conſole us: he ſaid that 


Heaven would not deſert you, and bid us 
rely upon the protection of Providence to 
avert all thoſe evils which to our ſhort 
fighted perception ſeemed ſo ready to cruſh 
you. Ah, Phedora, how ſweetly did he 
prophecy ! his words recalled us to ourlelves, 
and even Rectzizi liſtened to him with ſome 
degree of hope. He had been reduced by 
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anxiety and loſs of blood, to thoſe faintings 
which to me appeared ſo alarming ; but his 
wound was not dangerous. | 
« We arrived on the following morning at 
a little place below Pleſkow, where we were 
to have found the waggons appointed to con- 
vey us to our new and dreaded place of 
abode : but fortunately they had been de- 
layed by ſome accident, and our poor Rect- 
Ziz1 reſted three days ere we were compelled 
to procced. He was then conſiderably re- 
covered, and could endure the flow motion 
of one of the carriages without much incon- 
venience and pain but a new mortification 
awaited him he was originally to have had 
the command of the company that guarded 
the diviſion in which our little party travel- 
led, and now he learnt what had been hither- 
to concealed from him, that he had been ſu- 
perceded; and a Ruſs brute, as devoid of 
humanity as the wolves of Siberia, had been 
appointed, in bis place. ' 
J am deprived then,” exclaimed Re&- 
zzi, af the conſolation which I thought 
= xa yet 
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yet remained to me; but ſince I cannot 
ſoothe the horrors of your baniſhment, how 
can I too much mourn the cruel occurrences, 
that united to take from me the poſſibility of 
ſuccouring that dear and lovely girl! I would 
have joyſully ſubmitted to the arreſt, which 
they wou d not have dared to prolong, after 
the repreſentations I could have made to the 
governor. It is paſt however, and uſeleſs to 
repine : it 15 likewife cruel and ſelfiſh to ag- 


gravate your ſorrows, by adding my regrets 


to them: no—I will exert myſelf to leſſen 
your diſtreſſes, and what I want in power, I 
will make up in ſympathy and commiſcra- 
tion.“ 

« After this generous reſolution, he ap- 
peared to recover his compoſure, though a 
deep ſadneſs clouded his countenance. _ 

We had travelled ſome days, when my 


poor mother found herlelf much fatigued, 


and the continual anxiety of her myad, not 


only on your account, my dear Phedora, but 
left ſhe ſhould never again behold her dar- 


ling Ivan, preyed ſtill more upon her health. 
C3 Nectzizi 
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Rectzizi applied to the ſavage Ruſs for per- 
miſſion to reſt a few hours, on the fifth day 
of our painful peregrination, but his requeſt 
was ill- received, and his repreſentations 
equally vain: my mother—my dear un- 
happy mother was compelled to endure al- 
moſt without- reſpite, a fatigue ſhe was 
wholly incapable of ſuſtaining. Yet with 
what gentle patience did ſhe ſuffer, and 
how 1ncredibly would ſhe ſtruggle to hide 
thoſe ſufferings from her weeping friends, — 
At length our generous Caſhmir, not able to 
behold her ſinking rapidly under them, again 
interceded and remonſtrated with the Ruſs, 
and to the ſame effect: he raved with vehe- 
ment execrations againſt the cruelty of this 
monſter,* who not daring to execute againſt 
him the malignity he meditated, upon ſome 
| trivial 

The ſeverities practiſed againſt the Livonians, in their 
baniſhment to Caſan and Aſtracan, were ſo rigorous, that 


when Peter recalled them at the interceſſion of his Empreſs 
Catherine, who was herſelf a Livonian, it was found that a 


very ſmall number had ſurvived the journey. They were 
tranſported in cloſe waggons, and the men chained together 
like felons, 


- 
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trivial pretence, put my father and Ulnc 


Stenau in irons ; they were chained together 


like many other of our unhappy countrymen, 
and the motion of the waggon was often in- 
ſupportable to them, when from laſſitude 
they were obliged to quit the poſition which 
they had found to be the leaſt painful. Vou 
ſhudder, dear Phedora—ſhall I yet go on?“ 

« Yes, yes,” returned ſhe, “ let me give 
my tribute of tears and agony to this fad, 
ſad ſcene of woe.” : 

« I will proceed then,” ſaid Catherine, 
« if you wiſh it; yet oh, Phedora, I have 
more horrors to relate! Think what the 
feelings of my mother mult be, at ſuch a 
ſpectacle, conſcious that ſhe was herſelf the 
unhappy cauſe of it, however innocent.— 
Re&zizi, half frantic with mingled rage and 


pity, committed ſuch extravagances, that 


he was removed from us by force.: his vio- 
lence burſt open his weund anew, and he 
was borne away half ſenſeleſs. Mrs. Stenau 
lat ſtupified with grief and fear, and neither 
* nor moved. Whilſt I hung weeping 

| C 4 over 
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over my mother, unable to view the ſitua- 
tion of my much enduring father: I felt her 
boſom heave with a quick and painful effort 
as I preſſed my face againſt it, and her good 

and gentle heart ſeemed burſting its priſon. 
« Catherine,” ſaid ſhe, in that mild voice 
with which every ſentiment was uttered, 
* comfort your father: try my child to con- 
ſole your friends, and conjure them to pity 
the wretched, the heart-broken being, who 
occaſions this wide-ſpreading calamity.— 
Alas! I ſhould have borne my croſs with 
fortitude, and I have weakly caſt it on the 
ſhoulders of thoſe I moſt love and revere, 
without relieving my own ſufferings. Oh 
| how bitterly have ] encreaſed them, and how 
ill have I profited by thoſe precepts—that 
almoſt divine example your excellent father 
has ever ſet me in adverſity ! I bow me be- 
fore him in this agony of ſorrow that rends g 
my ſoul, and through thee, my child, do I | 
feek the forgiveneſs of my friends, for the || ; 
evil I have brought upon their heads: let Jh 
n 


» 


thy beloved accents entreat it for me. 
3 « Here 


r ²˙ -A —.ʃ⅝ — 


* 


« Here my father, whoſe utterance ſeemed 


choaked, raiſed his arm towards her with a 
look of pity and affection; but the chain 
that encircled it rattled as he moved, and my 
unhappy mother ſhrunk at the found, and 
cloſed her eyes, as if to ſhut out an object io 
horrible, as a revered huſband—the affect- 
jonate father of her children, fettered with 
barbarous ſeverity. 


«© At the next village where we were per- 
mitted to halt a few minutes, my mother 


tried to obtain a degree of compoſure, which 
J almoſt thought it impoſſible ſhe ſhould 
ever again feel, and expreſſed a wiſh to walk 
to a clump-of firs at a ſmall diſtance, to re- 


Pole herſelf, if only for a moment, beneath 


their cooling ſhade. My father aſſented to 


her inclination, and would have accompanied 


her, but that Ulric Stenau was either un- 


willing or incapable of moving above a dozen. 


paces. I gave her therefore my aſſiſtance, 
and weak as it was, ſhe ſcarcely uſed it, but 
hurried forward with an impatienteſtep.. Be- 
neath hs trees I obſerved the brutal Ruſs 

C5 indulging 
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indulging in a repaſt, which compared with 
thoſe we obtained, was highly luxurious. I 
ſhould not have noticed perhaps, the deli- 
cacies placed before him, had I not ſo ar- 
dently longed to make my dear drooping 
mother partake of them. I imagined that 
ſhe would have retreated when ſhe perceived 
the brute, but ſhe had, it ſeemed, ſeen him 
before ſhe quitted our companions in misfor- 
tune, and inſtantly conceived a deſign which 
was the offspring of deſpair. In a tremor 
ſhe eagerly went up to him, and throwing 
herſelf at his feet, ſought to awaken his com- 
paſſion in terms that would liave melted, I 
thought, any heart nouriſhed with human 
blood. She implored his forgiveneſs for the 
error her huſband had committed, and con- 
jured him to remove his chains, and place 
them upon her. The obdurate wretch 
liſtened to her interceſſions without emotion, 
and gazing upon me, who wept with vio- 
lence whilſt I endeavoured to ſupport my 
poor mother, that ſhe might not fall pro- 
ſtrate to the earth, he demanded if I'was her 
daughter. 3 
| She 
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© She is, replied my dear unſuſpicious 
parent; let her affliction, her youth, and 
innocence, plead for her ſuffering father. 


© They already have, re urned the vile 


Ruſs, rather more ſucceſsfully than your 


moaning ' 
« He then ordered a ſoldier to releaſe 


Stenau and his companion from their fetters; 


and my mother, half fearful of the event, 
and half rejoicing, returned to the waggon 
with ſtill more alacrity than ſhe had lett it. 


The injunctions of our perſecutor had al- 


ready been obeyed, and my father was mov- 
ing, though ſlowly, to meet us: he embraced 
us both with affection, but with an accom- 
panying emotion I could too well account for 
in the altered looks of my mother, who ap- 
peared overcome with the exertion ſhe had 
uſed, and almoſt ſinking to the earth, = 

« Ah, Phedora! we ſoon learnt the hor- 
rible price the wretch had affixed to his cle- 
mency. Elated into hope with the advan- 
tage we had already obtained, I could not 
forbear enquiring into the ſituation of the 


A generous 
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generous Rectzizi, and imploring that we 
might be ſuffered to attend him. 

No, my pretty Catherine,“ replied the 
Ruſs, © I will have no rival near you: you 
have already betrayed too much intereſt for 
that fooliſh fellow; but at preſent you muſt 
love him le's and regard me more. And if 
F am fatished with your conduct, the old 
people ſhall be made comfortable when we 
get to Caſan, and you ſhall be as great as any 
Boyard's lady.” 

« Fortunately my unhappy parents did 
not hear this deteſtable overture : for had my 
father been preſent, 1 fear his indignation 
would have hurried him to reproaches that 
might have doubled our calamities. The 
moment the Ruſs had uttered the ſentence, 
I flew from him with a horror I could not 
repreſs, and appeared before our little me- 
lancholy circle, ſtill frightened, and breath-, 
leſs with the haſte I had made. My mother, 
who knew what my miſſion had been, 1n- 
ſtantly exclaimed, * Rectzizi is dead!“ 


No, 
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No, no,' cried I, he lives; but——” 
What would you ſay, my Catherine?“ 
aſked my father. | 


We muſt no longer think of happineſs 
or comfort,” I replied, unable to check the 
fears that aſſailed me; then burſting into 
tears, I had the thoughtleſs barbarity to re- 
double their anxiety, by my wild and inco- 
herent grief. The Stenaus, who plunged 
into flupid inſenſibility, ſcarcely ever re- 
garded what paſſed, now joined their en- 
quiries to thoſe of my trembling parents. 

Tell us, my child, I conjure you, what 
has thus agitated you,“ ſaid my mother with 
looks of horror, © let me know the worſt.“ 


Speak, poor unfortunate gul !' cried © 


my father, ſpeak !” 
« T now found that their terrors had even 


carried them beyond the ill, and I haſtened 


to communicate the hateful intimation I had 
received from the Ruſs. 

© Be comforted, my daughter,” ſaid the 
beſt of men; I will reſume my chains, and 


you ſhall retain your innocence : we can 
0 live 
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live—we can ſmile under every miſery but 
the glowing conſciouſneſs of infamy. We 
can die in peace under the hand of oppreſ- 
ſion, but we cannot exiſt in guilt, without 
thoſe bitter ſelf-accufations which poiſon 
every hard- earned enjoyment of vice.” 

| © Yes, my child, be comforted,” rejoined 
| my mother, we will yet be as happy as in- 
| tegrity, anda reliance on Heaven, can make 


# 


us, 


« At length 'tis night, and I have reach'd my home 
% Forgetting all tue toils and troublcs paſt, 
& Weary I lay me down, and ſleep for ever.“ 


* On: PHEDORA, continued Mrs, 
Lumerſki, © let me flightly paſs over the 
threats, tle ſtill more deteſted entreaties of 
the hateful Ruſs — Again was my father 
loaded with chains, and poor Ulric partici- 
pated 
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pated in the evil. My mother became more 
and more exhauſted by ſickneſs, diſtreſs, 
and fatigue, and even the ſoldiers under the 
command of our ſavage perſecutor, pitied 
our miſeries: he would have outraged hu- 
manity ſo far as to have torn me from the 
arms of my parents, but that we afterwards 
learnt, he feared to excite the indignation of 
his men to a degree fatal to himſelf; but 
ſhort of this, every agony he could inflict we 
ſuffered. | 


« At length he preſented himſelf before 
us one day that we were permitted to reſt a 
few hours in a village: I had endeavoured 
to lift my poor feeble mother from the wag- 
gon to give her a little air; my father could 
ſcarcely at all aſſiſt me, becaule he feared to 
hurt her with his irons, and that he was com- 
pelled with one arm to ſupport Ulric Stenau 
with whom he was lettered, and who was 
now ſunk into an unvarying ſtate of imbeci- 
lity. But all my whole exerted ſtrength was 


inſufficient 
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inſufficient to ſupport her with gentleneſs 
and ſafety to the ground, and our unhappy 
countrymen, ſome of whom ſa my diſtreſs, 
offered not to relieve it: for it ſeemeſ as if 
their misfortunes had encompaſſed their 
hearts with a callous inſenſibility, both to 
their own ſufferings and thoſe of others :— 
moſt of them, like my poor father and Ulric, 
were chained in pairs, and all of them fat 
about the empty carriages whenever we ſtopt, 
in attitudes of ſullen deſpair, without ap- 
pearing ſenſible of what paſſed immediately 
before their eyes. I was nearly giving up 
my intention from 1nability to compals it, 
when a Ruſs ſoldier humanely offered his 
aſhſtance, and placed my dying mother upon 
the graſs. She looked up to him, and claſ- 
ped her hands in thankfulnels ; for the cloſe- 
neſs of the waggon, which was ſo covered 
as to admit very little air, dreadfully op- 
prefled her. 


4e Tt was at this moment that the author 


of our miſery ſtood before us; and pointing 
to 
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to my mother whilſt he addreſſed me, you 
ſee,” cried he, what your obſtinacy has 
cauſcd : but I pardon you, and to humour 
your ſcruples, will make you my wile.” 


« What were my feelings at theſe words ! 
My compliance with this horrid propoſal 
would ſnatch the galling fetters from the 
limbs of my father, and be the means of pro- 
curing for my other—my ſtill more ſuffer- 
ing parent, thoſe indulgencies her languiſh- 
ing ſituation ſo much required. Involun- 
tarily I bent my eyes towards her, and ſaw 
her ſtruggling with a convulſive emotion: 
I ſhrieked, and threw my arms round her, 
whilſt my father uttered a deep ſigh, and 
gazed at us in ſilence. 


At a more favourable opportunity' faid 
the wretch, unmoved by our diſtreſs, © I 
will ſee you again.” 


&« He then releaſed us from the additional 


anguiſh his preſence gave us, and my dear 
generous 
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generous unhappy mother could then ex- 
preſs the ſentiments that laboured in her 
boſom. 


I charge you, Catherine,” ſhe cried, with 

a momentary animation, * not to ſuffer your 
tender duty to your parents, to plunge you 
. into the moſt horrible—the moſt dreadful 
of all puniſhments ! Think not, my child, 
to lighten our miſeries by uniting yourſelf 
to a monſter whom your ſoul abhors : no, 
my gentle Catherine, ſuch a ſacrific would 
heighten the malignity of our fate, and clog 
my laſt inſtants with the moſt inſupportable 
bitterneſs. Your father roo, would only 
part with his fetters for the keener and more 
laſting torture of ſeeing his dear ſelf-· devoted 
girl dragging through a life of anguiſh, and 
looking for repoſe to the early opening grave. 

| My doom 1s fixed : you cannot prolong my 
days, do not render the few hours I have to 
live unutterably painful, by heſitating to 
pronounce that no miſtaken conſideration 
for my welfare ſhall induce you to promiſe 
your 
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your love and obedience to a man, who can 
ſo wantonly inflict the moſt agonizing pangs 
upon his fellow- creatures. 

Ab, my mother!' exclaimed I, almoſt 
diſſolved in tears, © you want air, you want 
reſt and more dclicate food : theſe I might 
procure for you.” 

And rob me of the ſoothing hope I che- 
riſh of your future happinels,” interrupted 
ſhe, with haſty eagerneſs. 

« Catherine,” ſaid my father, give this 
beſt of women the ſatisfa&tion of knowing 
that you obey her: I feel that her reaſoning 
is juſt ; yet alas! I dread the event—not 
for myſelf, God knows, but for her, for you, 
and our poor friends, who are ſo cruelly im- 
plicated in our ill fortune.” 


I inſtantly pronounced what ſhe called 
the ſweeteſt aſſurance ſhe could receive, and 
almoſt immediately we were hurried to the 
waggon to purſue our melancholy journey. 
The next day our tormentor again obtruded 
upon us his hated preſence: and with a 

courage 
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courage I ſtill recolle& in aſtoniſhment, I 
rejected his ſolicitations to marriage, as I 
had done thoſe of a diſhonourable nature, 
Even at this diſtance of time I tremble at 
the expreſſion that gleamed over his vile 
countenance—l wound your heart, Phedora, 
with this recital, but 1 muſt continue it: 
for now that it renews thoſe forrows time had 
deadened, I feel a mournful pleaſure in ming- 
ling my tears with you:s.” 

« No—do go on,” returned the ſobbing 
Phedora ; © let me hear all. that I may ſtill 
more admire, love, and revere my ſecond 
mother,” 

&« She ſpoke of you,“ reſumed Catherine, 
jn her laſt moments: ſhe called upon your 
name, and that of my brother bleſſed you 
both, and charged me, if we ever met again, 
to bear to you her laſt farewell. But I will 
return to that part of my narrative at which 
I interrupted myſelf. We ſoon experienced 
the malice of the Ruſs at this ſecond diſap- 


pointment; for we were now no longer ſuf- 
fered 
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fered to move from the waggon, from a pre- 
tended fear of our eſcaping : my father had 
his limbs almoſt cruſhed with the heavieſt 
irons with which our favage conductors had 
been provided, and my mother, almoſt in- 
ſenſible to her own deplorable ſituation, now 
lay ſtretched upon the uneaſy bed I had con- 
trived to make for her, unable to ſwallow 
the wretched food that was allowed us. 


* Thus ſhe lingered three days, and then 
recovering her ſcattered ſenſes a few moments 
before they left her for ever, ſhe looked round 
her, and recognized my father and her poor 
Catherine ; and calling for our congratula- 
tions, told us ſhe ſhould ſoon be releaſed. 

Live, my huſband,” added the beſt of 
mothers, © hive for our children, who will 
comfort you for my departure—for I am 


perſuaded you will be again united to my 
beloved Ivan: tell him he was ever the dar- 


ling of his mother's heart, and let him not 
prove that her fondneſs was miſplaced, by 
ever deviating from virtue. 


« She 
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ce She then took the hand my ſilent father 
extended to her, and kiſſed the fetter that 
encircled his wriſt :—* It 1s for the happineſs 
of our dear girl,“ continued ſhe, that 
you wear theſe chains: her grateful duty 
will lighten them, and when the Al- 
mighty puts from you the cup of ſorrow, 
| you will reflect with: ſecret tranſport, that it 
| was not aggravated into an irremediable evil 
| by a ſacrifice at once cruel and unavailing. 
« We could not ſpeak, and the dear ſuf- 
ferer herſelf now ceaſed. In ten minutes ſhe 
again reſumed with a fainter voice, enjoining 
us to cheriſh her Phedora if Heaven reſtored 
her to us. Again ſhe pauſed and then bade 
the Stenaus farewell. She bleſſed us all 
| and in a few hours her gentle ſpirit fled. — 
| Oh what a moment ! let me not think of 
it yet amidſt our bitter tranſports of grief, 
one care obtruded, too important not to oc- 
cupy the ſad mind of my father, and fill mine 
with the ma ſt dreadful ſolicitude: this was 
the fear of having the revered remains torn 


from us, and caſt with contemptuous negli- 
gence 
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gence on the road fide to be defaced—de- 
voured—oh horrid ! We had witneſſed this 
unhallowed barbarity too, too often in our 
forced and dreary pilgrimage : we therefore 
kept the gloomy ſecret with jealous care from 
the knowledge of our guards, and my father 
hoped we ſhould arrive at our deſtination 
before we ſhould be compelled to reveal it. 
Vain expectation ! Our unhappy fate de- 
nied us the fad privilege of daily weeping 
over the grave of her we lamented: the 
cloſeneſs of the waggon, and its perpetual 
motion over the rugged roads, had an effect 
| ſve moſt dreaded, and at length our fellow 

ſufferers, unable after the third day to endure 
he inconveniences of being ſo near the (till 
ear and cheriſhed corpſe, betrayed us to the 
uſs foldiers. The waggon was inſtantly 
ſtopped, and they made their way into it :— 
I too weil gueſſed their deſign, and ſeizing 
he inanimate body in my arms, graiped it 
with trembling energy, whilſt I regarded 
hoſe who meant to deprive me of it with a 


orror approaching to frenzy, They ſoon 
ho vever, 


* 
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however, overcame my poor efforts, and al 
that was left of my beloved mother was vio- 
lently taken from me. 


& I followed the unfeeling wretches with 
an eager ſtep, diſregarding the loud anguiſh 
my father could no longer repreſs, and ſau 
them dragging the corpſe with diſreſpectful 
haſte to a little thicket by the road ſide.— 
Oh can I ever forget the pang that aſſailed 
my heart at this agonizing ſight! I ſhrieked 
with frantic violence, and ſnatching up a 
ſabre, which one of the men had laid near | 
the waggon, unſheathed it, not knowing! 
what I did, and madly attempted to wound 

( 
) 


the ſoldier 1 firſt attained : but he avoide 
the blow, and took the dangerous weapo 
from me. My fury then ſubſided int! 
anguiſh unmixed, and the Ruls ſavages dil-ſſ * 
played ſome flight marks. of compaſſion, II 
implored them to let me bury my beloved 
mother to ſuffer me to hide the dear re & 
mains from beaſts of prey, and mark the ſa- 
cred ſpot by ſome poor little token of filid 
fonducls 
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fondneſs. They heſitated—I renewed my 
interceſſions with ſtill greater energy in pro- 
portion as I conceived hopes of ſucceeding : 
but ere they had aſſented to my prayers, my 
father came ſlowly to the ſpot, dragging with 
him the unhappy partner of his fetters. He 
could not ſpeak, but his looks of ſorrowful 
entreaty, his venerable countenance dreſſed 
in unutterable woe, overcame the hard ob- 
duracy of the guard, and haſtily they dug a 
ſhallow grave. My father raiſed his eyes to 
Heaven 1n earneſt prayer, as he hung over 
his departed wife, and I flew to collect ſome 
large ſtones I ſaw near the place, to mark the 
{pot out to us, if again we ſhould ever repaſs 
the unpropitious road : they were almoſt be- 
yond my utmoſt effort to carry, yet at that 
moment I felt not the toil. At length the 
men would no longer be detained—my father 
ſnatched upone of the lifeleſs hands, and pret- 
it to his heart, then turned away with a deep 
groan I threw my ſelf by the fide of the body, 
and impreſſed with parting kiſlesevery feature 
of that fallen countenance which had fo often 

| BY | EG D ſmiled 


and I, eager to place my little memorial over 
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ſmiled upon me with maternal love. The 
guard called upon me impatiently to haſten. 
Oh, Phedora—I wrapped up that dear face, 
and it was put into the earth. My father 
repeated aloud the ſervice for the dead, 


whilſt the ſoldiers filled up the humble grave, 


it, exerted myſelf with ſupernatural ſtrength, 
leſt I ſhould be forced away before | had 
ſoothed my burſting heart, by accompliſh- 
1ng my fond intention. 


ce My father ſtill continued in the attitude 
of prayer, though his voice had ceaſed: ſoon 
however, the ſoldiers recalled his thoughts 
from the Heaven to which they were raiſed, 
by enforcing his return to the waggon : they 
carried me to it—Alas ! it no longer 
contained the form of her we ſo tender!, 
mourned. I threw myſelf on the ſpace the 
ha occupied, and watered it with my tears; 


but when I had remained ſome time in a po- 99 
ſition which marked the deſpair of my ſouh g 


I was rouſed by the voice of my father, who. 
: | in 
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in a ſolemn accent, deſired me to riſe. I in- 
ſtantly obeyed; and his exhortation to me 
to be comfprted, reſtored my mind to ſome 
degree of calmneſs: I was forcibly ſtruck 
with the juſtneſs of his argument, and began 
to think indeed that my grief was ſelfiſh, 1 
then dried up my tears, and uttered with him 
a thankſgiving that the dear deceaſed was 
taken from her ſorrows to the eternal abode 
of peace: recollecting too, that ſhe had faid 
my duty would ſoften my father's fetters, I 
turned all my attention to what appeared to 
be her laſt injunction. He was now much 
emaciated, and to my apprehenſive imagina- 
tion yet weaker than he really was. 


« At Jaſt, after a long and heavy—heavy 


journey, we arrived at our place of deſtina- 


tion : by this time Ulric Stenau was evi- 
dently dying; but his ſituation did not af- 
fect his wife with any apparent grief, neither 
could our condolence or entreaties draw 
from her a ſingle word; but filent and al- 
moſt motionleſs, ſhe ſat with her eyes fixed 
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upon the ground, and took her meals from 
my hands without raiſing them a moment, 
My father endeavoured to route both her 
and her huſband from their ſtrange ſtupor, 
that they might exert themſelves to fave 
from pillage the little property they ſtill poſ- 
ſefſed : but his efforts were vain, and we 
ſaw the Ruſs ſoldiers carry off the principal 
part of it with triumphant barbarity, with- 
out being able eſſentially to ſuccour our poor 
friends. As for ourſelves, we had little in- 
deed to hide from the depredators, yet even 
that little was much diminiſhed. 
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« The day after our arrival in a barren 
plain, a few verſts to the north of the town 
of Caſan, my father was releaſed from hi 
wretched companion, and lighter chains were 
placed upon him, that he might aſſiſt un 
building huts for thoſe who were quite un 
able to exert even the poor efforts he v 
compelled to ule. Alas! they were beyond 


ys a ty 


his ſtrength, and the ſultry beams, which 
darted upon his uncovered head, produce n 
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ag almoſt inſupportable increaſe of fatigue : 
he muſt have {ſunk under it, but that I left 
the poor Stenaus for hours, to attend to a 
ſuperior duty. Oh, Phedora! to me how 
ſweet was the toil that gave him reſt ! 


« One day that I was helping him to drag 

a ſmall piece of timber, yet large enough al- 
moſt to overpower our united efforts, I ſaw 
an officer in the Ruſſian uniform walking 
haſtily towards us: I thought it had been 
our hateful perſecutor who often came to 
torture us with his cruel taunts, and aggra- 
vate the painful labour of my dear unhappy 
father, by forbidding me to aſſiſt him. And 
now, when I ſaw this wretch approaching, I 
generally fled, that he might not diſcover I 
ſtill diſobeyed him: as uſual therefore, I hid 
myſelf behind the body of a large tree, and 
ſaw him as I thought accoſt my father, who 
continued his wearying employment, whilſt 
the drops fell from his venerable face, and 
watered the path he trod. But what was 
my ſurpriſe my tranſport, when I ſaw this 
D 3 ſuppoſed 
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{uppoſed monſter faſt locked in the arms of 
my beloved parent, who called to me to quit 
my retreat. I flew to him, and recognized 
in the oſſicer the pale thin image of what had 
been Rectzizi. Think, Phedora, of the 
rapture of finding a long-loſt friend at a mo- 
ment when the heart is burſting with hope- 
leſs anguiſh and deſpair! I experienced it, 
and careleſs of thoſe forms which in happier 
days would have reſtrained my emotion, I 
{eized his hand, and bathing it with a ſudden 
ſiow of tears, threw myſelf on his boſom, 
and fobbed aloud : and he too was fo much 
moved at our altered looks, the recollection 
of our loſs, and the extenuating labour to 
which my father had been doomed, that his 
own cheeks were moiſtened by compaſſion 
and ſympathy. He gazed alternately at 
my father and me, then bent his eyes to- 
wards the piece of wood we had been drag- 
ging with ſuch weary efforts, ſhuddered and 
exclaimed againſt the barbarity that could 
impoſe ſuch a toil: but for the preſent he 
could not bid it ceaſe. He haſtened from 


us 
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us therctore, with a promiſe of ſeeking our 
wretched dwelling in the evening. 


« We watched his parting footſteps over 
the plain, and ſaw him take the road to 
Caſan. Oh how light was now my heart! 
the proſpect of ſceing my father relieved, 
cheered my ſpirits, and renovated every 
power both of body and mind. We re- 
newed our taſk, but not in hopeleſs anguiſh, 
and ſoftened every exertion by talking of our 
dear Rectzizi, who had, we had imagined 
to that hour, fallen a victim to his generous 
compaſſion: we had been too much hurried 
to enquire how he had eſcaped the unjuſt 
oppreſſion of our tyrant, or how he had ob- 
tained liberty to ſeek us, out ; and now we 
buſied our imaginations with a variety of 
conjectures, Which in the evening we hoped 
to end. 


% Ah, Phedora ! you have counted the 
lagging minutes as they flowly—ſlowly rol- 
led—you have gazed as we did, at the mid- 
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day ſun, and thought it never would deſ- 
cend—like as you may have haſtened your 
toil in the vain unconſcious idea of urging 
forward the hours in which that toil was 
wont to be performed! At length the twi- 
light came on; we ſaw the north lights 
glimmer in the ſky, but the fignal for the 
poor Livonians to leave their work was de- 
layed—oh how cruelly | Whilſt we anxiouſſy 
. awaited it, Rectzizi again appeared: he was 
accompanied by his ſervant and the Ruſs 
who ſuperintended our labour. This man 
unlocked my father's fetters, and the worthy 
Caſſimir eagerly took them off: I knelt be- 
fore him, and kiſſed thoſe hands which had 
given liberty to the beſt, the moſt patient, 
the moſt revered of men: he raĩſed me from 
the ground, and took from his ſervant ſome 
refreſhments which he made us ſwallow.— 
As I knew not the extent of his benevolence, 
I wiſhed to preſerve a part of the nouriſh- 
ment he had preſented to me, for the poor 


Stenaus: but he gueſſed my intention, and 
told 
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told me he had ſeen and taken care of our 
companions in misfortune. 


« A few minutes after, he accompanied 
us to our hut, and entered with us: here we 
found further veſtiges of the active friend- 
ſhip of Rectzizi; but Ulric Stenau could 
no longer be benefited by them, for he was 
expiring in the arms of his wife, who had 
been rouſed by the unexpected attentions. of 
our dear benefactor, to-ſome degree of ſenſi- 
bility. This ſcene of death, terrible in it- 
ſelf, was to us ſtill more grievous, from the 
recollections it awakened ; again we wept. 
the beſt of wives, and the moſt tender of 
mothers. Rectzizi gueſſed our ſenſations, 
and to divert us from dwelling upon our loſs, 
called upon my father to exert. the little (kill. * 
he poſſeſſed, to endeavour to reſtore the poor 
man. He knew that all human aid was vain, 
but thus applied to, and obſerving the en- 
treaty ſeconded by the petitioning eyes of 
Mrs. Stenau, he attempted to bring back 
animation to the form, from whence it was 
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flecing for ever. The whole night was ſpent 
in this hopeleſs taſk, and towards the dawn 
Ulric entirely ceaſed to breathe : my father 
then motioned to me to take Mrs. Stenau 
to the outſide of the hut, for now again ſhe 
appeared ſtupificd, and almoſt fainting under 
a grief ſhe had not the power of expreſſing 
either by tears or utterance. 


«© The air rather revived her; and when I 
had drawn her a little way from our dwel- 
lng, the remains of poor Ulric were removed 
by tlie direction of Rectzizi, and I then 
brought her back to it. Our dear and in- 
defatigable friend aſſiſted us in paying to our 
deceaſed companion all the reſpect we could 
fhow to his memory, and this duty over, his 
cares were of a nature leſs gloomy. 


« We had then leiſure to enquire what 
had befallen him, ſince he had been ſo cruelly 
removed from us, and he briefly told us that 
he was ſeized with a fever when he recovered 


his recollection, and was indebted for his 
lite 
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life to the faithful affection of his ſervant.— 
He was however, far from being re-eſta- 
bliſhed in health when he arrived at Caſan, 
and with much entreaty perfuaded the poor 
fellow to leave him for a few hours in a little 
tent he had erected, and come in ſearch of 
us, for whom he had felt the utmoſt anxiety, 


though from tlie malignity of the com- 


mander he had not been able to gain any 
tidings of us whilſt the journey laſted. The 
ſervant, unealy at leaving his invalid maſter 
wholly without attendance, haftened to the 
plain where the Livonians had been ſtationed, 
and with much difficulty found out our hut: 
at that moment it only contained the un- 
happy Stenaus ; and from them he could 
not extract any intelligence: but from our 
wretched neighbours he learnt that ſome of 
the party his maſter was to much intereſted 


for, had died on the road. The poor fellow, 


eager to return, enquired no further, but de- 
livered this vague account to Rectzizi, toge- 
ther with the deplorable ſlate of the Stenaus. 
He was much ſhocked at it, and fearing 
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there had been ſome dreadful cruelty prac- 
| || tiſed againſt us, determined to apply in- 
ſtantly to the governor of Caſan, that if we 
yet lived, the Ruſs Commander might be 
compelled to produce us. Weak as he was, 
he crawled to the town; but unfortunately 
the governor was abſent in an excurſion down 
the Wolga; and poor Rectzizi felt the ef- 
fects of his benevolence in venturing out; 
for the heat of the weather, and the fatigue 
of walking further than his reduced ſtrength 
Vvould admit of renewed his fever, and it was 
many days before he could repeat his viſit to 
4 Caſan. At length, when he ſucceeded in 
being introduced to the governor, every dif- 
| ficulty he had feared of having his ſtatement 
diſcredited by the ſuperior influence of the j 
malignant Ruſs, vaniſhed on beholding in t 
his perſon a French Colonel, who had ferved U 
in the army of the famous. Le Fort, the fa- h 
vourite of the Czar Peter.“ My father, you v 
may remember, Phedora, gave us the hiſtory b 
of this Le Fort. Phedora aſſented with a u 
| ſign. d 


vide Hiſte ry of Peter the Great, 
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ſign.—“ His countryman,” continued Mrs. 
Lumerſki, Colonel de Verlin, was well ac- 
quainted with Count Rectzizi, and not 
wholly unknown to Caſſimir, whom he 
ſcarcely recogniſed in the lamentable ſitua- 
tion to which he was reduced : but the mo- 
ment he heard his name, he embraced him 
with friendſhip, and made him an immediate 
offer of his ſervices. Rectzizi, well con- 
vinced of his humanity, related the ſavage 
conduct of our Ruſs oppreſſor, and imparted 
his fears concerning our ſuſpicious diſappear- 
ance— the inſults he had himſelf received, 
he reſerved for a future moment. 


« The brutal Ruſs was inſtantly ſent for, 
interrogated with ſeverity, and menaced with 
the ſevereſt puniſhment, unleſs he produced 
us without heſitation : it happened that he 
had not feen us for two days, and imagining 
we had periſhed under the hardſhips he had 
been ſo particularly active in inflicting upon 
us, his anſwers were confuſed and contra- 
dictory The worthy governor, whoſe com- 
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paſſion was intereſted for us, and his deteſta- 


tion raiſed againſt the wretch our tormentor, 
immediately ordered that he ſhould receive 
the Knout,* until he confeſſed what had 
been our fate. ; 


| & Rectzizi, meanwhile, ever intent on 


doing good, procured a carriage at Caſan, 
and came to our little unhappy colony to 
aſſiſt the Stenaus : he was directed by his 
ſervant to our hut, whilſt my father and my- 


| ſelf were as uſual toiling under the parching 


fun, which darted his unimpeded beams 
over the ſandy plain. His tender attentions 
to Mrs. Stenau, together with the unexpec- 
ted fight of one whoſe appearance promiſed 
relief, brought the long- abſent tears to her 
eyes, and recollection to her mind. After 
ſome confuſion of thought, ſhe told the al- 
moſt diſbelieving Rectzizi that the poor 
Leuhaupts were abroad, and would not re- 
turn till evening. 

»The 


The puniſhment of the Knout, or Knute, was not at that 
time deemed infamous, 


l, 
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The Leuhaupts !' exclaimed he, do 
they live?“ | 

© I have ſome notion,” ſhe replied, „that 
they go out to labour: yet ſtay—lI think 
Mrs. Leuhaupt is dead.” 

* Where can I find the unhappy ſurvi- 
vors?ꝰ demanded Rectzizi with impatience. 

I know not,” returned ſhe, quite ex- 
hauſted with the effort ſhe had made. 

« Caſſimir then left the hut, and was di- 
rected to us by ſome fellow ſufferers: he 
forgot all that he had endured, and his pre- 
ſent weakneſs to fly and give us comfort. — 
When he had attained my father, he gazed 
earneſtly at him; but ſo much was he al- 
ready altered, that Rectzizi doubted if in- 
deed he beheld his friend. The beloved and 
venerable labourer kept his eyes fixed upon 
the ground, that he might not be irritated by 
the ſight of that malicious countenance which 
he imagined was then contemplating with 
ſatisfaction his painful efforts: he redoubled 
them however, in tle hope of avoiding thole 
reproac hes he found himſelf at that inſtant 
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unable to endure with his accuſtomed pa- 
tience. 


Stay, ſtay !' cried Rectzizi, ſhocked at 


ſuch an object, © repoſe yourſelf, good old 


man—who can impoſe a taſk ſo much ex- 
ceeding your ſtrength 2? 
« My father looked up, and the mien and 


features of the generous Caſſimir met his 


eyes.” 
What were my emotions,” ſaid Rectzizi, 
as he ended his little narrative, when I 


__ Obſerved the fettered arms extended to em- 


brace me when I diſcovered in this ema- 
ciated figure my revered Leuhaupt: it was 
a moment of contending happineſs and pain, 
and fortunate was it for me, that the tears of 
my good Catherine taught mine to flow.“ 
The cruel Ruſs was ſtill more ſeverely 
puniſhed when the extent of his barbarity 
was diſcovered. My father, Mrs. Stenau, 
and myſelf, were removed by our benefactor 
to the town of Caſan, where we threw our- 
ſelves at the feet of the governor, and gave 


thanks 


him, in return for his active compaſſion, our 
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thanks and prayers for his eternal felicity. 
Rectzizi now reſigned to Mrs. Stenau that 
part of her huſband's property which had 
been conveyed to Caſan in his name; but ſhe 
felt indifferent to every thing that was wont 
ſo much to intereſt her, and feldom ſpoke 
but to bewail her huſband, her ſon, and the 
gentle Phedora Rubenſki. I now diſcovered,” 
continued Catherine, that one of thoſe 
beings was extremely dear to Rectzizi; and 
thoſe lamentations in which the beloved name 
was mentioned were always liſtened to with 
great emotion, and followed by the moſt ear- 
neſt endeavours to ſoften her grief, and a par- 
tiality for the ſociety of the mourner. 


« At length her health broken by ſo many 
trials, entirely gave way to a variety of ma- 
ladies, and ſhe expired in my arms, be- 
queathing to my father the remnant of lier 
once ample poſſeſſions. At the funeral of 
this poor woman, at which he officially aſ- 
ſiſted as miniſter, the worthy governor being 
accidentally preſent, diſcovered our religious. 

tenets: 
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tenets: he was himſelf of the ſame perſua- 
ſion, and had left his native country in con— 
lequence of a {over2ign edict,“ which pro- 
hibited him from avowing it. His benevo- 
lence to us, which had hitherto been the 
offspring of compaſhon alone, now proceeded 
from congeniality of ſentiment and opinion: 
my father and his motherleſs girl were then 
lodged more commodiouſly at the expreſs IM t 
deſire of Colonel de Verlin, and we were fed 

t 

c 


from his table. The good Rectzizi rejoiced 
in our amended proſpects ; but our acknow- 
ledgments to him, which we could not al- 
ways reſtrain, as the firſt author of the t 
change, gave him, he ſaid, the only pain we e 
'had ever voluntarily made him ſuffer. t 
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« Our Ruſs perſecutor, not at all ſhocked N 
at what had appeared to us ſo ignominious N 
a puniſhment, reviewed his men, the firſt} H 


time he could leave his apartment, with his | be 
uſua m 


The edit of Nantes, which loſt ſo many ſubjects to 
France, drove many Proteſtants into Ruſſia, where they were 
employed in both military and civil capacities by Peter, 
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ufual compoſure, and cauſed them to be 
diſciplined with the ſame accuſtomed leve- 
rity, though the ſtripes were ſcarcely healed 
upon his own back. The intimacy which 
now took place between the governor and 
my father, was favourable to the friendſhip 
they had conceived for cach other, and in 
the retired moments of Colonel de Verlin, 
they were hardly ever alunder. Rectzizi 
now became my companion, and Phedora 
the theme of our long converſations : his 
own confeſſion confirmed the ſurmiſes I had 
formed, and at that time I thought not of 
the obſtacles of rank and fortune, but en- 
couraged his hopes and wiſhes, by perpe- 
tually uniting to them mine for your mutual 
happineſs. I confeſs, dear Phedora, that I 
might perhaps have repined at the conqueſt 
your ſuperior attractions had made, had I 
not recollected that my Lumerſki had often 
beſtowed upon me ſuch glances as now ani- 
mated the countenance of Rectzizi when he 
ſpoke of you: I remembered too, many cir- 
cumſtances which ſeemed to flatter the idea, 

and 
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and I thought, if I could behold again my 
brother, our Rubenſki and this Lumerſki, I 
ſhould have nothing further to wiſh, except 
indeed to reviſit the grave of my dear deceaſed 
parent, and ſecure it from profanation. 


« Caſſimir, finding us firmly poſſeſſed of 
the favour and protection of the governor, 
began to ſigh to return to his friends; and 
Colonel de Verlin gave him the neceffary 
leave of abſence, and figned a memorial that 
ſtated very truly the decay of his health, and 
the entire loſs of it, that muſt be the conſe- 
quence of a longer refidence at Caſan.— 
Rectzizi then took an affectionate leave of 
us, with the ſtrongeſt aſſurances of exerting 
himſelf with his friends to procure a repeal of 
our baniſhment, which, with all the unhoped 


for advantages we had ſo providentially met 


with, was ſtill a forced ſecluſion from our 
country and from thoſe we loved. 


Do you think, Phedora, we failed to re- 
commend you to the diligent enquiry of 
: Caſſimir; 
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Caſſimir; the injunction was unneceſſary 
indeed, yet we could not forbear to make 
it. How fervent were his proteſtations, 
that he would not reſt until he had diſcovered 
your abode, and forced the villain Rimbach 
to retign you] We had yet another requeſt 
to make—i1t was, that he would endeavour 
to trace out the hallowed ſpot where the re- 
mains of my beloved mother had been de- 
poſited, and obſerve if they yet appeared ſa- 
cred from the prowling ſavage, or bird of 
prey. This too he zealouſly promiſed ; and 
in a day or two joined ſome factors, who 
were travelling to Moſcow, and we followed 
him with prayers and bleffings. My father 
felt the loſs we had ſuſtained by his depar- 
ture, but not ſo ſenſibly as I did; for I had 
no one with whom I could now converſe 
with confidence and friendſhip, when he was 
engaged with the governor; and as they 
could not but be ſenſible of my ſolitary ſitua- 
tion, I was often admitted, from affection on 
the one ſide, and complaiſance on the other, 
to their ſociety, The ſubjects of converſa- 

tion 


tion were at thoſe times ſuch as I could par- 
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ticipate 1n, and de Verlin often entertained 
me with accounts of the manners and cuſ- 
toms of his own country : they amuſed me 
much ; but I was at intervals tempted to be 
incredulous, from the ſtrange and perplex- 
ing contradictions his narratives frequently 
involved him in. My father ſmiled at my 
ſimplicity, and the governor had the good 
nature to ſay he admired it; and at length, 
in a moment of communicative freedom, he 
gave me his own hiſtory, and ſhowed me a 
picture of a French lady he had been com- 
pelled to quit for ever, becauſe her attach- 
ment to him had cauſed her parents, who 
were Catholics, to ſhut her up in a convent, 
He ſaid ſhe was beautiful, and aſked me 1t | 
did not think ſo, from the reſemblance I held 
in my hand, which he ſaid was a very good 
one. : 

J am afraid,” replied I, you will laugh | 
at me, when I ſay I do not like all this about 
her head, neither do I know what it is. 


© There 
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4 There is no definite term for it,” re- 
turned De Verlin, it is meant for orna- 
ment.“ 

« I know, Phedora, that you will bluſh at 
y reply—I turned to my father, and bade 
im recall the countenance of our Rubenſk1 
with her long gloſſy hair braided round her 
dead, or flowing from it in wavy trutles, or 
ven, added I, with the fur cap ſhe wore in 
our Livonian winters: oh how beautiful, 
o engaging was her ſweet face! 

So then,” cried the governor, half of- 
ended, you do not think this portrait en- 
Being?“ 

I think,” replied I, there is too much 
f this which you call ornament : 1 cannot 
ike it—and indeed it is my opinion that 
hedora's fur cap is a better ornament.” 

« He laughed, but applied to my father 
or his deciſion, upon the ſuperiority of his 
icture over the features of the Livonian 
eauty I ſpoke of. My father's judgment 
as ſecretly in my favour; but he declined 
rowing it until De Verlin inſiſted that he 


ſhould, 
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ſhould, who was then both ſurpriſed and 
chagrined, on diſcovering that in his eſti- 
mation as well as mine, our Phedora was 
preferred: indeed his diſpleaſure was ſo far 
beyond the occaſion, that for a ſhort time 
his manner was cool and diſtant. But the 
natural goodneſs of his heart ſoon overcame 
the little mortification he had endured, and 
he laughed very heartily at our taſte, though 
he acknowledged he had a curioſity to ſee 
this Rubenſki we had ſo highly extolled. 


« My father was even now indefatigablc 
in purſuing the ſacred function to which he 
had devoted himſelf : our unhappy country. 
men received what they were entitled t9 
from his hands, all the aſſiſtance, comfort, { 
and good offices he could do them. He | 
often viſited them, and indeed had become 


; for 
the univerſal paſtor of this poor alienated "W 
flock : he did not however, confine his cares "M 
to their welfare alone, but extended them "MF 


to the Mahometan Tartars who live ut 
and about Caſan : he ſoftened their manners 
humaniſec 
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kumaniſed their hearts, and at length con- 
vinced them of their errors. Vet his health 


at this period unfortunately required a 


change of air, and the worthy governor took 
us with him in a frigate upon the Wolga: 


theſe little expeditions, whilſt they wore the 


appearance of a ſcheme of pleaſure, were in 
reality intended to intimidate the pirates 
that infeſted the river, for the veſſel was well 
armed. 


« We failed a conſiderable way towards 
Aſtracan ; as far as a place called Kaſſpor; 
and as the autumnal ſeaſon advanced, the 
cooling breezes, we. enjoyed, and the gene- 


rousvattention of De Verlin to every thing 


that could reſtore my father, had the effect 
I ſo earneſtly wiſhed : he even experienced 
ſome degree of chcerfulneſs, and often re- 
turned the moſt fervent thanks to Heaven, 
for the many bleſſings its merciful hand had 
ſcattered amidſt our diſtreſſes. 
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In the winter, when ſledges were per- 
petual y paſſing between Moſcow and Caſan, 
we were ſurpriſed at not hearing any intelli- 
gence of Rectzizi, and every enquiry made 
by the governor concerning him was wholly 
unſucceſsful. We became uneaſy at his 
total ſilence, which could only be occaſioned, 
we were well perſuaded, by captivi'y or 
death; and our mournful ſuggeſtion ap- 
peared too well founded, when the ſummer 
again approached without bringing any tid- 
ings of our friend. How ardertly I longed 
to embrace once again my b=.oved Phedora, 
and our poor Ivan, your affectionate heart 
can well imagine: think then how tediouſly 
thoſe eighteen long months paſſed by, which 
we ſpent without the hope of ever behoid- 
ing in this world, two beings I thought 0. 
with an affection the moſt tender. Ah! 
dear Rubenſki! how proportionably extra- 
vagant was my joy, when we learnt the u- 
expected mandate that was to reſtore us t9 
thoſe we loved, that told us too, of their wel. 
fare and their unabated kindneſs. 

« Unhapp!: 
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„% Unhappily, when it arrived, Colonel 
De Verlin had taken us in fledges to a pretty 
little habitation, of which he was very fond, 
ſituated in an iſland formed by the ſurround- 
ing Wolga, near Sinbirſka, about ſeventy 
miles from Caſan; and the delay cauſed by 
this circumſtance, by retarding our journey, 

early proved fatal to us. My father heard 
his good fortune with a chaſtened joy, which 
cvinced the equanimity of his mind, whullt 
mine was all confuſion and tranſport. The 
god Colonel teliified his friendſhip in every 
way molt ſerviceable to us, and likely to leſ- 
ſen tle inconveniencies of our journey: he 
buſiicd himſelf in procuring us detences 
againſt the inclemency of the weatlier, and 
ſelected the moſt beautiful furs for this pur- 
pole. My father would have checked his 


munificence, but he was offended with the 
effort, and redoubled his bountiful cares 
upon every remonſtrance we ventured to 
make. 


E 2 « At 
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received the parting embrace of the worthy 
governor, who could not, generous as he 
was, forbear at that moment from expreſſing 
ſome regret at our recall: and we were 
greatly affected at bidding adieu to a man 
who had done ſo much to promote our hap- 
pineſs, without a motive that had not origi- 
nated in humanity, and a reverence for the 
religion he profeſſed. 


We did not forget, as you may well 
| imagine, to look out for the ſpot where the 
| dear and venerated remains of my mother 
had been depoſited : but alas! the ſnow 
had hidden every object from us, and we 
_ Paſſed the place without being able to diſ- 
tinguiſh it. When we had advanced with 
all the ſpeed we could make, as far on our 
Journey as Arzamas, about half way to Mot- 
cow, the froſt began to break, to our great 
mortification and inconvenience : we ſtill 
however, endeavoured to go forward, but 


were compelled to return to Arzames, 
which 
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« At length, after a haſty preparation, we 
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which we could ſcarcely reach again, though 
we had only travelled from it a fe verſts. 
My father endured the diſappointment, 
keen as it was, with his accuſtomed pa- 
tience; but your poor Catherine was not 
ſo hiloſophical : I could not avoid ſhed- 
ding tears, on learning that we were 1nevt- 
tably detained for a month at leaſt. Ter- 
ribly long did my impatience render this 
tedious month to me! At length we ven- 
tured forward, and ſlowly, with much dit- 
ficulty, reached Moſcow. My heart bounded 
when I beheld that immenſe city; yet on 
arriving at it, I was deſtined again to expe- 
rience diſappointment. The firſt enquiry 
made by my father, was for the abode oi the 
Count Rectzizi, and the anſwer informed 
him, that the family of the Count had quit- 
ted Ruſſia near two mouths back: he re- 
turned to the houle we occupied, wearied, 
and much grieved with this intelligence.— 
What a trial was this to an affection like 
ours! He conſoled me however, and cheered 
my ſpirits with the probability of your being 

E3 fill 
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{till at Moſcow, waiting our arrival. with ten- 
der anxiety. Having reſted and refreſhed 
himſelf, he agam went out to learn if the re- 
g1meat to which our dear Ivan belonged, were 
quartered in the town: and whilſt I longed 
with extreme impatience to be informed of 
this, now expecting with the molt lively 
hope, to embrace my brother, and now fear- 
ing that he might have been ordered per- 
haps five hundred miles off, he ruſhed 1nto 
the room where I ſat, and folded me in his 
arms. 


« As our firſt emotion a little ſubſided, 
he eagerly enquired for my father: I in- 
formed him that he was gone to gain ſome 
intelligence of his beloved ſon, and aſked, 
with ſome ſurpriſe, how it happened thet he 
had ſo ſoon ditcovered our abode. 

© Do you think, Catherine,“ replied he, 
© that I have not, for ſome time back, ar- 
dently {ought out every traveller that en- 
tered Moſcow by the eaſtern ſubeib? How 
often has my heart beat with fond expecta- 

tion, 


tion, and not as now, been bleſſed with the 
realization of its wiſhes !' 
Tell me,“ cried 1 haſtily, where is our 


Rubenſki? 

« Ah! dear Phedora ! his countenance, 
before all animation, fell in an inſtant, and 
with an air of ſadneſs, he laid that you had 
quitted Moſcow. My enquiries then pro- 
duced a confeſſion ct his attachment to you 
and I immediately recoilected the fondnels 
with which he uled to regard you in Livo- 
nia. I ſympathited in his ditappointment, 
yet full 1 found myielf intereſted for the 
fuccets of Rectzizi, the preierver of my fa- 
ther, the alleviator of our griefs. Ivan could 
not penetrate however, into my. ſentunents, 
which might have appeared uakind, though 
they could not make any alteration in his 
deſtiny. 


* An hour elapſed, and my father returned 
not : we both became uneaſy at his conti- 
nued abſence, and Ivan, who had hitherto 
waited with me that he might the ſooner 
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meet and embrace the affectionate parent 
from whom he had been ſo long divided, 
could hardly be reſtrained by my repreſenta - 
tions from flying out to ſeek him: another 
heavy halt hour went by; and at the mo- 
ment in which Ivan opened the door to trace 
the footſteps of his father, he appeared at it, 
I gazed at them both with as much delight 
as they mutually felt : Ivan ſupported our 
poor wearied parent in his arms, who over- 
come with fatigue, and the emotions of joy 
that poured upon his heart, could ſcarcely 
ſuſtain himſelf, 

My father—my beloved father !' ex- 
claimed Ivan in an animated accent. 

* Thou dear ſupporter of my age !' re- 
turned the beſt of men: ah! my Ivan, 
added he, © had thy mother lived to ſee thee 
diſtinguiſhed, elevated by thy meritorious 
conduct but we ſhall meet again, be again 
united to that moſt excellent of huma crea- 
tures !' | 

« My brother's heart was ſoftened by this 


mention of our mother, and his tears flowed 
with 
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with ours from thoſe ſenſations of regret, the 
weakneſs of humanity made us feel in ſpite of 
reaſon and religion. I wiſhed to prevent my 
father from renewing the pain I had given 
Ivan, by my enquiry for you; but as I 
opened my lips to tell him that you were 


gone from Moſcow, he turned to my bro- 


ther, and repeated the unlucky queſtion of 
« where is our Phedora ?” 

She has forſaken us,” replied he; © not 
even the certainty of your immediate arrival 
here, could induce her to remain at Moſcow.” 

Cruel Ivan!” exclaimed Phedora with 
much reſentment, © to repreſent me thus to 
my belt friends, as an ungrateful wretch whom 
they ought to abhor !' 

« Be not angry with him,” cried Mrs. Lu- 
merſki, he ſpoke under the influence of a 
momentary diſpleaſure, that vaniſhed with 
his words, and gave place to the ſadneſs that 
appeared a more conſtant inmate in his 
boſom. My father was aſtoniſhed at the 
intimation, and Ivan himſelf inſtantly and 
eagerly defended your conduct, by revealing 
Es the 
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the motives which had induced you to fol- 
low the Baroneſs to Poland.” 

We were ſhocked. to hear that Rimbach 
was at Moſcow : he was not however, quite 
recovered from the puniſhment inflicted by 
the Baron, and the cool contempt with which 
Ivan ſpoke of him, reaſſured us leſt he ſhould 
attempt to avenge the perfidies we had ex- 
perienced at his hands. My brother did 
not quit us until late in the evening ; and 
the next morning, when he came to us again, 
which he had previouſly told us could only 
be after he had exerciſed his men, he was 
accompanied by Lumerſki. Ivan looked 
more elated than on the preceding day, and 
preſented his friend to me with an air I did 
not comprehend the meaning of: it had 
however, the effect he ſeemed to expect, that 
of giving me confuſion, which he ſmiled on 
obſerving. Lumerſki was all joy and ani- 
mation: he embraced my father with at- 
fection, and addreſſed me in a manner ſo 
peculiarly tender, that I began to underſtand 
the meaning of thoſe looks Ivan darted al- 

ternately 
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ternately at him, and his poor bluſhing Ca- 


therine. 


ce I learnt, ſome time after, that my Lu- 
merſki had diſtinguiſhed me by his generous 
attachment when in Livonia, and had then 
made it known to my father, who fearing to 
wound the boſom of his ſuſceptible daughter 
by the long and uncertain ſeparation that 
enſued, had charged him to avoid giving me 
any intimation of his love, until we met in 
happier and more tranquil days. 


«© Lumerſki ſeemed, at our firſt interview, 
in no haſte to depart; but ſuddenly recol- 
lecting the commiſſions you had given him, 
he left us to get the letters and packets. 
In his abſence Ivan drew my father aſide, 
and communicated to him the conſtant at- 
tachment of his friend, who ſoon returned, 
and put into our hands the memorials of our 
Phedora's valued affection: I wept over your 
letter—my father, on reading the one ad-- 
drefled to him, exclaimed, Sweet and ami- 
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able child ! when ſhall theſe paternal arms 
again fold thee to my boſom ?” 

Our poor -Ivan was much affected, and 
explained to us why he had not been en- 
truſted with the commiſſion : we were all 
diſtreſſed that you had parted with the 
rubles, which a thouſand accidents might 
render ſo neceſſary to you—too generous 
Phedora ! Your other, more extenſive care 
which the agent of the Baron—but I will not 
hurt you by dwelling upon it : yet in that 
particular you unintentionally gave us pain. 
Lumerſki now ſaid that he had ſome un- 
lucky circumſtances to relate reſpecting you, 
which he dreaded to tell me of. I was 
alarmed at the uneaſineſs he ſuffered whilſt he 
prepared me to hear ſomething extremely 
faulty of himſelf: and as you were at the 
moment in actual ſafety, I was much reheved 
by hearing his long detail. 

Did I act right, continued Catherine, 
ſmiling, * ro forgive this conceited Lu- 
merſki, and tell him that the anuable Phe- 


dora 
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dora had herſelf enjoined me to receive him 
with kindneſs ?” 
Phedora aflented very readily, and her 
friend then continued. —+* When Ivan was 
abſent, I enquired of Lumerſki, if he had 
lately ſeen Caſſimir, and he informed me of 
his ſtrange conduct to you, and that it ap- 
peared from your account, he had ſo ſedu- 
louſly ſhunned you, that you had not even 
an opportunity, when under the ſame roof, 
to learn from him the intelligence you fo 
much wiſhed to obtain of your Livonian 
friends, I was infinitely ſurpriſed at this 
unaccountable news, after having liſtened fo 
repeatedly to his profeſſions of attachment 
to you ; and my embarraſſment was conſi- 
derably encrealed, when a few days after, 
Ivan accuſed him of being the obſtacle to his 
happineſs, and mentioned his having ſur- 
priſed him on his knees before you: he told 
me too, that the Count and Countels had 
ſent you to the houle of the Baroneſs Hart- 
fen, that Rectzizi might not perſecute you 
with his unavailing importunities. 
« Tt 
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It was impoſſible that I ſhould reconcile 
ſo many contradictions ; and it was not un- 
til I had met with Caſſimir himſelf that I 
diſcovered the truth. | 


« A fortnight after our arrival at Moſcow, 


my father gave me to the moſt diſintereſted 
of men, becauſe a few days from that time 
his regiment was ordered into the Ukraine. 


We left Ivan at Moſcow, from whence we 


have heard he 1s fince removed, and we travel- 
led ſouthward ; but when we had proceeded 
about two hundred verſts, the troops were 
countermanded, and my father and I accom- 
panied Lumerſki to Warſaw. Here we 


were pleaſantly ſurpriſed to find Rectzizi, 


who having been ſeverely wounded in a {kir- 
miſh with a ſtraggling party of Swedes, whilſt 
he was in a diviſion of the army of Prince 
Menzikoff, had been left at Czerſk whilſt 
his party advanced” towards Volthinia to 
meet the Czar. As Caſſimir recovered, he 
journeyed ſlowly to Warſaw, where he heard 
the main body of the Imperial army was 
haſtening ; and one day, as he fat in melan- 

choly 
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choly inactivity, he heard accidentally that | 
ſome troops had newly arrived in the town, I 
commanded by General Hartfen : this cir- 
cumſtance induced him to make further en- 
quiries ; but though he was told that the 
Baron had not yet joined this detach- 
ment, he learnt his own vicinity to his old 
friend Lumerſki, whom he had not ſeen 
fince they parted in Livonia, We were all 
pleaſed at this unexpected meeting, and it 
was not long before I made him explain the 
enigmas I had been puzzled to unravel. 


He was, as you may ſuppoſe Phedora, 
ſoon undeceived as to your imaginary en- 
gagement with poor Ivan, and we now 
waited with impatience the appearance of 
the Baron, from whom we hoped to learn 
where you then were. Caſſimir meantime, 
gave me a detail of the diſaſters which had 
befallen him on his quitting Caſan: he had 
ſo ſtrictly fulfilled our injunctions of ſeeking 
for the humble grave of my dear mother, that 
the little caravan he travelled with, left him 

3 to 
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to purſue his ſearch alone, and in a moſt un- 
lucky minute, for he had diſcovered the re- 
vered ſpot, and the ſtones J had placed there 
remained exactly as I had deſcribed them to 
him He flew back to his fellow-travellers, 
whom he had perſuaded to reſt at about the 
diſtance ot a verit, but they were no where 
to be ſeen : his faithful ſervant had not how- 
ever, forſaken him, but it was ſome hours 
before they met, becaule Rectztzi had diſ- 
patched him forward on the road to examine 
it carefully, whilſt he returned ſome way back, 
to retrace the ſteps which the party had juſt 
trod. The village I had mentioned to him, as 
being within a ſhort diſtance of the grave, 
they had recently paſſed, and he had tole- 
rably well aſcertained the place, before his 


ſearch began. 


The ſervant, alarmed at ſeeing the cara- 
van paſs without obſerving his maſter, de- 
manded the reaſon of it, and was told that 
they could wait no longer without the cer- 
tainty of being benighted on a very dan- 

gerous 


RE DORA 89 


gerous ſpot, the haunt of a band of Tartars: 
he conjured them in vain to ſtay only one 
five minutes longer: they had already, they 
ſaid, waited two hours for the return of his 
maſter, and they muſt inſtantly purſue their 
way. The poor fellow then flew wildly 
about, calling upon Rectzizi. but without 
ſucceſs until it was too late to overtake the 
caravan. They were compelled therefore, 
to proſecute the journey alone and on foot, 
and the next day they loſt their road, and 
fell in with a party of Calmucks,* who ſeized 
and ſtripped them of their money and 
cloaths, giving them in exchange the ſame 
_ garments they themſelves wore. With theſe 
people Rectzizi wandered about near a year, 
enduring with them every inconvenience at- 
tending their way of life; but at length, 
having committed ſome depredations in the 
neighbourhood of Nife-Novogorod, they 

were 


The many violences committed by theſe barbarians in- 
duced the Ruſſian Government to compel them to take up 
their habitation on the banks of the Wolga, below Aſtracan, 
where they have leſs opportunity of robbery and murder. 
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were taken by a party of Ruſs ſoldiers from 
that town, who had been ſome time ſeeking 
them out. Rectzizi then made himſelf 
known, and procu. ing with ſome difficulty a 
ſmall ſupply of money from a Ruls mer- 
chant, he haſtened to Moſcow, where he found 
the regiment he had quiited for his appoint- 
ment in the detachment that accompanied 
us to Calan, and immedli teiy ſolicited to be 
reinſtated in the commaad of a company 
then vacant 1n it, becaule he learnt it was 
on the point of marching into Livonia, 
where he hoped to meet with you: and it 
was on this buſineſs that he attended at the 
War- Office, wliere he ſo unexpectedly en- 
countered his father, who in converſing with 
his newly - recovered Caſſimir whilſt he was 
unavoidably detained at the Kremlin, un. 
conſciouſly blighted all his hopes, by dvert- 
ing to your approaching union with Ivan. 


« This unlucky intelligence occaſioned all 


thoſe cold looks and am ing ſolici ude to 


avoid you, that ſo much grie ved my poor 
Phedora ; 
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Phedora: and the converſation which paſſed 
between you at the houſe of the Baroneſs 
Hartfen, where your meaning was ſo ſtrange- 
ly miſconceived, irtitated him beyond 
meaſure, 

* Speak no more upon this ſubje&, dear 
Catherine,“ interrupted Phedora, in this 
particular only you can give me pain” 

J have done,“ replied Mrs. Lumerſki, 
© and will no more reſume the topic. I 
have only to mention further, that the Ba- 
ron's information gave us all the ſevereſt 
ſhock-—my ſweet Rubenſki, I hope I ſhall 
never again weep your death: it is ſurely 
quite ſufficient that once in my life I feel all 
the miſery of loſing the beloved companion 
of wy childhood, and the friend of my ma- 
turer years.” 


Phedora fervently thanked the gentle nar- 
rator, and 1a a few minutes they rejoined 
Mr. Leuhaupt and Alexy, who were em- 
ployed the one in giving, and the other in 
receiving inſtruction. 

CHAP. 
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«© You Gods, look down, 

« And from your ſacred vials pour your graces 

& Upon this (weet child's head: tell me, mine own, 
Where haſt thou been preſery*d ? how liv'd ? how found!“ 


Tod Phedora had checked the 
hopes of Rectzizi, and forbad him ever to 
repeat them to her, ſhe ſtill imagined he 
_ as uſual, to pals an hour with his 

jends: but in this ſhe was diſappointed, 
for on the laſt two days he had not ap- 
peared, and Lumerſki at length informed his 
wite that he was ſuddenly gone to Lublin to 
meet his family. Phedora felt hurt that he 
had left Warſaw without bidding Ca herine 
and herſelf farewell: but ſhe would not con- 
feſs it even to Mrs. Lumerſki, and endea- 


voured to conſole herſelf with the immediate 
proſpect 
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proſpect of ſeeing the amiable Baroneſs, who 
veriſicd the prediction of her huſband, in 
travelling night and day to aſſure herſelf of 
the truth ot the intelligence ſhe thought too 
ſtrange and tov pleaſing to be haſtily be- 
lieved. Without waiting for the introduc- 
tion of the Baron, ſhe flew, on her firſt ar- 
rival, to the houſe of Lumerſki; and the 
fight of the travelling carria;;e alone an- 
nounced her, before Phedora found herſelf 
claſped in her arms. 


The emotions of the Baroneſs, which on 
every occaſion were peculiarly lively, were 
not even exceeded by the effuſions of tender- 
neſs which the gentle boſom of Phedora, leſs 
aſtranger to them, experienced, Mr. Leu- 
haupt and his daughter ſhe was well prepared 
to love; yet though the tears {till hung upon 
her cheek, ſhe could not f.rbear, on behold- 
ing Lumerſki, from favouring him with one 
thole expreſſive ſmiles which had ſo much 
diſconcerted him on their firſt acquaintance. 


Alexy ſoon introduced himſelf to her no- 


tice. 
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tice with conſiderable advantage, from tlie 
circumſtance of being in a humour to perpe- MW. 
trate a great deal of miſchief : the preſence IM 
of the ſtranger, whole vivacious air and good 
natured careſſes very much pleaſed him, was Ml . 
ſo tar from repreſſing this inclination, that it MI 
rather appeared to induce the boy to perſe- il , 
vere in his frolics, whilſt he found them ſo 
evidently amuſing. The Baroneſs regarded 
him attentively for ſome minutes, and en- 
quired to whom he belonged, 


& To Phedora,”” cried Lumerſki ; “ but 
our good General means to make a ſoldier of 
him, and has already ſeduced his affections 


from us all.” | ro 


The Baron now entered, and having wel- ¶ aw 
comed his lady to Warſaw, caught up Alexy, WW yo 
and preſented him to her, aſking at the ſame I po, 
time if ſhe did not think he had a moſt en- I hin 
gazing countenance. Madame Hartfen ſio: 
kifſed the child, and then ſuddenly puſhed I felf 


him from her with a deep "gh, which ap- the 
peared 
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peared to diſconcert the Baron, who imme- 
diately ſet him down. Mr. Leuhaupt, to 
reſtore his uſual eaſe and compoſure, queſ- 
tioned him upon ſome indifferent ſubject, 
and the Baroneſs, then taking the hand of 
her young friend, enquired it ſhe would again 
venture to place herſelf under her protection. 


Phedora looked at Mrs. Lumeriki, who 
recollecting the lecture ſhe had received from 
her father, appeared diſtreſſed at the idea of 
parting with her Rubenſk:, but did not op- 
poſe the wiſhes of Madame Hacrtien. 


« You do not anſwer me, my little he- 
roine, relumed the Baronels ; © has then 
all your courage and reſolution been waſhed 
away by that tremendous current that bore 
you from me? Ah! my pretty Phedora ! 
poor Jalgourouki, at that moment, found 
himſelf aflailed by ſuch violent apprehen- 
ſions, that he broke filence, precipitated him- 
elf into a quick motion, and loſt fight of all 
the wiſdom he had been collecting with ſuch 

ſolemn 
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| | ſolemn trouble for ſo many years. I do not 

* ſuppoſe the unlucky Ruſs is yet acquainted 
with your preſervation and but good 
Heaven] tell me how you were preſerved.” 

Do not, dear Madam, require me to 
inform you at ſuch a moment as this,” re- 
plied Phedora, when my mind is too much 
agitated with the happineſs of meeting you, 
to enable me to remember any diſtreing 
occurrence,” 

] muſt then hear it,“ replied Madame 
Hartfen, © to-morrow at the fartheſt : at 
preſent let me ſecure the ſociety of theſe I ar 
worthy and reſpectable beings I ſee you with, W fh 
by carrying you off to my habitation, where I M 
Jam ſure they will follow you. Do, good pa 


Phedora, indulge me in this particular, or ] 
may betray you to your friend Rimbach ; or 
at leaſt give all my intereſt to forward the ¶ gat 

fuit of the magnificent Jalgourouſk1.” you 

« Do not threaten me thus,” cried ſhe, II ſe. 
ſmiling, © but ſuffer me to have all the merit 

of quitting my ſweet Catherine at your re- A 

queſt age 
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queſt alone, ſince you have condeſcended to 
make it.“ 


« Be it ſo,” ſaid the Baroneſs, © I retract 
my menaces : but pray what is become of 


my friend Ivan ? I imagined that I ſhould 
have found him here.” 

« We left him at Moſcow,” returned 
Mr. Leuhaupt ; © he has ſince quitted it; 
we have not at preſent any hope of ſeeing 
him ſhortly in Poland.” 


She expreſſed regret at this circumſtance, 
and made Catherine ſmile, by declaring that 
ſhe was very much 1n love with her brother. 
Madame Hartfen then inſiſted that the whole 
party ſhould paſs the next day with her. 


„] have looked into my houſe,” ſaid ſhe 
gaily, „and find it decently habitable ; fo 
you muſt not refuſe to become the firſt gueſts 
| fee in it. 


After having received a ready aſſent, ſhe 
agreed that Paedora {hould remain with 
VOL. iv. F Mrs, 
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Mrs. Lumerſki until then, and went home 
to repoſe, after the fatigue of travelling two 
days and nights without inter miſſion. 


When ſhe had withdrawn, Catherine pro- 
feſſed herſelf much pleaſed with her: © but,” 
added ſhe to Phedora, I ſhould think your 
Baroneſs much more amiable, if ſhe did not 
deprive me of your ſociety.” 

« Her vivacity,” obſerved Mr. Leu- 
haupt, © is blended with tenderneſs and feel- 
ing, and can never therefore be diſguſting : 
but what moſt recommends her to my good 
opinion and friendſhip, “ is her ſincere at- 
tachment to our little Rubenſki !” 


Phedora thanked the good man with an 
expreſſive look, and Mrs. Lumerſki was 
filenced by this tacit reproof of the telfiſh- 
neſs of the objection ſhe had advanced againſt 
Madame Hartten. F 


Alexy accompanied his friends the follow- 


ing day, at the carneſt requeſt of the Baron, 
who 
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who called upon Mrs. Lumerſki in the morn- 
ing, and charged her to ſuffer him to be one 
of her eſcorts. The child was ſtill in high 
ſpirits, and as much inclined to miſchief as 
when the Baroneſs had firſt beheld him. Mr. 
Leubaupt, who had remarked the emotion 


of Madame Hartfen, when her huſband had 


preſented Alexy to her notice, imagined that 
ſhe admitted him from motives of complai- 
ſance, and that he might not therefore diſ- 
guſt her hy his noiſy frolicks, the good man 
checked him very ſeriouſly for the wild up- 
roar he created the moment he entered the 
apartment of the Baroneſs ; and he was fo 
much offended by this unexpected diſappro- 
bation, that he clung to Phedora, hiding his 
face, and no perſuaſion could again make 
him look up. 


The Baron was diſappointed of his play- 
fellow by this fit of reſentment, and Phe- 
dora, to procure a return of Alexy's good- 
humour, led him into a garden ſhe had ob- 


terved from the window, where ſhe ſuffered 
F 2 
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him to run to and fro till his wrath was en- 
tirely forgotten. Whilſt he was thus em- 
ployed, and his fair companion leaning 
againſt a tree deeply muſing, Baſtina, the 
principal female attendant of the Baroneſs, 
ran up to her with an expreſſion of delight 
in her countenance, and warmly congratu - 
lated her on having eſcaped the dreadful 
torrent. 


Phedora received this teſtimony of good- 
will with her uſual complacency ; and the 
woman, encouraged by her ſmiles, and ur- 
ged by curioſity, eagerly queſtioned her con- 
cerning the manner of her deliverance. But 
the ſhort account of it which Phedora gave, 
by no means ſatisfied her, aud ſhe continued 
her enquiries with avidity until the meeting 
with Alexy was mentioned . Baſtina then 
liſtened with anxious impatience, and ere 
Phedora had finiſhed her narrative, ſhe flew 
to the boy, and compelling him to remain 
quiet, examined his luxurious trefles with 
cager trepidation, and diſcovered, on the 

back 
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back of his head, a ſmall lock of hair of a 
gloſſy white, hidden from common obſerva- 
tion by the longer ringlets that fell over his | 
ſhoulders. 


« Here—here it is!“ the exclaimed, with 
an emotion that ſhook her whole frame: 
yes—oh yes, he 15—he is the young Baron 
Frederick! Heaven preſerve my ſenſes 
it is the young Baron what will my lady 
ſay what will the Baron ſay—it is indeed 
the young Baron Frederick!“ 

* Whom do you mean by the young 
Baron?“ ſaid Phedora in the moſt painful 
doubt and ſurpriſe. | 

I mean this child,” replied Baſtina ;— 
* my fiſter, who was his nurſe, loſt him 
when he was only ſeven months old, in the 

foreſt of Minſki.” 
„But you ſpoke of the Baron and your 
lady,” faid Phedora in an eager yet tremu- 
lous accent. 

„ What will they ſay !” exclaimed the 
woman; but 1 did. not do it—what will 
F 3 they 
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they ſay when they hear how we deceived 
them!“ 


Whilſt ſhe ſpoke, the Baron appeared, 
who came in ſearch of the little Alexy; and 
the ſelf-· convicted culprit immediately threw 
herſelf on her knees before him, imploring 
forgiveneſs, 


„What is the meaning of this?“ de- 
manded he in the utmoſt aſtoniſhment ;— 
« Baſtina, have you loſt your ſenſes ?” 

“ ſhall indeed loſe my wits,” replied 
the woman, © unleſs I am pardoned by my 
lady Baroneſs and you!“ 

Tell me, Phedora,” cried he, what 
ſhe means?“ | 

« ] ſcarcely dare to believe,” replied ſhe 
heſitating, that what I underſtand is true. 
She calls Alexy the young Baron Frederick!“ 

« Frederick! repeated he, ſtarting, 

« He is indeed !” exclaimed the weeping 
Baſtina; and unleſs I am forgiven, I ſhall 
die with grief and ſhame?” 

| Frederick!“ 
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« Frederick!” cried the Baron: * the 
woman is ſurely mad!“ 

„Here is my lady!“ ſaid the attendant, 
in an agony : and unable to remain in her 
preſence, ſhe diſappeared ; whilſt the Baroneſs 
addreſſed Phedora with her uſual gaiety, de- 
firing to be informed if ſhe had entirely de- 
ſerted her old friends, to aſſociate only with 
Alexy. 

« What can the woman mean ?” ſtill re- 
peated the Baron, extremely agitated ; © ſhe 
mult be ſurely crazy! 


Madame Hartten, not comprehending the 
ſubject of this apoſtrophe, which had not the 
appearance of being very obliging, looked at 
her huſband and Phedora alternately for 1n- 
formation : but he was wholly incapable of 
giving it, nor did he in the height of his 
emotion, perceive that what he ſaid excited 
ſurpriſe : but occupied ſolely by the ideas 
which the conduct of Baſtina had given riſe 
to, he followed her abruptly, to FOmpy {ome 
kind of explanation. 
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My dear Phedora, exclaimed Madame 
Hartfen, tell me—is the mind of the good 
Baron ſuddenly deranged ?” 

« I know not—1 hope not,” heſitated 
Phedora. | 

What can be the ſubject of all this con- 
fuſion ?”” reſumed the Baroneſs : you ſhal] 
accompany me back to my gueſts, and they 
muſt interrogate you. Prepare yourſelf 
therefore, for our united examinations.” 

« Mr. Leuhaupt,“ continued ſhe, © as 
ſhe entered the apartment, “ exert your in- 
fluence with Phedora to make her explain 
the reaſon of the embarraſſment her counte- 
nance betrays : and why ſhe is at this mo- 
ment fo abſent as to be quite unconſcious of 
my accuſations ?” 

c No, indeed,“ cried Phedora, I am 
not ſo ; and I will confeſs to Mr. Leuhaupt 
without being further GT but he 
alone muſt liſten to me.” 

« Are you ſerious ?” aſked Madame Hart- 


fen in an altered tone: © you ſhall be in- 
dulged 
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dulged however; ſo lead Mr. Leuhaupt into 
the next room.“ 


Lumerſki and Catherine, who knew not 
what to think of this converſation, gazed at 
their young friend, as ſhe followed the in- 
ſtructions of the Baroneſs in withdrawing 
with their father, and perceived in her aſ- 
pect an agitation which alarmed them. 


« What is this important ſecret, my dear 
child?“ ſaid Mr. Leuhaupt, as ſhe ſhut 
the door. 

“ Alexy,” replied ſhe with eager haſte, 
« js the ſon of the Baroneſs : at leaſt fo I 
underſtand Baſtina her woman, who ſays he 
1s young Baron Frederick.” 

The ſon of the Baroneſs ! repeated Mr. 
Leuhaupt. 

* She did not ſay ſo, rejoined Phedora : 
but I underſtand it from her exclamations. 
And if it ſliould be thus, who can ſo well 


prepare Madame Hartfen as you can, my 


T 5 dear 
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dear Sir, to liſten to this diſcovery with ſome 
degree of compoſure.” | 

Have you ever heard that ſhe had loſt 
a ſon ?” aſked Mr. Leuhaupt. 

© never heard her ſpeak upon the ſub- 
jet : but the Baron appeared extremely 
agitated when Baſtina mentioned the name of 
Frederick ; and I dread left my kind friend, 
whoſe feelings are acute, ſhould be over- 
whelmed by a ſudden explanation of this 
ſtrange ſecret, if Alexy, as I cannot help 
ſuppoſing, be indeed fo nearly allied to her.“ 


Mr. Leuhaupt was beginning a reply, 
when a piercing ſcream from the apartment 
they had quitted, drew their ſteps thither, 
and they found the Baron with Alexy in his 
arms, bending over his inſenſible wife, and 
calling upon her to revive and bleſs their ſon. 
Phedora inſtantly flew to aid Mrs. Lumerſki 
in reſtoring the Baroneſs, and more aſſiſt- 
ance being procured by Mr. Leuhaupt, he 
thought it expedient to draw the enraptured 
father out of the apartment, partly. by force 
6 and 
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and partly by entreaty. Lumerſki accom- 
panied him, and ſhortly after, Madame 
Hartfen gave figns of returning anir:ation,- 
She had ſcarcely regained her utterance; 
when looking earneſtly at Phedora, Tell 
me,” ſhe cried, ** you whoſe 1ips are never 
ſtained with falſchood—tell'me, I ſolemnly 
adjure you, am I cruelly mocked by a ſup- 
poſitious tale, or is this boy my ſon 2”. 

« I cannot affirm it poſitively,” replied 
Phedora, much diſtreſſed; “ but I believe 
Baſtina can ſatisfy your doubts.” 

Oh barbarous wretch !”* exclaimed the 
. Baroneſs, „ I cannot fee her! yet let her 
come, and relieve this diſtracting ſuſpenſe— 
and hide hide that child from me, until I 
know if I am to fold him to my boſom with 
a delight almoſt agonizing, or regard him 
poor innocent ! as the unconſcious awakener 
of thoſe bitter and torturing ſenſations time 
had ſoftened almoſt to annihilation !” 


Phedora, terrified at her vehemence, flew 
to leek Baſtina; and finding the Baron in 
F 6 the 
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the antichamber, eager to introduce Alexy 
again to his mother, which Mr. Leuhaupt 
and Lumerſki could hardly reſtrain him 
from, ſhe mentioned the requeſt of Madame 
Hartfen, that the child might not be brought 
to her, till ſhe had heard a circumſtantial 
confeſſion from Baſtina. 


* Oh what a cold unnatural precaution !”? 
exclaimed the Baron; does not her heart 
cConvince her more powerfully than any proof 
Ws that can be produced?” 

| _ « She fears,” ſaid Phedora timidly, © to 
be deceived.” 

« My good Baron,” interrupted Mr. Leu- 
haupt, let reaſon convince her of what 
you muſt think ſhe trembles to diſbelieve.” 


Phedora, rightly ſuppoſing the impatience 
of the Baroneſs would be highly painful, now 
haſtened to Baſtina, who had hid herſelf from 
the expected reproaches of her injured miſ- 
treſs, and it was with infinite difficulty Phe- 
dora 
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dora could perſuade her to appear in her 
preſence. 


« Save me,” cried the poor woman © from 
the indignation of my lady—ſave me from 
her angry enquiries ! I take the ſaints to wit- 
neſs, that neither my ſiſter nor I had any 
thought but that the young Baron was de- 
voured by wild beaſts: we little fancied that 
we had been leaving him, poor baby, to ſhift 
for himſelf in that dreary place!“ 

«© Come immediately to the Baroneſs, 
good Baſtina,” ſaid Phedora ; * perhaps you 
will find her leſs irritated againſt you than 
you imagine: come however, without heſi- 
tation—you ought at leaſt, by an explicit 
confeſſion of all that relates to Alexy, to end 
the dreadful ſtate of agitation into which 
your errors have plunged her.” 

« Yes, I will own it all,” replied the cul- 
prit eagerly ; © I will own it all, if my lady 
does not kill me by a ſeverity I have well 
deſerved.” 


« Haſten 
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„ Haſten then,“ cried Phedora, « the 
Baronels ſuffers greatly from ſuſpenſe.” 


She then dragged the trembling wretch to 
the apartment where ſhe left Madame Hart- 
fen with Catherine : the former ſtarted as 
they entered, and covered her face, that ſhe 
might not behold a being who had ſo cruelly 
injured her. Baſtina dropped upon her 
knees near the door, and with a voice broken 
by ſobs, 1mplored forgiveneſs. 


« Tell me all,“ ſaid the Baroneſs impa- 
tiently, « and do not add to the ſufferings 
you have been the cauſe of, by keeping me 
thus on the rack.” 
« Recolle& yourſelf, Baſtina,” faid Phe- 
dora with gentleneſs ; „and try to relate 
diſtinctly how you loſt the young Baron 1n 
the foreſt of Minſki.” | 
My ſiſter his nurſe loſt him,” replied 
the woman, ſpeaking to Phedora, whoſe 
countenance encouraged her; © but I was | 


with her, and I am as guilty as ſhe is, be- 
oy caule 
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tauſe I helped to deceive the other ſervants 
that accompanied the child, and confirmed 
the ſtory that was told- to them and to our 
miſtreſs.” 

“Heaven give me patience !” cried Ma- 
dame Hartfen, uncovering her face, but 
turning her back upon the culprit. 


Phedora motioned to her to go on.— 
« When the Baron,“ continued Baſtina, 
« firſt went to Moſcow, the ſeaſon being 
very rigorous, as my lady may remember, 
ſhe wiſhed to ſtay in Poland with the baby, 
and follow my maſter in the ſummer : but 
the Baron perſuaded her to go with him, ſay- 
ing he ſhould return perhaps in a month or 
two, and it would be better to leave little 
Frederick with his nurſe, my ſiſter, who was 
very fond of him, and not take him at all to 
Ruſſia. So my lady unwillingly enough, 
God knows, agreed to it at laſt.” 

The Baroneſs fighed.—* Continue, Baſ- 
tina, © cried ſhe with emotion. 
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« But,” reſumed the woman, © leſt my 
ſiſter ſhould fall ſick, and the young Baron, 
in that caſe, not be well attended to, I was 
left with him too. In two months we heard 
that our maſter was made a. General to the 
Great Duke of Ruſſia, and early in the ſum- 
mer my ſiſter received orders to bring her 
nurſling to Moſcow. Almoſt directly, we 
began our journey, accompanied by old 
Charles, whom my maſter ſent on purpoſe, and 
two ſervants who had beenleftin Poland when 
my lady went away. We arrived without 
any accident at that fatal foreſt, and there 
we got out of the carriage to give the dear 
child ſome air, for he looked a little puling. 
Charles brought our dinner, and laid it out 
upon the graſs : whilſt we were eating,” ad- 
ded Baſtina, looking at the Baroneſs with ap- 
prehenſion, my ſiſter ſpread-a thick mantle 
upon the ground, and wrapping the young 
Baron in another, laid him upon it, and he 
ſoon fell into a ſleep. Juſt as we had finiſhed 
our meal, the men, who were at ſome diſ- 


- tance, called out to us to run and ſee a cu- 
rious 
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rious animal they had caught; and we went 
to them and ay ; 

« And left the dear unhappy baby! ſaid 
the Baroneſs, claſping her hands with energy: 
« oh thoughtleſs, unfeeling wretches ! and 
I, a mother, to truſt my child with ſuch 
but go on.” 

« When we returned to the place,“ con- 
tinued the trembling Baſtina, © we ſaw all 
the victuals devoured, and the things ſcat- 
tered about: my ſiſter ſcreamed, and I 
turned round to fee what was the matter, 
when, oh God forgive us! the child was 
gone! Upon the mantle, that had been laid 
under him, I diſcovered the print of a beaſt's 
paw, and then indeed I gave him up for loſt. 
My ſiſter ſtamped and pulled her hair off, 
and ſcreamed ſo loud that Charles came 
up—the other men had gone to get the car- 
riage ready for us to proceed—he aſked what 
ailed her, and all diſſ racted, we told him the 
young Baron was cat up by a wild beaſt.” 
Madame Hartfen ſhuddered.—“ He 


looked at the marks on the mantle, and . 


turning 
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turning pale, ſaid that they were the impref- 
fion of a bear's foot. 


« Then,” ſaid my ſiſter, he ſhall devour 
me too, for I will neyer. ſee the Baroneſs 
again ; and I will be left here, and be ſerved 
as that dear infant has been {erved.” 

«© However, old Charles told her it was of 
no uſe to talk ſo, and fince the accident had 
happened, we muſt make the beſt of it. 

« Monſter !'” murmured Madame Hart- 
fen. Baſtina continued. —** Charles kept 
looking about him all the while, as if he 
thought the bear was coming again, and Il 
began to be afraid of it too, though my 
heart was breaking for the ſweet infant. 

© So,” ſaid he to me, © take up the mantle, 1 
and come along.“ 

« I ſnatched it up, for I was frightened only 
to touch it, and I heard Charles ſay to him- 
ſelf, « Ay, ay, that muſt do;' and then he 
took ſome napkins that lay ſcattered about, 
what our victuals had been wrapped up in, 
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and rolled them in the mantle, and laid it 
on my arm, as if it had been a child. 

Say that the young Baron is very ill,“ 
ſaid he, and come along. 

Then he took my ſiſter, who was ſtil} 
wringing her hands, and beating herſelf, and 
pulled her away from the place: and as we 
went to the carriage, he ſaid to her, What 
will become of you if the Baron and Baroneſs 
know how the child periſhed ? You muſt ſay 
that he is ill, and when we get to Lubazyn, 
we will ſend off one of the men expreſs to 


Moſcow, and ſo get rid of him: and the 


other is a drunken dog, and we will blind 
him with liquor.“ 

« I was loth to join in this deceit, and 
my ſiſter much more ſo. 

No,“ ſaid ſhe, ſtopping and looking at 
old Charles like any thing mad, © I won't do 
this; for 1 have been a neglectful wretch to 
this dear babe, and I will ſuffer for it : and 
you don't care about him, or you would not 
be thinking of the anger you would get.— 
Oh what will the poor Baroneſs fay, when 
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ſhe hears this diſmal news ! It will kill her, 
and I ſhall have her death to anſwer for.“ 

© Don't run on fo,” faid Charles; but 
liſten to me: if you don't want to grieve 
the Baroneis, why ihould you tell her hoy 
bad things have been? Why ſhould ſhe not 
be made to think that the young Baron died 
in ſpite of all you couid do for him; and 
that you tended and nurſed him as kindly as 
ſhe could have done. G.d knows if I could 
bring the poor child to life again by it, [ 
would go run my head into a lion's den—but 
what would that do for him ? I can't bring 
him to life again, or elſe I would.” 

« My ſiſter was ſoftened by this, and 
agreed that it would only make things worle 
to kill the Baroneſs, by telling all. So we let 
old Charles manage it as he choie. 


ce When we came up to the carriage, the 
men aſked us what made us ſtay fo long, and 
faid they had juſt agreed to come and 
look for us. Says Charles to them, The 
| young 
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young Baron is very bad, and ve muſt get 
on to Lubazyn as faſt as we can. 

« So they did not wonder to fee nurſe and 
I all crying and ſobbing : for we could not 
forbear, when we looked upon the mantle, 
and thought how the poor child was not in 
it. At laſt we got to Lubazyn, and Charles 
ſent off one of the ſervants to Moſcow, as he 
fad, to let the Baron know that the baby was 
dying: and the other fellow, having plenty 
of drink, never troubled his head about any 
thing elſe. And then old Charles took a 
horſe to ride ſomewhere, he ſaid, for a doc- 
tor, and bid us be careful, and not betray 
ourſelves whilſt he was gone. 


« He was away all the day, and we kept 
cloſe; at night Charles came back, and 
laid the doctor would come ſoon. - He 
brought a little trunk into the rooin with 
bim, and when all was ſafe, he opened it— 
and oh the iaints! took out a dead chiid, 
My fiſter thought at firſt it had Been the 
body of Baron Frederick, and ſcreanicd and 

tore 
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tore her fleſh, and threw herſelf on the ground 
for madneſs and grief, to think the breath 
was quite gone out of him: but Charles 
huſhed her, though not before the people 
had run up, on hearing her ſhrieks: and he 
went to the door and told them the infant 
was dead, and nurſe wild with forrow. 1. 
ſnatched up ſome linen that laid near, and 
threw it over the little corpſe ; but they 
went down again without putting their f 
heads into the room; and then Charles told E 
my ſiſter that this dead baby was one he had 

got a great way off, and not the young Il t 
Baron: ſo he helped to lay it out upon the I th 
bed, and 1 was obliced to put ſome of the on 
dear loſt child's cloaths upon it, for my fiſter ] 
could not bear even to look at it. 


In about an hour the doctor came; 
and Charles paid him for his trouble, andi vhi 
told him he was too late: fo he never aſked 
any queſtions, but went away very well a fo 
tisfied. But now came on our fears; for Salt 
bethought me that the young Baron's hair and 

which 
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which was very thick and long for ſuch an 
infant, was brown, and this dead child's wes 
quite flaxen, and very little of it : and then 
if my lady wanted to look at it when ſhe 
came, t! ough we could put her off of that, 
yet ſhe might have the cofhn opened, to take 
I off ſome hair to remember him by, as I re- 
collected ſhe had done of her mother. But & 
Charles took care of that too, by getting i! 
ſome brown hair much of the colour of 
Baron Frederic's. ' 
« Suppoſe,” ſaid my fiſter, who had not | 
taken much notice till then, © that my lady | 
ſhould want the lock of white hair that grew 
eon the back of his head.” 
What do you mean ?”' (aid Charles. 1 
There was ſuch a one,” ſaid my ſiſter, | 
and the Baroneſs took great notice of it.” 
e © Well,” ſaid he, if that's all, my hair is 
nd vÞite, and ſome of it muſt do.” 
ea! No, but it won't do,“ ſaid my fifter ;— 
for the lock that grew on the child's head, 
- haſtina knows, was as ſoft as ſilk, all wavy, 
- Mid ſhining like ſilver.“ 
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I well remember it was fo,” cried the 
Baroneſs eagerly, turning to the narrator :; 
« what would you infer from thence ? 1; 
this—this child Alexy fo diſtinguiſhed ?? 

The Baron told you ſo, Madam, faid 
Catherine. 7 


heard him not,” replied ſhe with a deep 


figh. Conviction then flaſhed upon her 
mind, already too much agitated, and her 
ſenſes again forſook her. 

4 Baſtina, ſhocked at the ſituation of her 
miſtreſs, flew out of the room, almoſt bereft 
of her reaſon, exclaiming that ſhe ſhould 
never be forgiven : her cries and wild de- 
meanor alarmed Mr. Leuhaupt, and the 
Baron was no longer to be reſtrained from 
taking little Frederic to his mother.— 
Unconſcious as ſhe was, he made the child 
cazels her, and when ſhe opene(| her eyes, 
ſhe found his little arms twined round her 
neck. Having haſtily ſatisfied her throb- 
bing heart, by jarting his long t eſſes, and 
beholding the well-known mark, ſhe claſped 
the boy to her beſom, and burſt into a pal- 

3 ſionate 
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ſionate fit of tears. Catherine and Phedora 
wept too, and even the Baron, overcome by 
his emotions, ſuffered the drops to fall down 
his cheek. 


When Madame Hartfen had indulged her 
tenderneſs for ſome time, Mr. Leuhaupt 
gently reminded her, that after the violent 
conflict of paſſions ſhe had endured, ſhe 
ſtood in great need of repoſe. 

* will never more loſe ſight of this dear 
ured child for a moment,“ ſaid ſhe vehe- 
mently : * oh what have I not ſuffered from 
leaving him, poor baby, to carcleſs merce- 
naries! 

Then 8 falling on her knees be- 
tore Phedora, © It is to you,“ added the Ba 
roneſs, that I owe the happineſs of em- 


bracing my poor abandoned Frederick: but 


for you he miglit ſtill have lived in ſavage 
ignorance, herding with the brutes who 
were more kind to him than thoſe wretches 
whoſe cruel negligence overwhclmed me with 
luch deſolate miſery”. 
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the efforts of Phedora to raiſe her, has told 


* 


« The Baron,“ reſumed ſhe, yielding te 


me with what gentle ſweetneſs you won the 
untried affections of this dear little wild being. 
His heart has ever yearned to our boy: but J 
thought him cruel to dwell with ſuch fond- 
neſs on a theme that recalle] my dormant 
griefs, by compelhng me to reflect, that had 
fate been Jeis unkind, my loft Frederick 
would not have left room in his heart for a 
predilect ion fo unaccountably deep-reooted.” 

« was inconſiderate, I own,” replied the 
Baron ; nor can I deny but that I perceive! 
your regrets, when you obſerved my love for 
our little Alexy : let the powerful impullc ] 
could not withſtand or contro!, plead my 
pardon.” 

&« I not only forgive you,” ſaid Madame 
Hartfen, 4 but feel that you arc dearer 0 
me for the fault: but let us now attend to 
our gueſts : my Frederick muſt aſſiſt me to 
amuſe them—he muſt too, at eyery'period ot 
his life, aſſiſt us to pay the debt of affection 
and gratitude due to our dear Phedora.— 
Suwect 
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Sweet girl! The firſt thing I teach this be- 
loved boy will beto eſtimate the unbounded 
obligations you have heaped upon him— 
upon his father—upon his fond mother,” 
Spare yourſelf theſz ciluſfions, deareſt 
zaroneſs,“ ſaid Mr. Leuhaupt, © and think 
not at this moment of YOUr gueits : we will 
cave yau for the preſent to ſoothe your 
cart with more ſpontancos a tcntions,” 
Both the Baron and his lady oppH Hud 
this intimation; Put | 
Catherine warmly fecon ing it, the Baroneſs 
at Jet 2th aflented that t. ey ſhould retire, 
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had obſerved her tears and diſtreſs of mind 
with wonder and compaſſion: for though, 
like hers, Lis temper and diſpoſition were 
vivacious in the extreme, like hers his heart 
was equally capable of the moſt tender ſen- 
ſibility. 


Phedora contemplated the happineſs of 
this generous pair, with a delight that ſtole 
from her boſom every regret, but that moſt 
powerful one, of being, from the want of 
birth and fortune, unworthy of an alliance 
with the family of Rectzizi. This bar, not 
only to ker own happineſs, but to that of 
Caſimir, ſhe deplored in ſecret with a bit- 
terneſs, that from its too evident effect on 
her health, at length alarmed her friends.— 
She paſſed her time almoſt equally with the 
Baroneſs and Catherine; yet much as ſhe 
loved them both, ſhe preferred ſilence and 
ſolitude to either. Even the attachment of 
young Frederick importuned her, becauſe 
witi him ſhe could not 1ndulge for an 1n- 


ſtant, the reveries that frequently ſeized her. 
| | | Mr. 
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Mr. Leuhaupt regarded her with anxi- 
ety and pity; and the Baroneſs obſer- 
ved that he appeared often on the point 
of uttering ſomething, which as it roſe to 
his lips, was ſuppreſſed with a painful effort. 
She imagined that it related to Rectzizi, and 
privately aſked him if he was appriſed of the 
motive of his abrupt departure from War- 
ſaw. 

« I fear,” returned the good man, “ he is 
gone to Lublin, in the deſperate hope of 
engaging the conſent of his family to a mar- 
riage with our poor Phedora : had he com- 
municated his deſign to me before he left us, 
I might perhaps have aſſiſted it; but preci- 
pitated by love and the natural impetuoſity 
of youth, he flew away without intimating 
his intentions, and moſt probably, by this 
circumſtance, defeated his own wiſhes.” 

« I pity him much,” ſaid the Baroneſs ; 
i I pity them both: is it then too late to 
afford him the aſſiſtance you allude to? 

] fear it is,“ replied Mr. Leuhaupt. 
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The converſation was then accidentally 
interrupted ; and though the Baroneſs much 
wiſhed to diſcover in what manner Mr. 
Leuhaupt could have promoted the deſign 
he aſcribed to Rectzizi, ſhe eaſily diſcerned 
that he did not mean to explain the ſecret. 


When the agitations of Madame Hartfen 
had ſubſided into a more placid happineſs, 
ſhe could not forbear requiring of Phedora, 
to repeat minutely every circumſtance re- 
lating to her fortunate meeting with little 
Frederick, and her requeſt was very readily 

3 indulged. The Baron, Mr. Leubaupt, Lu- 
3 | merſki, and Catherine, were preſent at the re- 
"BY cital, and liſtened to it with intereſt, though 
they had heard it once before: and the feelings 
of the Baroneſs were powerfully affected, as 
Phedora, with ſimple grace, rehearſed the 
| gradations of intimacy which ſucceeded to | 
the mutual diſtruſt and fear between Alexy | 
and herſelf. 


When 
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When ſhe bad ended her little narrative, 
Mrs. Lumerſki reminded her that ſhe had 
never attempted to intorm them, ſince the 
firit reſtriction of her father, of the occur- 
rences that had befallen her from the time 
ſhe left Narva and was brought to Moſcow, 
and from the period of her fer:aration from 
the Baroneſs, to that of her journey to War- 
ſav. 


« And now, my dear Phedora,” faid Ca- 
therine, tell us by what miracle you were 
ſaved, when the Baroneſs ſuppoſed you had 
inevitably periſhed.” 

My ſoul ſhudders even yet,“ exclaimed 
Madame Hartfen, «© when I reflect upon the 
danger into which my impetuoſity plunged 
this dear girl | never can the horror of it be 
effaced from my recolleftion—not even the 
fatal inftant which gave to me the informa- 
tion of my child's death, could exceed it in 
anguiſh,” 
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Phedora, to interrupt the ſelf-reproaches 
of the Baroneſs, haſtened to comply with the 
requeſt of Mrs. Lumerſki: but when ſhe 
mentioned that ſhe was preſerved by a man 
of the name of Rubenſki, Mr. Leuhaupt, 
who had hitherto liſtened with compoſed 
attention, ſtarted. 


« Ah, Catherine,” continued Phedora 
with animation, “you would have been de- 
lighted with his mother, the good old Ma- 
theowna : ſhe became very fond of me ; and 
when I ſometimes obſerved her looking ear- 
neſtly at me, ſhe told me that I reminded her 
of ſome Count ſhe had nurſed.” 

« By what name did ſhe call him?“ aſked 
Mr. Leuhaupt, ſo eagerly, that the Baroneſs 
caſt upon him a glance of ſurpriſe and en- 


quiry. 


&« I cannot remember it,“ replied the un- 


conſcious narrator. 
* Endeavour to recall it, my dear child,“ 


reſumed the good man: was it——try to 
recall the name.“ 


«] 
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« I believe,” returned ſhe, after a pauſe, 
« it was Czerſkowi.“ 

« | ſuppoſed fo!” exclaimed Mr. Leu- 
haupt with emotion. 

« Did you know him, my dear Sir?“ cried 
Phedora : “if you could but convey to poor 
Matheowna any intelligence of him, it would 
make her forget her years, her poverty, and 


all her 111.” 
« I knew very little of him,” replied the 


good miniſter, after a moment of reflection, 


« he is no more: his mother I much 
eſteemed.“ 

« I was ſlightly acquainted with a Count 
Czerkowi twenty years back, when I firſt 
entered the army,” ſaid the Baron; but he 
had ſeen at leaſt ſixty winters at that time, 
and cannot be the perſon you”ſpeak of. I 
met him at Gorlitz, and I well remember he 
was ſaid to be a Pole, though he ſeemed in- 
clined to diſcredit the rumour. He ſud- 
denly diſappeared from the habitation he 
occupied, and I do not recollect even to have 


heard his name mentioned fince that period.“ 
G 5 Proceed 
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« Proceed with your ſtory, my dear Phe- 
dora,“ ſaid Mr. Leuhaupt, in a muſing atti- 
tude, „and inform us how you were ſeparated 
trom thoſe good people.” 

« 1 you not accule me of temerity,“ re- 
turned ſhe, and an imprudence not to be 
pardoned, when I tell you that I rejected the 
advice and entreaty of honeſt Rubenſki, und 
quitted his mother and Ottokeſa, without 
informing them of the ſtep I meditated. — 
But my heart yearned towards thoſe dear 
friends who thought I had departed from 
this world, and I could not endure to live far 
from you all, without a hope of ever ſeeing 
you more.” 


She then continued her tale; and when 
ſhe had ended it, Mr. Leuhaupt enquired 
of the Baroneſs if ſhe could deſcribe the place 
where Phedora had been ſo cruelly ſevered 
from her, and to what towns it. was moſt 
contiguous. Madame Hartten gave him 
every intelligence her recollection would al- 
ſiſt her with; but Lumerſki appeared much 
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better acquainted with the country; and 
from the information of Phedora reſpecting 
her route from the village of Rubenſki to 
Mogiloff, he was enabled to fatisty the en- 
quiries of Mr. Leuhaupt with tolerable ex- 


actneſs. 


As the reſentment of the Baroneſs, though 
violent, was never laſting, ſhe was ſoon in- 
duced to pardon n, W anxiety and 
repentance nearly coſt her her life: from this 
woman ſhe learnt that her ſiſter, the nurſe 
of young Frederick, lived in Saxony, of which 
Madame Hartfen had been ignoraat ; for the 
poor creature had always avoided the injured 
mother, and no perton or thing which had 


in the leaſt related to the loſt child, was ever 


mentioned to the Baroneis by her own ex- 
preſs delire : nurſe had therefore quitted 


her ſervice, and returned with her huſband 
to her native place, having previouſly ret u- 
{ed the offered liberaiity of the Bꝛron, be- 


cauſe her conicicence would nt tutter her to 
. (3 6 acert 
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accept it; a circumſtance which at the time 


had much ſurpriſed him. ; 


Old Charles was lately dead, and could 
not corroborate the confeſſion of Baſtina ; 
and though Madame Hartfen was firmly 
convinced of its truth, and of the identity of 
her child, fhe ardently longed to have it con- 
firmed beyond a poſſibility of doubt, by his 
nurſe, whom ſhe wiſhed to interrogate un- 
known to Baſtina, that her replies might be 
wholly unprepared. She communicated this 
wilea to the Baron, and he readily promiſed 
to accompany her himſelf into Saxony, if 
poſſible, immediately after the Emperor of 
Ruſſia had viſited Warſaw, where he was 
hourly expected. 


This plan was imparted to Mr. Leuhaupt, 
who thought it extremely right, that on an 
affair ſo important, they ſhould endeayour 
to obtain every ſatisfaction they could re- 
ceive, without regarding thoſe obſtacles that 
might oppoſe their efforts. 

The 
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The virtues and talents of this good man 
were contemplated with veneration both by 
the Baron and his lady, and they mutually 
wiſhed him to become the preceptor of 
young Frederick, and accept under their 
roof a more certain aſylum than Lumerſki 
and his wife, however tender and generous, 
would be enabled to offer him. They were 
not tardy in making this propoſal, which 
Mr. Leuhaupt readily embraced ; and Ca- 
therine, having ſo lately received from her 
father a gentle lecture upon ſelfiſh regrets, 
heard the arrangement without repining, 
though not without a ſecret pang of filial 
ſorrow, at loſing a gueſt ſo beloved and fo 
honoured. | 


* In a few days Peter the Great entered 
Warſaw, accompanied by a numerous train 
of Polanders, attached to the intereſt of Au- 
guſtus : but amongſt theſe the Baron en- 
quired in vain for the Count Rectzizi and 
his family. All the intelligence he could 
obtain of them, was compriſed in the informa- 
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tion of their having left Lublin a week back, 
on their way to Warſaw, When he re- 


peated this to Madame Hartfen and Mr. 


Leuhaupt, they agreed in ſuppoſing that 
Caſſimir had met them on the road, and 
that his repreſentation and entreaty, which 
they were entirely averle from complying 
with, had induced them to alter their deſti- 
nation, to avoid ſeeing Phedora, whom they 
could not but love and admire, whilſt they 
reſolved to blight her happineſs, and doom 
their favourite ſon to miſery, by with-hold- 
ing the conſent he pleaded for. On the fol- 
lowing day however, the Baron heard that 
the father of the Counteſs Rectzizi was dead, 
and had, by will, confirmed to his grandſon 
Caſimir thoſe poſſeſſions he had ever meant 
to bequeath him. Madame Hartfen then 
conjectured, that the news of his deceaſe, 
meeting them in their route, had cauſed 
them to bend their ſteps towards Luthuania, 
where the parents of the Countels generally 
reſided. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Leuhaupt was much diſappointed at 
not ſeeing them at Warſaw, and lamented 
the circumſtance with a warmth of regret he 
ſeldom allowed himſelf to diſplay. Phedora 
too, felt an increaſe of dejection, on learning 
that Caſſimir was now putlefled of wealth 
ſo far beyond what ſhe could without pre- 
ſumption have alpired to ſhare with him as 


his wife, had ſhe even been the daughter of | 
Baron Hartfen; how infinitely then was the 
beloved Rectzizi above her, poor and ob- 


{cure as ſhe actually was! 

Some untorieen occurrences having pre- 
vented Auguitus from meeting his ally at 
Warlaw, Peter the Great procceded to 
Thera, after. remaining a few days at the 
capital. But before he left the place, he 
gave Baron Hartſca permiſſion to accom- 
pany his lady into Saxony. 

Mr. Leuhaupt, conſidering that his pre- 
ſence in this expedij ion could not be of any 
ſervice to his new friend, aud as he perceived 
the uneaſineſs of his daughter, leit he ſhould 
be deprived of his focicty and that of Phe- 
dora, 
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dora at the ſame moment, he determined to 
remain with her until the return of the Hart- 
fens to Warſaw. The Baroneſs diſcovered 
from Baſtina that her ſiſter lived with her 
huſband at a village near Elſtra, thirty miles 
north of Dreſden : and to this place, having 
taken an affectionate leave of Mr. Leuhaupt, 
Lumerſki and Catherine, the Baron and his 
lady, with Frederick and his favourite Phe- 
dora, bent their courſe, leaving Baſtina at 
Warſaw; and another female domeſtic, en- 
tirely unacquainted with the events which 
had lately happened, was hired to attend the 

Baroneſs. 


CHAP. 
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. 
. 


6 The ways of Heaven are dark and intricate; 
16 Our underſtanding traces them in vain, 

« Loſt and bewildered in the fruitleſs ſearch 

&« Nor ſees with how much art the windings run, 
«© Nor where the regular confuſion ends.” 


Tax ſummer, though far advanced, was 
uncommonly warm; but no inconvenience 
could arreſt the progreſs of Madame Hart- 
fen, who appeared particularly impatient to 
hear the narrative ſhe meant to draw from 
the nurſe of her Frederick. It would, ſhe 
ſaid, leave her mind wholly unembarraſſed, 
and without any room for the ſlighteſt ſuſ- 
picion of deceit, which ſhe confeſſed ſhe 
ſhould at preſent be quite unable to endure, 
without the loſs either of her ſenſes or her 
life, ſo entirely was her ſoul wrapped up in 
her recovered child. The Baron, dreading 

the 
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the conſequence of a diſappointment upon 2 
| ſubject of ſuch importance, endeavoured to 
prepare her for the poſſibility of meeting one, 
by ſuggeſting that nurſe might be dead, or 
if living, too much ſhocked and terrified by 
the conſciouſneſs of her fault, to avow it to 


the ſace of a perion ſhe had fo highly in- 


jured. 


“ Of that I ſhall judge,” replied Madame 
Hartfen ; but I think the very conſciouſ- 


nels you ſpeak of, will induce an immediate 
confeſſion when the finds herſelf ſuſpected ; 


I hope ſo at leaſt, for then I ſhall be com- 
pletely happy ; nor could the ſneering incre- 
dulity of the whole world then ever give me 
a moment of pain.” 


Frederick could ill bear the reſtraint of 
his confinement to the carriage : he was 
reſtleſs and impatient during the journey, 
and his mother ſaw, or-fancied ſhe ſaw in his 
countenance, a peculiar wildneſs when they 


approached a grove. or a wood. The Baron, 
whole 


* ; | 

[1 : 

4 . 8 | 8. | 

whoſe affection and feelings were not ſo de- 9 | | 
. . : 18 
licate as hers, did not experience the pain it | 
18. 


| 

| 
that affailed her heart, when ſhe communi— | 
cated this remark to him : on the contrary | 
his curioſity was excited to know in what 1 
manner the child would be affected, were he | 
j 


to be taken to the receiles of a foreſt, where 
every object mult remind him of habits he 


, alw wa avs fare . A : | | 

could ſcarcely yet have forgotten, young as 10 
he was. 1 
1 

At length his importunities overcame the # 1051 
ö i 


reluctance of the Baroneſs, and on entering a 
conſiderable wood near the confines of 
Saxony, he perſuaded her to alight from her 
carriage, and lcad their ſon into it. Ma- 
dam Hartfen inſiſted however, that Fre- 
derick ſhould be attached to her by a ſtrong 
ligament, that would only permit him to run 
a few ſteps from her; and even when this 
precaution was uled, the apprehenſive mo- 71 
ther held his hand faſt locked in hers, nor FÞ; 
could all his entreaty or eager efforts to ob- 11 | | 
tain his liberty prevail. The Baron walked 1k 
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by his fide, watching his countenance, which 
as the ſhades deepened round him, betrayed 
emotions that marked a lively remembrance 
of ſimilar ſcenes. He ſtarted when any tree 
{truck his attentions, that bore the traces of 
age more ſtrongly than the reſt, and would 
then ſurvey himſelf, his parents, and Phe- 
dora, with an eager gaze : but they could 
not induce him, by repeated queſtions, to 
ſpeak a word. When the party had walked 
ſome time, the path became wilder, and Phe- 
dora pointed to a ſpot that reminded her of 
one of the haunts of little Frederick in Min- 
{ki foreſt : he had obſerved it too, and with 
a ſudden motion freed his hands, which he 
ſtruck together, uttering a cry almoſt as wild 


and diſcordant as that Phedora had heard 


when ſhe firſt beheld him. 


The Baroneſs ſhuddered, and turning to 
her huſband, * Why would you, exclaimed 
the, in a voice of anguiſh, “give me ſuch a 
ſhock as this ? Lead this poor babe away, 


and never again let the unhappy ſtate in 
| which 


fe 
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which his infancy was paſſed, be recalled to 
my mind.“ 

The Baron, who had not expected an ef- 
ſect ſo unwiſhed for, from his experiment, 
readily complied, and the party returned to 
the carriage. It was two days before Ma- 
dame Hartfen recovered from the diſcompo- 
ſure this incident had given her, and then a 
new ſource of inquietude aroſe on her arrival 
at Elſtra. Here ſhe learnt that Frederick's 
nurſe had quitted the village with her huſ- 
band above a year ; for having been reduced 
by extreme poverty, the man had then en- 
liſted in the army of Auguſtus, and his wife 
tollowed his fortunes. 


The Baron, dreading the conſequence of 
this intelligence to the mother of his darling 
child, went himſelf to the village, and by a 
very ſtrict enquiry, found that the unhappy 
coupie had remained a conſiderable time 


at Dreiden, and when laſt their fellow vil-- 


lagers had heard of them, they were till 
there 
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there. The hopes of Madame Hartfen then 
revived, and after reſting a night at IIſtra. 
the party fat off the following day for thc 


Saxon capital. 


Phedorr, careleſs on her own account 
where they went, or what difficulties they 
encountered, yet felt herſelf much intereſtec 
in the ſucceſs of her friend's wiſhes: but every 
object that met her eye was, to her, taſte- 
leſs and devoid of beauty; and the countries 
ſhe traverſed had no attractions to engage 
her attention. The Baroneſs ſaw with in- 
quietude the dejection of her ſpirits; in vain 


did the endeavour, at intervals, to forget the 


object ſhe ſo eagerly purſued, tè enliven her 
abſent companion, by her wonted ſallies of 
vivacity, and in vain did little Frederick 
careſs her with expreſſions of fondneſs:— 
though ſhe was ſtill gentle and patient, ſhe 
could no more recall the ſmiles of peace to 
her countenance, when peace itſelf was ba- 
niſhed from her heart. 


Immediately 
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Immediately on arriving at Dreſden, the 
Baron, without allowing himielt a moment 
of reſt, made perſonal enquiries for the peo- 
ple he ſought, and to his inexpreſſible morti- 
fication, diſcovered that the regiment in 
which the huſband of poor nurle had en- 
lifted, was then upon duty at Koningſtein, 
whither it had haitily marched not above a 
week before. When the Baroneſs was in- 
formed of this, ſhe began to deſpair of being 
able to gratity the earneſt with ſhe had 
formed: it was become only the more un- 
controulable, from the obſtacles the had met 
with, and the united influence of the Baron 
and Phedora could ſcarcely induce her to 
remain a few hours at Drefden, though ſhe 
was nearly exhauſted by anxiety and fatigue. 


One ſtep more,” cried ſhe, reſiſting the 
importunity of her hufband, to induce her 
to repole herſeit a few days, * one ſtep 
more, and we ſhall, I hope, be ſucceſsful : 
when my impatient heart is {atisfied, I can 
then, and only then, think of reſt.” 

As 


—_ - HE DORA. 


As the Baron knew it was neceſſary to 
obtain an order from the governor of Dreſ- 
den, to gain admittance it the fortreſs of 
Koningſtein, he would not geglect what 
might be eſſentially neceſſary to an immediate 
communication with nurſe's huſband : with 
ſome little ditfticulty he therefore procured | 
one ; and yielding to the impatience of his | 
lady, inſtantly reſumed their journey. | 

t 


« Now then,“ exclaimed he, on turning F 
out of the road from Pirma, and approach- . 
ing Koningſtein, © we ſhall ſoon, I truſt, find WM b. 


this woman!“ W] 


Phedora very ſincerely joined in the with; ¶ ha 
for ſhe could not behold the emotions that Ml 6 
agitated Madame Hartfen, with the ſame in- 
ſenſibiliiy the regarded almoſt every thing 
that paſſed within her obſervation. 


The Baron, having fixed them in the firſt 
habitable dwelling that preſented itſelf to 


his notice, near the foot of the rock on which 
the 
Ve 
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the caſtle ſtands, haſtened up the ſteep 
aſcent, to enquire for the regiment to which 
Stabinſk, the huſband of poor nurſe, be- 
longed. Jt-was actually upon duty there, as 
he had been informed at Dreſden, and with 
very little difficulty the man was preſented 
to him. He ſtarted when he beheld the 
Baron, whoſe perſon was well known to 
him, with a confuſion fo manifeſt, that the 
truth of Baſtina's report was confirmed to 
the anxious father beyond a doubt. He 
immediately deſired to fee the wife of Sta- 
binſk, and was led to the wretched hole, 
where poor nurſe, with a conſcience ſhe could 
never ſtill, was doing penance for the un- 
happy moment of neglect which had coſt her 
lo dear. The complicated miſery of want, 
of pining regret, and bitter recollection, had 
worn her almoſt to a ſkeleton, and her hu(- 
band, who looked almoſt equally meagre and 
torlorn, ſilently introduced the Baron to the 
partner of his misfortunes, with looks of ap- 
prehenſion that confirmed him in the opinion 
he moſt wiſhed to cheriſh. Without allow- 
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ing them time to form any evaſive tale, or to 
conſult together, he bade the woman, in a 
tone of authority, to follow him: his voice, 
which ſhe immediately recognized, for her 
eyes had not ſo quickly diſtinguiſhed his 
form, almoſt annihilated every faculty; ſhe 
uttered a loud ſcream, and ſunk down from 
the ſtool on which ſhe was ſitting. 


I did not ſeek you,“ ſaid the Baron, 
whilſt her huſband raiſed her from the 
ground, © for a purpoſe you need fear; be- 
lieve me you have nothing to apprehend 
from accompanying me only an hundred 
paces from hence : on the contrary, you will 
have reaſon to rejoice in a ready compliance 


with my requeſt.” 


Stabinſk now exhorted his wife to obey 
the Baron; but he was compelled to ſup- 


port her faltering ſteps as ſhe followed him E. 
out of the hovel. He turned back ſeveral of 
times to encourage the wretched pair to 


haſten, for the woman was ſo much diſmayed 
and 


tel 
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and terrified, that ſhe could ſcarcely move, 


even with the aſſiſtance of her huſband, and 
never did the moments appear to the poor 
Baron to creep ſo ſlowly, as thoſe in which 
partly by perſuaſion, by threat and entreaty, 
de drew theſe conſcience - ſtriken beings into 
the preſence of Madame Hartfen, who ſent 
Frederick out of the way whilſt ſhe interro- 
gated his nurſe. 


The inſtant the woman caught a glympſe 


of her, ſhe was ſeized with a panic ſo great, 


that only the inability of darting away to hide 
herſelf, could: have prevented her from doing 
it. She trembled violently, and in an agony 
which took trom her the knowledge of what 
ſhe was uttering, implored mercy, and pro- 
miſed to confeſs her guilt. 


„ I take you at your word,” ſaid the 
Baroneſs, 1n a tremor almoſt equal to that 


of the culprit, © what is it you would con- 


tels. But obſerve nurſe, that you ſtrictly 
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adhere to the truth, or I may ſhow you that 
Iam better informed than you may imagine.” 

« Baſtina then,” exclaimed ſhe, „or old 
Charles have betrayed me: or perhaps 
Heaven was angered at all the lies I told, and 
all the falſe things old Charles made me pre- 
tend.” 

« Tell me what theſe were,“ ſaid the 
Baroneſs, © without heſitation,” 


The poor nurſe then related the ſame 
ſtory Baſtina had before diſcovered to her 
miſtreſs, and as it ſtrictly agreed in every 
particular with the previous confeſſion of 
her ſiſter, her auditors were perfectly fatisficd 
that ſhe had adhered to the facts as they had 
happened. The extreme delight which 
ſhone in the eyes of Madame Hartfen, as 
ſhe liſtened to circumſtances which the poor 
woman expected would wound her to the ſoul, 
almoſt ſtaggered her belief that ſhe ſa 
right, and ſhe concluded that either her owr 
ſenſes were diſordered, or thoſe of. the Ba- 


roneſs deranged, from the agony her narra- 
tive 
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tive had given her. With this idea, ſhe re- 
mained when ſhe had ended it, with her eyes 
averted from her injured miſtreſs, expecting 
every inſtant a ſignal puniſhment from the 
avenging fury of the Baron : inſtead of which, 
the accents of Madame Hartfen, in a tone 
that announced more of compaſſion than 
anger, interrupted the ſilence that had en- 
ſued. 


« ] forgive you, nurſe,” ſaid ſhe, “ the more 
readily, becauſe I cannot but obſerve, that 
however faulty you may have been, you ap- 
pear to have had a fincere affection for the 
poor child.“ 

« God and all the ſaints witarh for me,” 
replied nurſe, * that from the moment in 
which the dear babe was loſt from my curſed 
neglect, I have never had a peaceful hour: 
and from that time to this, I hardly ever cloſe 
my eyes, that I don't fee him, ſweet child 


almoſt devoured by the animal that took him 
away,” 


H 3 * Be 
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“ Be compoſed,” ſaid the Baroneſs, © and 
J will give you comfort.” 

« No, no, Madam, you can give me none,“ 
cried nurſe ; „for though you forgive me, | 
thall always be unhappy.” 

„ But ſuppoſe I could tell you,” reſumed 
Madame Hartfen, that my little Frederick 
tourd in the deſolate place, in which it was 
his fate to ſpend the firſt years of his child- 
hood, a more careful attendant than your- 
ſelf 2” | 
« Oh, Jeſus be praiſed !” cried nurſe, in 
violent emotion : then dropping her eyes, 
which had been raiſed to Heaven, and per- 
ceiving a ſmile on the countenance of her 


» 


lady, her heart miſgave her. Oh, Madam 


(added fhe) do not deccive me! yes indeed, 
God knows, he might eafily find one more 

careful than 1, but not in that place.” 
Even there,” ſaid the Baroneſs, more ſe- 
riouſly, © Heaven watched over him, and for 
the protection and ſupport of his helpleſs 
infancy, provided adequate means: but 
what they were, Heaven itſelf only knows, 
| unleſs 
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unleſs we may conjecture that in its mercy, 
it inſpired with compaſſion the very beaſt 
which ſeized upon the poor babe as its prey.“ 

« And is the dear dear child alive?“ 
aſked nurſe with a look of wild ſurpriſe. 

« Our Frederick is alive !” exclaimed the 
Baron, who could no longer remain filent 
*« and at this moment in the houſe, 


This ſudden intelligence overcame the 
weak frame of the woman, and ſhe fell into 
the arms of her huſband, entirely without 
ſenſation. Madame Hartfen blamed the 
precipitancy of the Baron, and with much 
humanity aſſiſted Phedora to recover the 
nurſe, who on regaining her recollection, 
eagerly entreated to lee the {ſweet babe * and 
then,” added ſhe, | ſhall die in peace.” 


Phedora, on receiving permiſſion from his 


mother, inſtantly flew to fetch little Frede- 
rick, and the agitation of poor nurſe, whilſt 
ſhe was abſent, was inexpreſſibly painful.— 
At length, when Phedora re-appeared with 
him, the woman quite ſpeechleſs, gazed at 

X H 4 the 
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the boy with an air of mixed wonder and in- 
credulity, until collecting her ſcattered 
ſenſes, ſhe approached him, and not without 
oppoſition on his part, haſtily turned over 
the hair that grew on the back of his head: 
on ſeeing the well · remembered lock, ſhe 
ſcreamed, and acted a thouſand extravagan- 
cies: as ſoon as ſhe could be removed 
from the preſence of Frederick, the Baroneſs, 
with repeated aſſurances of forgiveneſs, con- 
ſigned her for the preſent to the care of her 
woman, whilſt Stabinſk, who participated in 
the joy of the diſcovery, was obliged to re- 
turn to the caſtle to relieve guard. 


I not only pardon that poor creature,” 
ſaid Madame Hartfen, when nurſe had 
withdrawn, but I can even pity her ſuffer- 
ings; becauſe I am perſuaded, from every 
circumſtance, that her fondneſs for the child 
was ſuch as I ever ſuppoſed it to be: but as 
for that ſpecious old Charles, in whom we 
both ſo much confided, were he living, 1 

know 
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know not how far I might carry my reſent» 
ment.” 

« Let it be buried with him,” ſaid the 
Baron: © and fince we are reſtored to ſuch 
unhoped for felicity, let us endeavour to 
make nurſe and her huſband participate in it 
in ſome degree : we muſt try to procure his. 
diſcharge, and take them into our ſervice.“ 


Phedora approved this generous propoſal 
with a ſmile of complacency which Madame 
Hartſen well underſtood. 


„Our little Rubenſfki,“ ſaid ſhe, “ gives a 
filent vote for your plan, and 1 am far from 
being averſe from it: if theſe poor people 
are. willing that it ſhould be ſo, the ſooner 


we make them comfortable, the more accept» 
able will be the kindneſs.” 


The Baron aſſented, and indefatigable in 
his purſuits, immediately foliowed Stabinſk 
to the caſtle, to learn if he was defirous of 

 * leaving 


— ä — — 


5 . \ ——— n — * >P = © + £ . * 
ES NN TS _ 
% * — — — — — - _ . * — _ 
* a — —ͤ v— — — * — 
— — — — — 5 3 __ — * * — 
-h 
— - * 
= — * _ . ij — = * - _ 


4 5 4 
2 
BE 
— 
b 
= 


154 PHE DORA. 


leaving the ſervice; and if he found him ſo, 
to ſpeak to his officers upon the ſubject. 


Though his mind was occupied in the 
eontemplation of his -own happineſs and 
that of the Baroneſs, and though he felt ex- 
tremely eager to promote that of two people, 
who had ſuffered miſery from the ſame cauſe 
which had inflicted it on himſelf, he could 
not gaze at the fortreſs to which he was 
aſcending, without a painful emotion, nor 
think of the laſt moments of Patkul,* the ill- 
fated Livonian, without a ſigh. 


«© The ſame ſovereign,” thought the 
Baron, who can calmly view his ſubjects, 
reluctantly dragged to the field of battle, 
and flaughtered by thouſands to ſatisfy an 
outrageaus and ſenſeleſs ambition, could as 


well to ſatisfy a perſonal pique, employ his no! 
hand to minute down the tortures it pleaſed I ch: 
| him Mi 

® Patkul was-confined in this fortreſs, ſrom whence be Joy 
was delivered up to the King of Sweden, and afterwards brok« lure 


upon the wheel, Vide Hiſtories of Sweden and Ruſſia. 
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him to inflict on one wretched individual. 


Vet the action was peculiarly baſe, ſavage, 
and unmanly!“ 


Michael Stabinſk, the huſband of poor 
nurſe, was upon guard in the caſtle; and the 
Baron was directed, through a variety of 
windings and turnings, to ſeek him in the 
interior of the building: having puzzled 
himſelf in endeavouring to recollect the in- 
ſtructions he had received, he at length 
came up with a centinel, who on hearing 
that he wiſhed to ſpeak with his comrade 
Michael, accompanied him to the extent of 
his walk for a [mall piece of money, and paſ- 
ſed him to the next centry. In this manner 
he reached Stabinik, who was walking to and 
fro in a corridor, with evident marks of diſ- 
treſs in his countenance. The Baron could 
not forbear enquiring into the cauſe of a 
change ſo remarkably conſpicuous; for when 
Michael had left his houſe, the impreſſion of 
joy and delight was imprinted upon his fea- 
tures with equal force. 
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« Ah, my worthy General,” replied Sta- 
binſk, after having performed a military ſa- 
lute in honour of the Baron, “ at this moment 
J feel how hard it is to be a ſoldier, and have 
the heart of a peaſant.“ 

« Of what inconvenience is it to you juſt 
now?“ aſked the Baron, Imiling at the diſ- 
tinction. | 

« As we ſtand here,” replied Michael,“ I 
can hardly hear the young lady ſobbing ; 
but further on, near the door of the cell, I 
can hear 1t juſt as plain as I hear the ſound 
of my own ſteps : and I had rather be flogged 
than ſtand centinel here.” 

« Who is this young lady?“ demanded 
the Baron, with ſome degree of intereſt. 

« J would not venture to anſwer that 
queſtion to any man but General Hartfen,” 
returned Stabinſk ; and indeed I only 
know it by accident. The young lady in 
that cell is with her mother; and when firſt 
our regiment mounted guard in the caſtle, 
the father was with them : but a few days 
ago he was removed to another diviſion, and 

3 his 
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his wife, when he was taken from her, in her 
grief and fright, mentioned his name, though i 3 
it ſeems they had all been forbidden to diſ- 
cover it.“ | 
« You heard it then,“ ſaid the Baron; 
« what was it?“ 11 
« Rectzizi,“ replied Michael, in a low 11 
voice. | ö 
The Baron ſtarted, and repeated the word. 1 | | 
« Softly, my lord Baron,” ſaid the ſoldier, ö | 
| 


looking fearfully up the corridor towards the 
neighbouring ceatinel, “ ſoftly ! I have never 


ventured to tell any of my comrades what ] 
heard.” 


The Baron walked haſtily to the door of 
the cell Michael had pointed to when he 
mentioned the young lady's ſobs: ſuddenly 
ſtopping however, before he reached it, 
« No,” faid he, muſing, © it may injure 
them.“ 


Then deſiring Stabinsk to return to him 
the moment he was relieved, he paſſed with 
quick ſteps up the corridor, quitting the 

| caſtle 
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caſtle wholly forgetful of the errand on which 
he had entered it. On reaching his lodg- 
ings, he found the Baroneſs in her apartment 
unaccompanied by Phedora, and related the 
alarming intelligence he had gathered from 
Michael. She ſtood aghaſt on hearing it, 
ſcarcely crediting the tale: and when the 
Baron required her advice and aſſiſtance in 
forming a plan for the releaſe of their friends, 
it was ſome minutes ere ſhe could ſufficiently 
collect her ſpirits to make a reply. Before 
they had determined upon any point, except- 
ing to keep the afflicting news for the pre- 
ſent from the knowledge of Phedora, Mi- 
chael re- appeared. He was aſked if he 
could gueſs, or in the leaſt ſuſpect the cauſe 
of Count Rectzizi's diſgrace ;. and replied in 
the negative. 


«© Does the governor converſe with him, 
or treat him with reſpeCt ?” demanded the 
Baron. | 


| '- ©] believe he has not ſeen him,” retur ned 


Stabinſk more than once, from the time : * 
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was firſt eſcorted with his wife and daughter 
to the fort.“ a 

« Were they accompanied by a ſon of 
the Count?“ Michael did not know. | 

« What are we to think of this?” ſaid 
Madame Harkfen; I am well convinced 
that they are wholly in the intereſt of Au- 
guſtus; and why their attachment ſhould 
be thus repayed, is incomprehenſible.” 

« This diſaſter may be occaſioned by ſome 
imprudenceor defection of the young Count,” 
obſerved the Baron: * Stabinſk,” continued 
| he, I much eſteem and reſpect theſe pri- 
foners ; are you willing to aſſiſt my endea- 
yours to ſerve them?“ 


Michael zealouſly profeſſed his readineſs 
to lay down his life, if it would be of any uſe 
either to the Baron or his lady, and touched, 
with thankful gratitude, upon their generous 
goodneſs to his poor wife, whom they had 
relieved from miſery almoſt inſupportable. 


« Can 
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« Can you not ſpeak to the Count or 
Counteſs ?”” reſumed the Baron. 

« Not without ſome hazard of detection,“ 
faid Stabinsk ; but I would go any length, 
or run any risk, to obey your commands.— 
Tell me therefore what you would have me 
do,. and that I will attempt, though the 
bayonets of every man in the corps ſhould 
oppoſe me.“ 


He ſpoke with an energy that convinced 
both Madame Hartfen and her huſband of 
his willingneſs to execute their injunctions. 


« Tam doubly averſe to your risking 2 
diſcovery,” ſaid the Baron, both on your 
own account and that it would infallibly in- 
jure thoſe we wiſh. to ſerve. When do you 
again mount guard in the caſtle? If you 
could then contrive, without being over- 
heard by your comrades, to inform the 
Count that I am at Konigſtein, and aſk in 
my name, by what ſtrange occurience he 1s 


thus 


— ww Ts "Yo "TW RE Og 


+ 2 


PHE DORA. 161 


thus confined, that is all at preſent I wiſh 
to require of you.” 

It ſhall be done,” replied Michael, 
« but it may be a week firſt, or perhaps only 
three or four days : for you know, my worthy 
General, it is a chance if I am ſo ſoon at that 
particular poſt.” The Baron aſſented. 

« We muſt then have patience,” ſaid Ma- 
dame Hartfen : I am certain that we need 
not caution you, Stabinſk,” added ſhe, ** to 
be ſecret in general : but you may not be 
aware that we have particular reaſons for 
wiſhing to preſerve what you have diſcovered 
to us, from the knowledge of the young per- 
ſon you ſaw with me this morning. You 


muſt not therefore ſpeak of your progreſs in 
this affair whilſt ſhe 1s preſent.” 


Michael promiſed to recollect this, and he 
was then diſmiſſed to receive ſome refreſh- 
ment, as his noon- day meal, which his wife 
generally carried to him in the caſtle yard, 
had been forgotten by her, in the commotion 
ſhe had been in. The Baron and his lady 

renewed 
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renewed their conjectures concerning this 
ſtrange impriſonment, and - concluded by 
avowing themſelves wholly unable to aſ— 
certain any probable cauſe for it. They 
communicated to Michael their intentions 
of relieving him from the misfortune of being 
a ſoldier, whilſt he {till retained the heart of 
a peaſant ; and his eagerneſs to accompliſh 
his commiſſion encreaſed with this proof of 
the kindneſs of his patrons. 


Phedora was not ſo wholly occupied by 
her penſi e reflections, but that ſhe perceived 
the Baron and Madame Hartfen were agi- 
tated by ſome concern of moment ; but as 
they were ſilent upon it, Contrary to the uſual 
confidence they repoſed in her, ſhe would 
not ſuffer herſelf to betray any curiofity upon 
the ſubject. An accident diſcovered to her 
however, the unpleaſant circumſtance that 
was meant to be hidden from her know- 
ledge whilſt it wore an aſpe& ſo alarming, 
The ſecond day after their arrival at Konig- 


ſtein, little Frederick, as uſual, was teazing 
her 
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her to play with him; and having ſucceeded 
in pulling her to the ground, threw his fa- 
ther's military cloak over her, enjoining her 
to ſilence, becauſe the Baroneſs was at this 
moment entering the apartment with his fa- 
ther, and he meant to ſurpriſe them. 


Madame Hartfen, not perceiving Phedora, 
who was ſhadowed by a table, continued her 
converſation with the Baron, and uncon- 
{ciouſly revealed enough to alarm her ex- 
tremely. She ſtarted up in an agony of ap- 
prehenſion. 


« Explain to me what you mean,“ ex- 
claimed ſhe, © by thoſe dreadful words im- 
priſonment, and our poor friends the Rectzixis! 
What has happened to them ?—Tell me all, 
deareſt Baroneſs, and do not heighten my 
terrors by further concealinent !”* , 

Since you have ſurpriſed half the ſecret, 
my good Phedora, returned Madame 
Hartfen, 4 I ſhall be compelled, unwillingly 
{ own, to give you the reſt ; but I muſt firſt 

condition 
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condition with you not to ſuffer this cloud, 
which will quickly blow over I hope, to re- 
duce your ſpirits, already too much de- 
preſſed.“ | 


by 


Phedora readily promiſed, and the Baroneſs 


ſhook her head with an air of incredulity : 
but ſhe imparted to her the ſituation of the 
Count Rectzizi, his Counteſs, and Ulmeri. 


« Oh Heaven! am I fo near them,” ex- 
claimed Phedora, and cannot fly to teſtify 
my reſpect and affection? Impriſoned !— 
Perhaps without attendants—without thoſe 
indulgencies, become indiſpenſable from long 
habit. Oh that I could but alleviate, in the 
ſmalleſt degree, the horrors of confinement ! 
Can I not ſee them, deareſt Baroneſs—can I 
not, for one moment, embrace my poor 
Ulmer: ?”? 

« No,” replied Madame Hartfen, ** this 
cannot be done: yet you may be aſſured, 
my ſweet Phedora, that the Baron will not 


leave any method uneſſayed to afford them 
ſuccour 
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| fuccour now, and obtain their liberty when 
he returns to Warſaw.” 

« Muſt you then return to Warſaw, and 
leave them here?“ aſked Phedora in an 
agony. 

*I fear we inevitably muſt,” replied the 
Baron; © ſince they can only be releaſed by 
the ſame hand that deprived them of liberty : 
when I know of what offence they are accu- 
ſed, I will either, by clearing up their inno- 
cence, or by interceſſion, endeavour to re- 
ſtore them to freedom and ſafety.“ 

MWhat they are accuſed of cannot ſurely 
be unknown,” exclaimed Phedora with ſur- 
priſe. 

Nothing is more frequently the caſe,” ſaid 
he; © in ſuch a revolution as the Poles 
have exerienced, a jealouſy is conceived of 
many families, whoſe intentions are perhaps 
entirely harmleſs : every motion is watched 
with wary ſuſpicion, and ſome action wholly 
innocent in itſelf, is conſtructed into treaſon 
and rebellion : by an overſtrained caution, 
their perſons are ſeized before the ſequel can 

develope 
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develope the miſtake, and as the preſumption 
of their guilt is unſupported by ſufficient 
proof, they diſappear, and without accuſation 
ſuffer, in a long and cloſe confinement, all 
the horrors which criminals are ſubject to.“ 

« Ohwhy is it ſo,” cried Phedora, why 
is injuſtice thus triumphant ?”? 

The Baron ſhook his head. —“ Can you 
not,“ continued ſhe, © enquire of thoſe who 
guard the Count and Counteſs what is their 
ſuppoſed crime?“ 

I have already ſuggeſted,” ſaid Madame 

Hartfen, © that the moſt immediate and 
probable method of gaining information, 
would be to apply to the governor of the 
fort, but the Baron tells me 1t would be at- 
tended with conſequences I am not aware ot: 
yet ſtill, if the means we are now trying fail, 
he is reſolved to run ſome hazard to ſerve 
our friends.” | 


This he immediately confirmed, and ad- 
ded. that it was extremely eſſential he ſhould 
6 know 
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know if the Count was conſcious of having 
committed any imprudence, by diſcovering 
a partiality to the falling party in Poland. 


« Stabinsk is to give me notice,“ ſaid he, 
« when he again ſtands centinel in the cor- 
dor leading to the cells where the Rectzizis 
are confined. I fear, from the ſtrictneſs with 
which they are guarded, the affair 1s ſerious ; 
and I imagine it was'only in conſideration of 
the nalitary habit 1 wear, that I was per- 
mitted to penetrate to the place where I 
tound Michael.” 

« I would I could ſee them, 
Phedora mournfully fighing. 

My dear young friend, you muſt be pa- 
tient,” ſaid the Baroneſs ; © at preſent it is 
[impoſſible that your wiſh ſhould be grati- 
hed.” 


repeated 


Phedora endeavoured to obey this in- 
junction, but found herſelf unable to baniſh 
one moment from her imagination, the bene- 
olent Rectzizis confined in the cells of a 

priſon 
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priſon, With the nurſe of Frederick ſhe 
was very high in favour, from having reſcued 
him from his ' ſavage ſtate, and been the 
means of reſtoring him to his parents ; and 
-. next to the family of the Baron, ſhe loved 
and revered Phedora : to nurſe then ſhe ap- 
plied for aſſiſtance to execute a plan her 
grateful affect ion for the Count and Countel; 
made her reſolve to hazard. She induced 
her, by the moſt earneſt entreaties, accom- 
panied with tears, to procure the habit of a 
young Poliſh Peaſant, and when Michael 
ſent by one of his comrades, ſuch a meſſage M #7 
to his wife as had been previouſly agreed 
upon, to ſignify that he was upon guard on 4 
the defired ſpot, the Baron flew eagerly to the 
1 caſtle, and Phedora as haſtily attired herſelf 
| | in the diſguiſe ſhe had ſecured ; then ſtealing ch 
| out of the houſe, accompanied by Michael's | 
wife, ſhe made the beſt of her way to the 
fort, at the riſk of meeting Baron Hartten.— 
Stabinſk had been, adviſed of her deſign, 


| which was to be preſented to him by nutte 
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as his brother's daughter, juſt arrived at 
Konigſtein. 


When they entered the caſtle-yard, Mi- 
chael's comrades ſurrounded them, ſome as 
they aſſerted to greet his wife, whom they 
had not ſeen for ſeveral days, and others 
without any motive but the apparent one of 
gazing at the beautiful peaſant girl that ac- 
companied her. 


« Don't keep me here,” ſaid nurſe, half 
angry, but tell me where my huſband is: 
here is his niece come to ſee him from Oſtroſ- 
low,” 

She was told that he had mounted guard. 
« I ſuppoſe ſo,” cried ſhe; * but this poor 
child wants to fee him ſo much! Can't we 
juſt go and ſpeak a word to him ?” 

„ You muſt have patience,” ſaid an old 
lerjeant ; © *till the fellow is relieved.” 

*The ſaints defend us,“ exClaimed nurſe, 
«telling a young ſoul now, to have patience!” 
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Some of the men laughed, and the ſer- 
jeant walked off with a terrific frown. 


« Shall I not fee—ſee my uncle now then?“ 
aſked Phedora anxiouſly. 

« Come this way,” faid one of Michael's 

comrades, in a low voice, „ and I will ſhow 
you where he ſtands.” 
» Her heart leapt at theſe words, and with 
a thankful ſmile ſhe accompanied the ſoldier, 
followed by nurſe, who was ſcarcely leſs plea- 
ſed . than her young companion to be freed 
from the rude examination they had under- 
gone. After paſſing ſome courts, they came 
to long arch-wavs that admitted very little 
light, and Phedora ſhuddered on reflecting 
upon what had been the feelings of Ulmeri, 
when ſhe was conducted through them, un- 
knowing when ſhe ſhould again repaſs from 
this dreary looking abode. 


At length, on turning ſuddenly upon a 
deſcent of three or four ſteps, the . Idier 
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pointed to them, and in a whiſper bade Phe- 
dora be cautious of falling, and not to ſpeak, 
extending the laſt injunction to nurſe: but 
the firſt was uttered in ſo low a tone, that it 
was not heard, and Phedora, not obſerving 
the ſteps, fell down them with a force of 
ſound that echoed through all the windings 
they had paſſed, 


„% What the devil is the matter!“ cried 
a voice very near the ſpot ; and inſtantly a 
door opening, diſcovered the diſconcerted 
party to an officer whole apartment the fol- 
dier had been deſirous of paſſing without 
being heard. 

Who are theſe women? What are you 
doing here ?*? were queſtions the man ex- 
pected, and was not diſappointed in receiv- 
ing: and whilſt nurſe, who was frightened 
out of her ſenſes, aſſiſted Phedora to rife, he 
ventured to ſay that the poor young gurl, 
who had tumbled down, was juſt'come to 
Konigſtein, and going away directly, and 
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wanted to ſee one of his comrades, her uncle, 
who was upon duty a little further on. 


A young girl!“ repeated the officer, 
<« 15 ſhe hurt? bring her here.“ 


Phedora, ſick with pain and apprehenſion, 
for ſhe was bruiſed by the fall, was ſupported 
by nurſe and the ſoldier into the apartment 
from whence the unwelcome enquirer had 
iſſued, and when he beheld the features of 
the fair ſufferer, he became very aſſiduous 
for her recovery. Phedora, ardently wiſhing 


to eſcape his further notice, exerted herlelt 


to ſuppreſs what ſhe felt, and declaring that 
ſhe was now quite well, thanked the officer 
for his humanity, and roſe to depart. 


« Whom do you wiſh to ſee ?” aid he, 
detaining her. 


This interrogation confounded the tremb- 
ling Phedora, for ſhe had not heard the ſol- 
dier explain the motive of her coming, and 
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imagined the real one was ſuſpected. She 
bluſhed deeply a momentary crimſon, and 
not immediately replying, nurſe informed 
the officer that ſhe came to the caſtle to ſee 
Michael Stabinsk, of the ſecond regiment 
of Saxon foot guards. 


« But you are not leaving Konigſtein to- 
day,” reſumed he: * ſurely you will ſtay and 
ſee your uncle promoted ? I ſhall get him a 
halbert ſoon.” 


Phedora knew not what to reply, or how 
to get over the ſoldier's miſtake of her hafty 
departure from Konigſtein : nurſe however, 
again rehieved her embarraſſment, by ſaying, 
that if Michael came to ſuch good fortune, 
his niece ſhould ſtay to give him joy of t.“ 

«© That is well,” returned the officer ; — 
& I ſhall take care of him, depend upon it: 
you need not ſee him then till he comes off 
guard!“ 

«I have a meſſage to deliver to him,” 
ſad Phedora, with a ſecond bluſh, and he- 
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ſtating extremely, and I muſt carry back 
an anſwer,” | | 

„And where do you live?“ interrupted 
he, turning to nurſe; © 1s this pretty girl 
your daughter?“ 

“No, pleaſe you, ſhe is my huſband's 
niece.” 

*« Oh! Stabinski, is your huſband—well, 
you may ga and exchange a word with him, 
but you muſt be ſure to come away before 
he 1s relieved—you are not to be ſeen with 
him, mind you, whilſt he is upon duty ;— 

_ and—ftay—haſten back, and let me —— 
with you as you go by.“ 


Phedora aſſented; for ſhe was delighted, 
on any terms, to be ſuffered to eſcape, as ſhe 
began to fancy that the curioſity of this tor- 
menting man, would ſupply him with queſ- 
tions that could not be anſwered, before the 
purport of her diſguiſe was completely fruſ- 
trated. The ſoldier, who had retired into 
the lobby, when he obſerved that his officer 


addreſſed no further interrogation to him, | 
: Fa was 
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was now called upon to reſume his office of 
conductor, and without any more accident, 
they reached the paſſage where Michael was 
ſtationed, | 


« Where is he?” exclaimed Phedora, 


whilſt the colour varied in her face. 

« Have patience,” returned the ſoldier, 
entirely forgetting the remark nurſe had 
made a quarter of an hour before, have 
patience, and we ſhall encounter him pre- 
ſently.” 

« If he is in this paſſage, I will fly to him 
directly, cried ſhe, and darted forward with 
ſwiftneſs, regardleſs of the queſtions the cen- 
tinels put to her as ſhe paſſed, until the glit- 


tering of a bayonet, barring her progreſs, 


ſtopped her. | | 
„ What do you ſeek here?“ ſaid a rough 


voice. 


« My uncle Michael Stabinsk !” replied 


ſhe, out of breath with impatience. 
« Is that all! why don't you wait till he 
goes to the cor po- de- garde? 
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I am quitting Konigſtein directly,“ re- 
turned Phedora trembling, © and I wiſh to 
ſee him before I go.” 

« Where do you come from?“ 

„ Oh do not detain me, I ſhall be too 
tate!“ exclaimed ſhe, 4 Well, well, go 
then; but don't be long, or I ſhall come for 
you.“ 


With this courtly permiſſion, ſhe again 
| proceeded, and in two moments ſaw Mi- 
| chael, who was anxiouſly waiting the appear- 
| ance of the Baron or Phedora. He ſcarcely 
| knew her in her diſguiſe, though the extreme 
beauty of her countenance was yet very 
8 ſtriking. 


„Where are they, good Stabinsk,“ ſaid 
ſhe in an eager whiſper, © how can I ſpeak to 
| them?“ 


He led her, without loſing a moment, to 
a low door, hardly diſcernible from the 
gloom that pervaded the corridor, and di- 
ö recting 
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recting her to place her mouth cloſe to the 
lock, and ſpeak in a low and diſtin& voice, 
he retired to watch at ſome diſtance, having 
agreed upon a ſignal, ſhould he hear any one 
coming, at which ſhe was to break off any 
converſation with the priſoners, and haſten 
towards him. Stabinsk imagined that his 
wife had engaged the neighbouring centinels 
in converſation, which was indeed the fact; 
and ſhe had likewiſe detained the ſoldier 
who had conducted her, that Michael and 
his niece, ſhe ſaid, might talk over their fa- 
mily a bit. Ia 


Phedora, following the inſtructions of 
Stabinsk, called gently to Ulmer, and in- 
ſtantly heard an exclamation trom within. 


« Baron Hartfen,” continued ſhe haſtily. 

* withes to be informed of the reaſon of your 
confinement ?” 

« Who tells us this?” asked a voice ſhe 

knew to be that of the Counteſs, . 
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* Anſwer me quickly, I conjure you !” 
ſaid Phedora. 

We know not,” replied the priſoner, 
« why we are thus confined.” | 

* Can the Count gueſs,” reſumed the 
trembling interrogator. 

« He is as unconſcious of the meaning 
of it as we are—but ſay, who is it that ap- 
. pears thus to take an intereſt in our fate?“ 

« It is your Rubensk1,” replied ſhe, © who 
would dic to liberate you.” 


Phedora then heard her name repeated in 
accents of wonder and incredulity ; but at 
this inſtant Michael gave the ſignal, and ſhe 
was compelled to run to him. 


The centinel, who had ſo roughly inter- 
rupted her progreſs, had kept his promiſe 
in coming to ſeek her, and ſhe could not 
have rejoined Michael time enough to have 
eluded his ſuſpicions, had not nurſe at the 
ſame moment, walked up the corridor, ac- 
companied by the ſoldier, whom ſhe could 


no 
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no longer prevent from rejoining Phedora, 
and her voice warned Stabinsk that he muſt 
call to his fair niece. 


« Well,” cried nurſe, turning to her new 
relation, . we mult get away; ſo you can't: 
have any more chat now.” 

« Did not I tell you, young woman,” ſaid 
the ſurly centinel, that this was no place 
for you to ſtay in.? What the devil! I ſup- 
poſe nothing will ſerve you next, but you 
muſt come a chattering when we are drawn 
up before the governor.” 


Michael and the other ſoldieſ expoſtu- 
lated with him upon his ill-humoured ſeve- 
nty, but with little effect, and Phedora, ac- 
companied by nurſe, hurried away much: 
grieved, that ſhe had not been able to ex- 
change another ſentence with the beloved: 
priſoners. She knew. not if the Baron had 
been equally or more ſucceſsful than her-- 
ſelf, and was ſurpriſed, on recollection, that. 
ſhe had not ſeen him throughout her whole 
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expedition, from which ſhe augured that he 
had been compelled to forego his deſign.— 
She had however, the conſolation of thinking 
that her friends were not confined for any 
indiſcretion of magnitude ; for ſhe knew the 
Counteſs too well not to be certain that ſhe 


would not ſo poſitively have denied any 


conſciouſneſs of the cauſe of their imprifon- 
ment, had not the fact been ſo : prudence 
indeed might have induced her to be filent, 
but prudence with her, Phedora was well aſ- 
ſured, would never degenerate into falſhood. 


The ſoldier, who ſtill accompanied nurſe 
and her fair charge, failed not to remind 
them of their promiſe of calling at the apart- 
ment of the officer to ſpeak with him before 
they leit the caſtle. Phedora would willing- 
ly have excuſed herſelf from paying this viſit, 
but there was no retreating from the aſſent 
ſhe had given. When they reached the 
ſpot where the accident had happened, the 
ſoldier tapped for adnuttance. 
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« T hope,“ ſaid he in a low voice, “ he is 
gone to the governor, who always viſits the 
cells of the priſoners once a week; and I be- 
lieve it is to-day that he goes round.“ 

After waiting a few minutes, and repeat- 
ing the ſignal „It is ſurely fo,” added he; 
« will you ſtay till he comes back? You 
ſhall wait in the guard-houſe, if you will?“ 

« No, no,” cried Phedora, “ I cannot re- 
main any longer—I muſt be gone.” 

Well, but you won't go away from Ko- 
nigſtein, ſaid the ſoldier, © ſo ſoon as you 
thought for?“ 

« I do not know—fare you well; I thank 
you for your civility in conducting us to my 
uncle.” 

Oh, as to that,“ returned he, © I would 
do any good turn for one of Stabinsk's 
kindred : but you are not going away from 
Konigſtein to-day, are you?“ 

« We will talk of that another time,” ſaid 
nurſe, © let us be gone now, becauſe we are 
in haſte.“ 


They 
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They had now attained the outward 
court, and when the ſoldier bad accompanied 
them as far as he dared to venture, he till 
called out as they hurried from him, “ Surely 
you are not going from Konigſtein to-day !” 

* The man is crazy,“ ſaid nurſe in a pet, 
« what buſineſs is it of his whether you are 
going or not? He is very inquiſiti ve, ſurely!“ 


The Baron was already returned; and 
Phedora found both him and his lady in- 
great conſternation at her ſudden diſap- 
pearance, notwithſtanding their · inquietude 
bad been rather allayed on learning that ſhe 
was attended by nurſe. Madame Hartfen, 
who had watched for her return, knew her 
in her diſguiſe, even at ſome diſtance, and 
with equal quickneſs gueſfed the reaſon of 
her having aſſumed it. Before Phedora 
could ſpeak, ** You have been,” exclaimed 
ſhe, „to the caſtle; but I fear you have 
failed!“ 

Not entirely, apes ſhe, timidly ;— 
* yet I grieve that I could not be quite as 
fortunate as I had hoped.” 


The 


PHEDORA. 183 


The Baron was as eager as his lady, to hear 
what ſhe had learnt, and Phedora imme- 
diately gratified them : when her little nar- 
rative was ended, My charming Phedora,“ 
cried he, I had not the paſſport nature has 
given you, that of an all- ſubduing loveli- 
neſs ; and inſtead of being uſhered forward 
with fuch complaiſant attention, I was de- 
tained even from the firſt court with a va- 
riety of queſtions, I imagine I anſwered 
very ill, for I was denied any communication 
with Stabinſk until he was relieved, and not 
having any knowledge of the expedient you. 
have practiſed with a courage and dexterity 
I adnure, I ſuppoſed I had no alternative to 
gain the intelligence I wanted but that of 
applying immediately, and in my own name, 
to the governor. The title of General to 
the Emperor procured me a ready audience; 


and when the apartment was cleared of tlle 
officers who attended him, I demanded to 


know for what offence Count Rectzizi, his 
wife and daughter, were confined in the 
caſtle, The countenance of the governor 


underwent - 


— — 


* _ 7 - 
Tn le A dS... wo. 


— hate. 


— K 3 
mo — Sq, — — 


— has - 
- = = 
B — Se nn Sr YEE ASS” oo. Lows i.” 4. 


— 


184 HE DORA. 


underwent a change at this interrogation, 


and after a thoughtfal pauſe, © Your queſ- 
tion,” returned he, ſurpriſes me Baron, 
becauſe I am at a loſs to know by what 
means you have diſcovered the tircumſtance 
you mention.” 

told him it was by an accident I would: 
not take up his time and my own in relating 
at that moment, and urged him to anſwer 
my enquiry. 

Pardon me,' interrupted he, © if I ob- 
ſerve to you, that I have poſitive orders to 
arreſt every perſon who appears ſo peculiarly 
anxious to learn that particular.“ 

Beware, returned I, © of offering an in- 
ſult to the Czar my maſter, in my perſon.” 

© It is to that conſideration,” ſaid he, you. 
owe your freedom the next hour : for I know 


the King eſteems the friendſhip of the Em- 


peror too highly, to riſk the loſs of it upon 
grounds that are not of the firſt importance: 
you will oblige me however, 'by quitting 
Konigſtein without delay—I hope this hint 


will be ſufficient.” 
cc I 
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« ] expoſtulated, continued the Baron, 
« upon this half-expreſſed command: he 


apologized for the neceſſity he found himſelf 


under of giving me ſuch an intimation, but 
would not retract it. I returned in a very 
ill-humour, and having told my ſtory to the 
Baroneſs, and enquired for you to inform you 
of our compelled departure, we diſcovered 
your evaſion, | 

Upon my ſoul,” added he, turning to 
Madame Hartfen, „ our little Rubenſk1 
looks more than uſually lovely in that dreſs.” 

« Tt was for that reaſon, I ſuppoſe,” replied 
the Baroneſs, © ſhe choſe it, in order to ſub- 
due the whole corps-de-garde ; and you find 
ſhe did not judge amiſs.“ 


h! Madam,” cried Phedora, © do not 


rally me at this moment, when I hear you 
are obliged to leave our friends ſubjected to 
the horrors of a priſon.” 

„They (hall not long remain ſo,” ſaid the 
Baron: © from the aſſertion of the Counteſs 
Rectzizi, I imagine they are confined upon 
ſome groundleſs jealouſy. The inſtant we 
| return 
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return to Warſaw, I will engage the Em- 
peror to intercede with Auguſtus in their 
behalf, and with ſo powerful an advocate,“ 
added he, ſmiling, what can they have to 
r!“ 

« But,” returned Phedora, much diſtreſſed, 
« till the hour of their releaſe, what may 
they not ſuffer ! ah ! deareſt Baroneſs, I can- 
not quit Konigſtein whilſt they remain here.” 

« My good Rubenſk1,” replied ſhe, © we 
cannot leave you here unprotected : I would 
willingly ftay in this place to greet our 
friends on the firſt inſtant of their releaſe ; 
but the governor has likewiſe intimated, that 
the Baron muſt not leave any one of his train 
to obſerve the deſtination of the priſoners, 
ſhould the King his maſter order their re- 
moval to any other fortreſs.“ | 

I am not known to belong to the Baron,” 
{aid Phedora, eagerly : © ſuffer me then, un- 
Noticed as I ſhall be, to endeavour ſometimes 
to alleviate what they muſt feel, by cheering 
them with the repetition of your friendly 


efforts to ſerve them. I ſhall be able ſurely, 
| if 
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departure; and the ſight of them quickened 
the grief of Phedora to agony. 


« What will the Counteſs what will my 
poor Ulmer think,” exclaiined ſhe, wring- 
ing her hands, © at being thus apparently 
abandoned, - for weeks perhaps, to a ſtate fo 
hopeleſsly miſerable ? Oh they will fink un- 
der the ſickly deſpondency of expectation, 


revived for a moment only to be daſhed 


again into the abyſs of deſpair.” 


The Baron could not behold her ſtrong 
uneaſineſs without extremely applauding the 
ſentiment from which it ſprung ; more eſpe- 
cially when he recollected that thoſe very 
beings for whom it was manifeſted, were the 
oppoſers of that affect ion, which whilſt her 
heart cheriſhed, her actions were taught to 
diſavoẽw. Madame Hartfen too, compaſ- 
ſionated the emotions ſhe witneſſed, and 
even began to be alarmed at their violence, 
but the plan of Phedora ſhe till thought too 
raſh to be indulged : yet when the travelling 
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carriage appeared at the door, and her young 
friend, almoſt ſuffocated with ſobs, turned 
her eyes towards the fortreſs, and refuſed to 
enter it, the Baroneſs very much diſtreſſed, 
after attempting an uſeleſs expoſtulation, 
conſulted a few moments with her huſband, 
and at length told Phedora that they would 
no longer oppoſe her reſolution. 


Me will truſt to your prudence and cir- 
cumſpection, my good girl,” faid Madame 
. Hartfen, to combat your too active af- 
tection for your friends: you have ſerved 
them eſſentially by the little plan you fo 
happily executed; but remember their li- 
beration is now our care, and do not hazard 
any other enterprize merely from the conſi- 
deration of removing an inquietude which, 
from our exertions, ſhall only be a tempo- 
rary one. 


Phedora was delighted on any terms to 
remain near the beloved priſoners, and pro- 
miſed, though rather reluctantly, that ſhe 
would not endcavour to ſpeak to them i 
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if ſhe could continue to hear from Stabinſk 
that they were well, and not very unhappy. 
The Baroneſs was not latisfied however, with 
this conditional agreement, and exacted 


from her a conceſſion that only the moſt 


urgent intelligence from the caftle ſhould 
have the power ot drawing her thither. 
Nurſe was to remain at Konigſtein to at- 
tend her: the poor creature was not with- 
out anxiety at the proſpect of being again 
ſeparated ſrom little Frederick, and it was 
only the extreme affection the had conceived 


for Phedora, as the preſerver bf the child, 


that could have induced her to conſent to 
it. To ſoothe her chagrin, the Baroneſs 
promiſed der, that when they met again, 
ſhe would take her anew into her family, 
from whence ſhe ſhould never more be re- 
moved. This was the higheſt point of feli- 
city nurſe had any idea of arriving at, and it 
completely reconciled her to the ſhort ab- 
ſence impoſed upon her. She was entruſted 
with money to ſupport herſelf and Phedora, 
and enjoined to remove to a ſmall habitation 
as diſtant as poſſible from the one the Baron 

and 
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and his family had occupied, to prevent 2 
ſuſpicion that ſhe had had au further com- 
munication with them, than merely ſerving 
as a temporary domeitic during their ſtay at 


Konigſtein. 


The Baroneſs repeated to Phedora, in the 


prelence of nurſe, an entreaty not to expoſe 
herſelf to danger, by endeavouring to con- 


verſe with the priſoners, at leaſt till ſne had 


heard the effect of the Baron's interceſſion in 
their favour. 


« We ſhall return here, if poſſible,” added 
ſhe, to inform them in perſon of the plea- 
ſing news of their liberation. It may bea 
fortnight or three weeks before you hear of 
us again; yet conſider, my dear Phedora, 
that though we ſhall be many leagues ſcpa- 
rated from the Rectzizis, we ſhall be inde- 
fatigable in their behalf : and without the 
moſt active and perſevering efforts, they 
might not perhaps be ſuffered to enjoy their 


freedom for months, or even years. Have 
patience 
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patience therefore, ſhould we exceed the 
given time of our return but if the Baron 
ſhould not be able to obtain leave for ano- 
ther journey hither, we muſt be compelled, 
if he ſucceeds in his application, to ſend the 
pleaſing intelligence by another : in that 
caſe we muſt reſign you for the preſent only, 
to our mutual friends. I will not ſuppoſe 
ſo afflicting a circumſtance as the failure of 
the Baron's interceſſions—it is neceſſary ho- 
ever, that we extend our cares for you even 
to the poſſibility of ſuch an event; and 
when J conſider that all we could do, were 
we prevented from returning ourſelves, would 
be to ſend a truſty ſervant to conduct you 
to Poland, I feel doubly anxious and alarmed 
at our ſeparation.“ 

« Ah! deareſt Madam, do not torment 
yourſelf and me with ſuppoſing the worſt 
that can happen,” cried Phedora ; © I muſt, 
I will hope that this dear family, through 
your mediation, will regain their freedom ; 
for if they are doomed to languiſh out their 
vol. Iv. K exiſtence 
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exiſtence in a dreary priſon, I ſhall not care 
what becomes of the wretched Rubenſki.“ 
Let me ſtill prevail with you to think,” 
reſumed Madame Hartfen earneſtly, © that 
it will be better to accompany us to Warlaw.” 


The Baron joined in the entreaty ; but 
Phedora ſtill clung to the idea of remaining 
at Konigſtein, to ſoothe the captivity of the 
benevoleat Rectzizis, ſecretly reſolving to 
make a deſperate effort to ſhare their prion, 
ſhould the intereſt of the Baron, and the re- 
preſentations of their innocence, be una- 
vailing. 


Finding every argument inſufficient to 
induce Phedora to give up her wiſh, the 
Baron and his lady embraced and earneſtly 
recommended her to the zealous care of 
nurſe, who was repcatedly cautioned to be- 
ware of expoſing her lovely charge to obler- 
vation; and having ſettled that ſhe ſhould 
retain her adopted character of niece to Sta- 


binſk, and be ſaid to have been in the tervice 
of 


of a Poliſh lady, ſhould any one enquire con- 
cerning her, they aſcended with little Fre- 
derick the carriage that waited to convey 


them to Dreſden. The child was infinitely 


unwilling to part with his firſt and greateſt 
favourite; and Phedora, on her fide, felt ex- 
tremely affected at the fond reluctance he 
exhibited on being taken from her, almoſt re- 
gardleſs of the careſſes of his mother. 


— — — — 
e 


— 


e« Theſe are the effects of doating age, 

« Vain doubts, and idle cares, and over caution ; 
© The ſecond nonage of a ſou! more wiſe, 

% But now d:c:y'd, and ſunk into the ſocket, 

„ Peeping by fits, and giving feeble light.“ 


WI EN the travellers were advanced on 
their road to Pirna, the weeping Ruvenski 
ſent after them the moſt fervent wiſhes of 
ſucceſs to their generous undertaking : ſhe 
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had almoſt involuntarily followed the track 
of the wheels until ſhe had aſcended a high 
hill, which was overlooked however, by the 
exalted fortreſs of Konigſtein, that ap- 
peared from thence totally inacceſſable to 
human footſteps. Phedora now again 
caught ſight of the travellers, and watched 
the receding wheels till ſhe could no longer 
diſcern them: ſhe then turned her eyes to- 
wards the caſtle, whoſe ramparts ſeemed to 
overhang the {pot on which ſhe ſtood. 


Ah! good nurſe!” ſhe ſuddenly ex- 
claimed to Michael's wife, who had followed 
her, „that I could for one moment be the 
ſovereign of this place, to bid thoſe great 
walls open and ſet free the priſoners that 
ſigh within them!“ 

« Why truly,” replied nurſe, „I think 
your great Kings might as well take a fancy 
now and then to give the poor pent up 
folks a holiday, and ſay, there, go your 
ways, and run about again ;'” but Lord, 
they ſay that great Kings don't think harm 


of eramming the dungeons of ſuch places as 
| thele 
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theſe as full as they can hold: becauſe I 
ſuppoſe they never put their own grand 
crowned heads into one, to ſee what poor 
damp holes they be,” 


Phedora, not much attending to this ha- 
rangue of honeſt nurſe, was now ſurveying 
the adjacent country : ſhe obſerved, on one 
hand, the caſtle of Sonnenſtein, but without 
recognizing it to be the ſame ſhe had ſeen at 
Pirna. The ſcenery, on the other fide, at- 
trated a more ſettled attention: ſcarcely 
* diſcernable, but as a cluſter of buildings, yet 
a pleaſing object, was the litt'e town of 
Auſhg, ſituated on the Elbe, and encircled 
by the mountains of Bohemia, The courſe 
of the river was diſtinguiſhable for many 
leagues, intercepted however, here and there 
by a chain of ſteeps that roſe from its banks, 
and halt hid ſome of the villages which were 
ſcattered at intervals over the vallies. 


Phedora, having gazed a few moments 
round her, turned again with a ſigh to Ko- 
K 3 nigitein 
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nigſtein.—“ Let us return, nurſe,” ſaid 
ſhe; * your huſband 1s by this time re— 
heved, and perhaps he can tell us ſomething 
of the dear priſoners.” 

„If he can't do that,” replied ſhe, © he 
can help us to find ſome place fit for you to 
put your head :nto ; and yet not ſuch a place 
as my lady Baroneſs would live in, you 
knorr, for fear folks ſhould think you and the 
more than miſtreſs and waiting girl.” 

6 Fluth, huſh !'' cried Phedora : „ be. 
ware, good nurſe, of revealing that I am not 
in reality your niece ; and do not repeat the 
name of the dear and amiable Baroneſs.” 

« Never fear me,” returned ſhe, © my 
tongue ſhould not harm you for the world, 
as long as I can remember what you have 
done for the dear young Baron Frederick— 
bleſs his little heart ! I wonder how far they 
are on their way by this time!“ 


Phedora could not ſatisfy the enquiry, but 
ſhe ſincerely joined in praying for the ſpeedy 
return of her friends, 


Within 
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Within an hundred yards of the foot of 
Konigſtein rock, nurſe, without the aſſiſt- 
ance of her huſband, who was not yet off 


duty, found a little habitation, which both 


Phedora and herſelf approved. It was partly 
occupied by a poor old woman, whoſe grand- 
daughter had followed a ſoldier of the fort, 
when his regiment, which had been recently 
ordered into Poland, left Konigſtein; and 
the helpleſs parent, thus ſhameſully aban- 
doned, was reduced to the moſt wretched 
extreme of poverty, broken hearted, and 
finking to the grave by the force of reflec- 
tions, that © bite” indeed “ ſharper than a 
ſerpent's tooth,” picturing for ever to her 
mind her thankleſs ungrateful child. She 
was an object to which the gentle boſom of 
Phedora turned with compaſſion and kind- 
neſs: for it was not long before the poor old 
creature poured out her full heart to her, and 
conſidering her in the humble character of 
Michael's niece, cautioned her to guard 
againſt tlie lures of ſeduction, and avoid 
the diſſolute converſation of ſoldiers, who 
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herded with great folks, ſhe ſaid, and killed 
and maimed till they thought nothing of 
betraying and deceiving a filly girl, till ſhe 
too, liked to herd, with them, and then ſhe 
got hard-hearted, and left her kin and her 
parents to cry and bemoan themſelves, and 
ſtarve and die. 


Nurle, whoſe nature was far from being 
flinty, exclaimed vehemently againſt the vil- 
lainy of man, and declared, that even Sta- 
binſk, now he was a ſoldier, was not ſo kind- 
ſouled as when he was a countryman, 


« For do you ſee,” continued ſhe, © inſtead 
of helping to make the pot boil when we could 
get any thing to put in it, God help us! 
there he'll ſtand you by the hour, ſcouring 
his muſquet and bayonet : and when I was 
breaking my heart to think of the days that 
are gone by us, which we ſhall never ſec 
again; there, inſtead of crying too, and ſay- 
ing as he uſed, © cheer up, things will 
mend,” he hardly hears me for buſtling to 
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get his finery cleaned; and all for what I 
warrant ?* why juſt to ſtand in the rain often- 
times, and get it dirtied again directly.“ 


The old woman ſhook her head, and aſ- 
ſented to the reſult of nurſe's propoſition, 
whilſt Phedora reflected upon the ſenti- 
ments they had both betrayed, with unuſual 
earneſtneſs. : the Baron however, had ſaid 
that ſoldiers were neceſſary in every ſtate, 
and ſtrict diſcipline neceſſary for every ſol- 
dier; ſo ſhe concluded her mental argu- 
ments, by combating her own ideas with a 
ſuppoſition that he muſt be right. But fo 
deep had been the reverie into which ſhe was 
plunged, that nurſe twice told her ſhe was 
going to inform Michael of their new reſi- 
dence, and Phedora, when the diſcovered her 
departure, was ignorant of the occaſion of it. 


* Lack-a-day!” ſaid the old woman 
aloud, now what can that young ſoul be 
thinking of? Ah, me! my poor child uſed 
to ſit juſt ſo, looking and looking as if gold 
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was hid in the chinks of the floor; St. Ni- 
cholas help us; what a thing it is to be in 
love!“ 

WW bo is in love?“ ſaid Phedora ſtarting: 
and regarding her aged companion with a 
full conviction that it could not be her, ſhe 
naturally concluded the apoſtrophe was 
aimed at herſelf. 

% Ah! good mother,” reſumed ſhe, © 1 
was not thinking of love juſt now—I was 
thinking of war ; but what can I do to help 
you?“ 

If I could get to the door,” replied the 
poor creature.“ I think the air would do me 
good : Mathe uſed to get me to the door, 
but ſince ſhe has been away, nobody cares 
for me, and here I fit pining to myſelf for 
that ungrateful girl, that I brought up ſo 
kindly, and ſhe does not once think of ſuch 
a helpleſs old wretch as me.” 

« Let me ſerve you,” exclaimed Phedora 
tenderly, “ as Mathe did: I will help you to 
the door, and you ſhall again feel how ſweet 


the ſummer breeze 1s. I will ſmooth your 
bed 
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bed too, and help you into it, and give you 
your morning's meal, and ſing and chat to 
you, as I did to my own grandmother.” 

« You did not ſurely leave her after all?“ 
ſaid the old woman, with tears in her eyes. 

No,“ replied Phedora, with the ſame 
token of ſorrow, ** ſhe died, and left me: 
but I do not grieve at it now, becauſe ſhe 
was taken from misfortunes that would have 
killed her more cruelly.” 


Her ancient companion ſighed, and Phe- 
dora immediately changed the ſubject of 
converſation ; but was not fo much occupied 
by it, as to forget to look out every two mi- 
nutes for nurſe and Michael: at length ſhe 
law them coming down the winding path 
that led from the fortreſs, and run to meet 
them, 


“Tell me, good Stabinſk,” cried ſhe, 


did you ſpeak to the dear priſoners after I 
left you ?” 


K 6. Michael, 


204 PHEDORA. 


Michael, looking cautiouſly round, ſaid 
« Yes; but J can't tell you here.“ 

„ Haſten then,” exclaimed ſhe; and 
perceiving that he was laden with his knap- 
ſack, beſides ſome kitchen utenſils, and his 
muſket, ſhe ſnatched part of his burthen 


from him, and diſregarding the ſteepneſs of 


the path, flew towards her new reſidence. 


Stabinſk ſoon followed, and nurſe, who 
was charged with the reſt of her houſehold 
furniture, without being much oppreſſed 
under the weight of it, brought up the rear. 
She entered into chat with their old hoſtels, 
whilſt Phedora drew Michael into another 
diviſion of the cottage, and eagerly enquired 
what converſation he had had with the 
Count's family. | 


“Not much,” replied he; “for though I 
heard them ſpeak loud, more than once, as if 
to ſomebody in the paſſage, 1 could not put 
my head to the door to liſten, till all was 
ſafe, and then it was almoſt time to relieve 
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guard. Sol called out to them that nobody 
was near but a friend ; and they aſked who 
ſpoke to them ſome minutes before, and I faid 
one that came to Konigſtein with Baron Hart- 
fen, and told them your name, and I heard 
them ſay to each other, ſhe 1s then alive!“ 

« Well,” cried Phedora 1mpatiently, 
ce what more?“ : 

«© The one with the ſofteſt voice,“ con- 
tinued he, © aſked when you would come 
again, and I faid I could not tell: and then 
was obliged to bid them keep ſilence, for I 
heard the officer relieving guard at the end 
of the corridor, When he came up to me, 
I found that it was Lieutenant Langhortz, 
the governor's nephew, who ſpoke to me 
with great favour, and ordered me to attend 
him at his apartment: ſo I went, little 
thinking what was to come; and he gave 
me ſome Potzkalſky wine, and told me he 
had ſpoke to my wife, who was a very good 
ſort of woman; but now came out the vir- 
tue of the jeſt—he ſaid he had ſeen my pretty 
niece too, and it was pity ſhe was going 
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away from Konigſtein ſo ſoon, for if ſhe ſtaid, 
ſhe might ſee her uncle made a ſerjeant.“ 

« You muſt perſuade her to ſtay,” ſays he, 
« and you ſhall ſee what will follow.“ 

«© Well, dear Michael,” ſaid Phedora, 
do not tell me any thing more of that filly 
man: did you not converſe further then 
with my beloved friends?“ 

If it had not been for the Lieutenant I 
could not,” replied Stabinſk : © but he kept 
me ſo long, that one of our ſerjeants came 
to aſk him if he was at leiſure to ſee dinner 
carried to the priſoners.” 

“ Let it wait,” ſays he; “ ſo I told him 
as I had now no other duty than to wait 
upon his commands, if he choſe I could help 
to carry the dinner, and attend him after- 
wards. He agreed; for he ſaid he had much 
to ſpeak to me about : ſo the dinner was 
brought, and away we marched.” 

« Does he always accompany it?“ aſked 
Phedora. 

„Fes,“ returned Stabinsk, © he ſtands 
at the door with his ſword drawn, and the 
: centinel 
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centinel with his bayonet fixed and muſquet 
pointed : why all this is I can't fay; for I 
am ſure the ladies, poor ſouls ! don't think 
of making their eſcape.” 

« Go on,” {aid Phedora eagerly. 

« Well,” continued Michael, “ he un- 
barred the door, and unlocked it, for he had 
been, as uſual, to ask the keys of the go- 
vernor, and in I went to the ladies, with 
their dinner. I thought they ſeemed to 
want me to ſpeak to them ; but I did not 
dare to make known that I was their friend, 
only by looking at the door, and then at 
them ; and the young lady whiſpered ſome- 
thing to her mother, but ſhe frowned at her, 
and ſtill they ſaid nothing; when all of a 
ſudden the Lieutenant ſaw ſomething he 
did not like about the centinel's musket that 
ſtood beſide him, and as he is deadly paſ- 
ſionate, he gave the fellow a ſevere repri- 
mand, and two or three blows upon the in- 
ſtant: whilſt I, hearing the noiſe he kept 
up, told the Counteſs ſoftly that I was the 
centinel ſhe had ſpoke to, and the Baron, 
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my good maſter, would get her and the 

Count and their daughter releaſed, for he 

knew of their misfortune. | 
When will our dear Rubenski come to 


us again,” ſaid the young lady, before her 


mother could ſpeak ; tell her good gene- 
rous ſoldier, that the ſound of her voice has 
given me new life, and I am all impatience 
to hear it again, that I may be aſſured ſhe is 
really alive. 

« ] was afraid,“ continued Stabinsk, “ to 
ſay or hear any more, ſo I told them aloud to 
haſten, and our officer repeated the com- 
mand, and they ſwallowed a ſmall portion of 
their meal, and ſent the reſt away.” Phedora 
ſighed. ! When we went to the Counts cell, 
he was walking to and fro; and when I en- 
tered, and ſet down the victuals, I found 
that I was ſeen from the door way, for it was 


quite open, fo I could not ſpeak to him. 


6 How did he look ” asked Phedora. 
J think,” ſaid Michael, „he ſeemed 
grieved and angry; and he did not cat 


much neither, ſo my task was ſoon over :— 
| and 
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and then Lieutenant Langhortz took me 
again to his apartments, and began to talk 
of my niece, and bid me keep her at Konig- 
ſtein to be company to my wife; and asked 
me too where we lived; and when I told 
him, © Oh but,” ſays he, you can't live all 
three in that hole: you mult get ſome pretty 11. 
cottage hereabouts, and I will ſend your wife WE 
ſome Potzkalsky, and go and drink a glaſs \ 
with her now and then to cheer up her fpt- | 
rits, becauſe winter 15 coming on you know. | 

© Do not ſpeak any more of this Lang- 
hortz,' ſaid Phedora peeviſhly. Hf 

« I would willingly hold my tongue about H 
him,” replied Stabinsk, “but I am afraid i 
we ſhall have him here before we know where 
we are, and I thought to prepare you for his 
coming. 

* I hope you are miſtaken,' cried ſhe. 

* I am ſure he has no good in his head,” 
reſumed Michael; * however, the Baron 
and our good lady will ſoon be back to take 
care of you, and here's my wife and I will die 

before 
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before they ſhall have it to ſay that ſhe be- 
trayed her truſt a ſecond time: 

Thank you, good Stabinsk,” ſaid Phe- 
dora“ what did you tell me the young 
Counteſs Ulmer ſaid to you ?? 

She wiſhed to hear your voice again,” 
replied he, to be certain that you are 
alive,” 


Michael then withdrew ; and Phedora 
began to place the requeſt of Ulmeri in a 
balance againſt her promiig to the Baroneſs, 
and was obliged to confeſs that the promiſe 
ought to outweigh the inclination of her 
young friend and her own added to it: yet 
ſhe grieved to diſappoint her hopes, more 
eſpecially, as it was not probable Michael 
would ſoon again mount guard in that par. 
ticular ſpot, which could alone enable him Wo 


to communicate to the Counteſs and her dot 
daughter why ſhe was with-held from once Bf fpir 
more attempting to ſpeak to them. the 

Pan; 


Her 


PHE DORA. 211 


Her anxious refſections upon this ſubject | 
could not however, make her forget her of- 
ſered kindneſs to her venerable hoſteſs, and 


— „„„%é “ * 


| 
ſhe much exceeded the little catalogue of { 
attentions ſhe had profeſſed herſelf ſo ready | it 
to pay. Mathe's grandmother wept with ou * | 
gratitude, and called down bleſſings upon 1.5 
her ſweet pretty head, when the next morn- 1 
ing ſhe again aſſiſted her to the cottage door, „ 4 


to draw in the freſhneſs of the early breeze, * | 


Michael had ſlept at the fort; not only 
becauſe their little habitation was not ſuf⸗- 
ficiently ſpacious to accommodate him, but 
equally becauſe he dared not be abſent from 
the caſtle all night, 
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Nurſe was buſy arranging every thing as 
well as ſhe was able, for the benefit of Phe- 
dora, who was endeayouring to rally her own 
ſpirits, that ſhe might chace the gloom from 
the countenance and heart of her aged com- 
panion, where Stabinsk returned to them : 
be ſet down ſome flaſks of Bohemian wine, 
with 
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with an obſervation that they would prove 
the fore-runners of a viſitor nobody wanted 
to ſee, 


Who is that Mi 
Phedora, 

Lieutenant Langhortz,” returned he. 

&« I pray thee now,” cried the old woman, 
eagerly looking at her lovely attendant, © do 
not let this man delude thee | What ſhould he 
come here for but to fee your niece,” added 
ſhe to nurſe in an angry tone: * and if you 
love her, don't let him bewitch her heart 
away as my poor Mathe's was.” 

Never fear,” ſaid nurſe ſagaciouſly ;— 
% you don't know what we know.” 


good uncle?“ ſaid 


5 

I know,” returned the poor creature, Wl 

in great agitation, © that it you don't take h 
care, you will loſe your niece. Ah me, that 

folks will not take warning !” th 

Indeed, dear mothe:,” ſaid Phedor: d 


ſmiling, this Langhortz ſhali never hae 
influence enough to take me from you.” 


he 
6 Ah! 
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« Ah! ſweet girl,” exclaimed Mathe's 
grand nother ; © but we can't tell what may 
happen!“ | 

„No harm, I hope,” cried Phedora with 
a cheertul air, 

« God forbid !” ejaculated Stabinſk, and 

nurſe echoed the ſentence with great fervor. 


The cauſe of this alarm, Lieutenant Lang- 
hortz, now appeared haſtening down the path 
from the fort, with a mien of ſuch exulta- 


tion, that the terrors of the poor old woman 
redoubled, 


“Ah me,” repeated ſhe, “ that folks will 
not take warning! Now if this dear child 
was mine, I would ſhut the door againſt 
him, and keep her ſafe from his wiles.“ 

* Would you?“ cried Phedora : * why 
then, good mother, I will go in, and ſhut the 
101% Wi door myſelf.” 


Her venerable friend was delighted with 
her prudence, nor was nurſe diſpleaſed at it 
Ab | when 
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when ſhe recollected the parting injunctions 
of the Baroneſs: though at the ſame time 
ſhe feared her huſband would not fare the 
better for the diſcretion of his ſuppoled 


niece. 


c Stabinſk,” cricd the officer, as he reached 
the groupe, © why does that pretty little 
creature run away ? then turning to nurſe 
with an air of affability, he aſked it ſhe were 
recovered from the fright of the preceding 
day. She courteſied with great reſpect, and 
relied in the affirmative. 

« That is well,” cried the Lieutenant; 
te then fetch your little niece, that I may 
make the fame enquiry of her.“ 

« Pleaſe you,” ſaid nurſe, again curtſey- 
ing, ſhe is baſhful, and I ſhall not be able 
to Hake her ſhow her face.“ 

« No!” exclaimed he, with ſtrong ſur- 
priſe, © ha: ſhe.not yet learnt to value that 
lovely face, that ſhe condemns it to retite 
behind the veil timidity would drop be- 


fore it!“ 


The 
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The old woman ſhrugged her ſhoulders at 
this rhapſody, which ſhe could not compre- 
hend, and muttered a ſort of ſpell unpropt- 
tious to the evident intentions of Phedora's 
admirer : he took no notice however, of her 
ſulky demeanor, but again requeſted nurſe 
to prodnce the runaway ; enforcing the de- 
mand with an attempt to open a door lead- 
ing to the little cabin where ſhe had hidden 
herſelf : but Phedora oppoſed all her flrength 
to the effort, and as he concluded it was 
faſtened within, he gave up the conteſt. 


Is there no other way into that room, 
Stabinsk ?“ asked he. 


Michael could not inform him ; but the 
dd woman told him with great glee, that 
the cottage had the rock itſelf for a lean to 
on that ide, ſo there was no other entrance 
ſor certain. | 


Now IT think of the circumſtance,” ſaid 
le officer ſuddenly, turning to nurſe, * let 
me 


—— — — — = 
= - 


—  —— ——— . ———-— ——— —— —irꝗũ 5 


. tt. at. 


—_—_© _u_—____ 


mu tr 


* = _ * "x. 
N r . „ 1 


S > 
2 r Ka Bn AG » 5 
* — 


2. 
— - 


„ on ot ˖˙ „%% Gare to 
* W 


F III 


K 


= — . — 
* —— ̃ rr — * 
_— —— 
— — 
. — 
= 


216 | PHEDOR As 


me enquire why you neglected to call at my 
apartment, as I deſired you yeſterday ?” 


She immediately related what had hap. 
pened, but Langhortz, being out of temper 
with his preſent diſappointment, would not 
accept the excule, and told her ſhe ought to 
have waited his return. Phedora, hearing 
him ſpeak in a loud and angry tone, feared 
his diſpleaſure would fall heavy upon poor 
Stabinsk, and was beſides unwilling to irri- 
tate him too ſeriouſly, leſt, on having occa- 
ſion to employ his influence and connivance 
in converſing with the Counteſs Rectzizi, 
he ſhould deny it to her interceſſion. Un- 
willingly then ſhe opened the door, and to 
the great mortific ion of her old hoſtels, 
appeared to the impa nt Langhortz, bluſh- 
ing indeed, but without any of thoſe ſigns of 
ruſticity he expected to behold. He forgot 
his anger in the contemplation of a figure 
from which Raphael might have formed his 
graceful contour, and Peters have ſtolen hs 


delicate yet glowing tints. On the preced- 
ding 
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ding day, the cheeks of Phedora were pallid 
with terror and pain, and every feature 
charged with anxicty, doubt, and inquietude: 
the native expreſſion of her countenance was 
almoſt eff:ced by her emotions, yet enough 
of it remained to catch the eye, and 1ntereſt 
the heart. But now that hope re-animated 
the beamy luſtre of her eye, and lurked in 
the ſmile that trembled round her lips, as if 
uncertain whether to abide there or retire 
at the call of timidity, the Lieutenant gazed 
at her with admiration and intuitive reſpect, 
and felt at a lols to account for the rude ur- 
gency with which he had demanded her.— 
To the niece of Stabinsk he had imagined no 
excule would be neceſſary; but then ſhe 
muſt have been exactly what he had ſup- 
poſed her, very pretty indeed, but without 
thote unwiſhed-tor graces of deportment and 
mind Phedora foo plainly poſſeſſed. 


Aſter ſome heſitation, he enquired if ſhe 
ſtill felt inconvenience from her fall. She 
thanked him in accents rather unſuited to 
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the garb ſhe wore, and ſaid ſhe had quite 
forgotten the accident. 


« May I ask,“ returned he, „ who 
brought you to Konigſtein?“ | 

„A lady,” replied Phedora, rather con- 
fuſed, «* whom !] ſerve.” 


The avowed humility of her ſituation re- 
ſtored the vivacity and courage of her in- 
terrogator. 


« am delighted,” replied he, “that (he 
left you here; „and J hope Stabinſk will 
prevail with you to remain with his wife, who 
muſt want a companion whilſt he is neceſ- 
ſarily abſent. —What is the name of this 
lady ?” : 

« Baroneſs Hartfen,” ſaid Phedora, en- 
deavouring in vain to recolle& ſome other 
name to make uſe of. 

« How long,” asked he, © were you 1n 
ber ſervice ?” 


« Only 
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e Only a ſhort time; I was firſt in the 
family of a friend of the Baroneſs.” | 

« On what occaſion,” continued he with 
encreaſing curioſity, did this lady come to 
Komegſtein ?” 


Phedora, much alarmed at this ſtring of 
queſtions, imagined the ſafeſt and moſt 
ſimple motive ſhe could aſſign for the jour- 
ney would be the true one. 


% My aunt Stabinsk,” returned ſhe, “ was 
nurſe to the young Baron, and 1n his infancy 
unhappily loſt him.” 

« God forgive me, careleſs wretch that I 
was!“ ejaculated nurſe. 

« The child was found again, and the 
Baroneſs wiſhed to hear the particulars 
of the circumſtance from my aunt her- 
ſelf, to corroborate the diſcovery ſhe had 
made. Nurſe's huſband—my uncle, was 
here with her: the good Baronels travelled 
from Warſaw hither, and I attended her : 
ſhe 1s going further on—to Prague, I be- 
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lieve—and when ſhe returns, ſhe will take 
me again with her.” 

„No, I hope not,” exclaimed Langhortz 
warmly ; „I muſt employ all my influence 
with Stabinsk to make him with-hold his 
conſent to that.“ 


The caſtle clock now reminded him that 
he muſt immediately return thither, and to 
the infinite relief of Phedora and the whole 
party, he was compelled to a ceſſation of 
enquiry, having only time to bid them adieu, 
and kiſs the hand of Madame Hartfen's 
lovely attendant, a condeſcenſion the would 

[ willingly have avoided. Michael followed, 
| or rather accompanied him back, for the 
Lieutenant the whole way to . the fort, 
though his haſte and the aſcending motion 
made him labour for breath, ceaſed not a 
m-#{t voluble and animated panegyric of tlie 
charming Phedora Stahinſk, except indeed 
when Michael found an opportunity of an- 
© ſwering a few of the queſtions he rained upen 
him at the clole of every eulogium. 
« Now 
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« Now good mother,“ cned Phedora to 
her boſteſs, who fat ſhaking her head, and 
muttering that people would not take warn- 
ing; © now good mother; be ſatisficd, for 
I declare to you, I do not think this man at 
all dangerous: he ſhall not bewitch away my 
heart, depend upon it.“ 

« Ay, ay,” faid the old woman, “ fo you 
fay juſt now—will you fay fo by and by?“ 

„ ſhall not have occaſion to ſay it ſome 
time hence,” replied Phedora, © it will be 


quite certain even to you.” 


Mathe's grandmother was however, in- 
credulous, and freited and muttered till 
Phedora began to be vexed at her obſtinacy 


of opinion; and inſenſibly relaxing in her 


efforts to convince her, ſuffered her mind to 
dwell upon an image which always raiſed a 
warfare 1n her bolom, far more dangerous to 
its peace than the purſuit of this Langhortz, 
whom her ancient friend ſo much dreaded. 
She then became penſive, the good hoſteſs 
continued her half pronounced lamentations, 
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and nurſe retired to another diviſion of the 
cottage to dreſs the dinner. Phedora, un- 
mindful of the moments as they flew, fat on 
a little hillock before the door, abſorbed in 
thoughtfulneſs, till the ideas that crowded 
upon her, led her eyes from the earth on 
which they had been fixed, up to the caſtle 
that contained the father, the mother, and 
ſiſter of Rectzizi. She fighed deeply—an 
anſwering ſigb, yet more tremulous than her 
| own, made her look round: it was Mathe's 
[ grandmother who uttered it, with her dim 
eyes fixed on Phedora, and the tears trickling 
| down the furrows of her cheeks. 


« Ah, why is this diſtreſs, dear mother,” 
exclaimed Phedora, why do you weep ?” 

« Partly for you,“ replied the old wo- 
man, © and partly for my ungrateful child, 
who uſed to fit juſt there, and look up to the 
caſtle juſt ſo, when I would not ſuffer that 
villain of a ſoldier to come any more to our 
cottage.” 1 


« Mathe 
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« Mathe will perhaps return,“ ſaid Phe- 
dora; „and as for me, why will you fear an 
evil that will never happen. However, as 
this Langhortz has been the cauſe of ſuch 
uncaſineſs to you, I am determined, good 
mother, that his wine ſhall bring back ſome 
of your ſcattered ſpirits. I know,” added 
ſhe, in a gayer tone, that I ſhall have my 
uncle's permiſſion to open one of the tlaſks.”” 


The old woman reſiſted the propoſal for 
ſome time ; but the importunity of Phedora 
prevailed, and after a glaſs of Potzkalſky, ſhe 
forgot, for the preſent, all her diſtreſs. 


Michael did not return to his dinner, 
which his wife, as uſual, was obliged to carry 
to him: as ſhe walked down the path, and 
approached the cottage, after having per- 
formed this taſk, Phedora inſtantly perceived 
in her countenance an anxiety that alarmed 
her: a thouſand wild conjectures role to her 
imagination, picturing the moſt horrible 
cataſtrophe as having happened to the be- 
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« Ah, nurſe,” e: claimed ſhe, „ tell me 
all—] will know the worſt, and I will die 
with them!“ 

I hope not,” cried nurſe all aghaſt ;— 
« for what good wil that do? and what 
would my lady Barone!s lay to me?“ 

6 They are killed then,” ſaid Phedora, 
hardly able to articulate: “perhaps it was 
my 1mprudence that occaoned it—l ſhould 
not have ventured to the caitle !”? 

« Bleſs us, nobody is dead,“ replied 
nurſe ; only one of the ladies,“ continued 
ſhe, e is ill: I believe it is the 


57 


young one.“ 
And noone to attend her!“ ned 


Phedora, no one to nurſe the dear Ulmieti, 
and ſoothe the diſtraction of her anxious 
mother.“ 


Then entirely difregarding the preſence of 
the old woman, who knew not what to think 
of her inmates, ſhe added, 6 Nurſe, I mult 
try to gain admittance to them. I will Knee! 


and beg [* 
, « But 
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« But my huſband,” interrupted ſhe, ſtill 


in a whiſper, “is now centinel on one of the 
ramparts—he can do nothing.” 

« I muſt try this Langhortz,” ſaid Phe- 
dora eagerly ; © I will fall at his feet, and 
implore his compaſſion! 

« What will the Baroneſs ſay ?” cried 
nurſe, half terrified at her urgency. 

« Will not my poor Ulmeri die without 
aſliſtance,” ſaid Phedora, with a degree of 
anger, „and will not this warrant my ſoli- 
citude—ſhall I think of mytelf at ſuch a 
moment? Why do I even ſtay an inſtant 
from them?“ 


She then flew up the path, deaf to the 
crics and entreaties of her poor hoſteſs, who 
now believed her deſtruction inevitable; 
and nurle, {til} more alarmed, followed her, 
to afford what little help and protection her 
prelence would enfure. Phedora would not 
have waited for her, but that ſhe remembered 
not the way ſhe had traced only once, when 


L 5 ſhe 


K W ————— ———————— 


OSD —ͤ—ꝰ— . — 
. 
\ 


— 


„ §—˙ ² vs ²˙ V6 


—_—_— 


ID AG — 


—_— 


3 wont & 
- —— 


— 
— y 
9 < 


= > 


_ - 
a- Cy 


PPTP K pe Bog, ore 


- +» —̃. 2 


SI —— Ss 


- 4A 
"WF « » Þ 


— 
n 7 
4 * * 8 — —  - 
2 8 


LY IR I oro apy= 
— 


—— 


226 ' PHEDORA. 


ſhe was as now, in a ſtate of mind that un- 
fitted her for obſervation. 

« Dear heart,” cried her panting attend- 
ant, don't run ſo faſt, “ but tell me a bit 
what we ſhall ſay to the Lieutenant.“ 

« will tell him,” returned Phedora, 
that the Counteſs was the lady I ſerved, 
before I was known to Madame Hartfen.” 

J am afraid,” reſumed nurſe, * he will 
not let you ſee the ladies.” | 

Oh yes, yes! if he has any compaſſion 
in his nature, he muſt let me ſee them and 
attend them, and endeavour to ſoften their 
misfortunes!“ | 

« As to compaſſion returned Michael's 
wiſe, looking extremely ſagacious, “ but I 
am ſure he has a liking for you, and then you 

9 968 Fa E 
know he will like to oblige you. 

e No, no,” exclaimed Phedora impa- 


tiently, © if he grants my petition, it will be a 
from pity ; for ſurely there is enough to la 
compaſſionate in the fate of theſe dear Rect- 


| | Zlzis“ 
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« Aye!” cried nurſe, looking at her with 
curiolity. 

« You cannot imagine, continued Phe- 
dora, how proſperous their fortunes were, 
before this ſtroke—which they have not de- 
ſerved. And their hearts ſo generous, fo be- 
neficent to the unfortunate! Ah! nurſe, 
they ſuccoured me in my childhood.” 

«* Why then,” interrupted ſhe, “ you do 
right to go through tire and water as it were, 
to ſerve them: and I am lure that ſweet 
cherub, young Baron Frederick, would do 
the fame for you when he grows up and 
hears you are in trouble and I will do the 
like, as I ought in thankfulnels—and I will 
follow you into a dungeon, or all the dun- 
geons of the caſtle to help you.” 


Nurſe then quickened her pace to keep up 


with that of Phedora, and they entered the 
large court of the caſtle together. It haps 
pened that the ſoldiers weze then muſtered ; 
but the figure of Michael's wife, much leſs 
attractive than that other companion, nearly 
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overſhadowed her, and they glided behind 
the ranks without obſervation. Phedora felt 
more aſſured when the found herſelf ſheltered 
by the dark archways through which they 
had to paſs, but a recollection of the little diſ- 
aſter that firſt introduced her to the know- 
ledge of Langhortz, checked the ſpeed her 
heart prompted her to ule. 


At length ſhe reached in ſafety the door of 


his apartment; yet a ſtrong ſenſe of impro- 


priety, in ſpite of her eager wiſhes to obtain 
fight of the ſuffering Ulmeri, arreſted her 
hand when ſhe had raiſed it to tap for ad- 
mittance, and ſhe drew back whilſt ſhe de- 
fired nurſe to advance, and give the fignal ; 
no one anſwered, and it was repeated with as 
little effect. Phedora became extremely 
anxious at the ſilence that prevailed within: 
ſhe ſuppoſed it was very probable the Lieu- 
tenant might be ſpending the day with his 
brother officers—he might not return till the 
evening—he might return too, 1n a ſituation 


unfit and dangerous for her to meet him in. 
The 
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The poor Counteſs meantime, and Ulmeri, 
might endure the utmoſt diſtreſs, the one 
from ſickneſs unalleviated by the neceſſary 
aid, the other from the anguiſh of beholding 
her child languiſhing, without having the 
power of relieving her. Her ſcruples va- 
niſhed at theſe reſlections, and ſhe herſelf 
repeatedly rapped at the door ere ſhe would 
leave it: a ſtep ſounded up the paſlage at 
the moment Phedora begun wholly to deſ- 
pair : the perſon ſtopped at the apartment 
of the Lieutenant, and entered 1t—it was 
himſelf, and the exclamation of nurſe dil- 
covered her to him. 


Ha!] are you there,” cried he, “ and 
my little Stabinſk too? Come in and tell 
me what brings you ſo luckily ? What is 
this lovely creature's name ?” added he, 
turning to nurſe. 


This man can never ſpeak, thought 


the good woman, but out comes a dozen 
queſtions. 


She 
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She ſatisfied his laſt enquiry however, and 
Phedora haſtened to reply to the firſt: but 
dreading leſt he ſhould re uſe her prayer to 
be admitted to the cell of the Cointels, 


dreading leſt her requeſt might involve her 
benetactors in further i1ls—dreading a thou- 


ſand evils, yet hoping Langhortz would not 


ſpurn her interceſſion, ſhe dropt into an atti- 
tude of humble cntreaty, and conjured him 
to take her to the Rectzizi family. He 


ſtarted. 


« My poor—young Counteſs is ill,“ ad- 
ded Phedora ; oh let me nurle her, let me 
attend her, and your name ſhall never pals 
my lips without a bleſſing.“ 

« What do you aſk ?” exclaimed he, con- 
founded at what he had heard: “ who in- 
formed you that the young lady 1s ill, and 
how does it happen that you give this family 
the name you have juſt pronounced?“ 

Does it not appertain to them?“ cried 
ſhe, rather ſtaggered : then again feeling 


well aſſured that the voices ſhe had heard 
5 were 


th 
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were thoſe of the Counteſs and Ulmeri, ſhe 
added, © Aſk me not now, but generouſly 
grant my requelt, and the reward of Heaven 
will follow your compaſſion.“ 

« You are not what you have repreſented 
yourſelf to me,” ſaid he gravely, yet raiſing 
her from the ground: © why have you de- 
ceived me for what purpoſe ?” 

J am the daughter of a peaſant,” replied 
Phedora with firmneſs, “and the bounty of 
Count Rectzizi preſerved my exiſtence ;— 
from his family I paſſed into that of the 
Baronels Hartten, as I mentioned to you : I 
fervently love my firſt benefactors, and I 
implore you to permit my attendance upon 
the young Countels and her mother.” 

„ I have not the power,” returned he, 
e of granting your petition : you muſt give 
it up. You are miſtaken too ; theſe walls 
do not, moſt probably, contain your friends.” 

« Oh yes, yes,” cried Phedora ; then 


checking herſelf, give me but a glimpſe of 


them,” ſhe added, and my heart will in- 
ſtantly 
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ſtantly recognize thoſe dear and well re. 


39 


membered 

% You are deceived,” interrupted he; — 
ce yet I adore this grateful warmth, and would 
willingly be the happy object of an attach- 
ment as lively.“ | 

If you aſſent to my entreaty,” replied 
ſhe, „could I ever forget a benefit I ſue for 
with ſuch earneſtneſs?“ | 

«© Do you know,” ſaid the Lieutenant, 
taking her hand, „what I ſhouid hazard, 
even to convince you that the ladies you 
have, I ſuppoſe, heard of, are not of the 


» 


name you have mentioned—I mean by al- 


lowing you to ſee them for a moment ?” 

_ « Not much, I hope,” cried Phedora, 
trembling, © for my heart will break if you 
reject my prayers.” 

6 ſhould incur, were I detected, the diſ- 
grace of being degraded, broke, and all the 
horrors of eternal impriſonment.” 

Then I cannot preſs my requeſt any 
further,” replied ſhe, burſting into tears. 


N urſe 


ol 
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Nurſe, affected by her diſtreſs, wept too. 


« Alas! my poor Ulmeri!” exclaimed 
Phedora, I muit not then attend your fick 
bed, nor endcavour to {ſoothe the diſtraction 
of the. Countels !” 


Langhortz was plunged into a deep reve- 
nie; and having loſt all hope, ſhe would have 
withdrawn, but he detained her. 


„ with to warn you, beautiful Phedora,” 
laid he, „that it would be dangerous to 
evince any knowledge that is, to appear 
intereſted for theſe priſoners, whoever they 
may be.“ 

Could I procure them one indulgence,“ 
replied ſhe with enthuſiaſm, “ even the 
ſmalleſt mitigation of evil, I would in return 
give up my life with pleaſure.” 

Do not adventure, my lovely Phedora,“ 
cried the Lieutenant, “ a leſs ſhocking ca- 
taſtrophe, by any indiſcretion : have pa- 
tience, and I will conſider if it will be poſ- 

ible 
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ſible to indulge you: but how would you 
reward me for the danger I ſhould incur ?” 

By a never ceafing . gratitude,” replied 
ſhe earneſtly. Langhortz aſked her how ſhe 
would prove her gratitude. 

&« know not,” ſaid Phedora, rather dif. 
concerted, „if it would be in my power to 
prove it; yet ſurely the ſelf-· approbation that 
follows an action of ſuperior generoſity, 
goodneſs, and compaſſion, is a conſiderable 
recompence for the exertion it calls forth“ 

&« ] think fo too,” returned the Licu- 
tenant : © but there is {till another recom- 
pence which I ſhall demand, if I ſucceed in 
bringing you to-morrow unnoticed into the 
| | preſence of the priſoners you have taken 
il | uncommon a delight in naming after your 
if friends. 


The mind of Phedora now loſt all other 
comprehenſion, but that, on the following 
day, ſhe ſhould behold the Counteſs and 
Uimeri : ſhe claſped her hands in great emo- 


tion; then recollecting that many hours 
6 
muſt 
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at the conference: Michael was ſtartled at 
the inuendos ſhe threw out, and at length 
ventured to adviſe Phedora not to return to 
the fort. 


« What can I do?” ſaid ſhe, much diſtreſ- 
ſed; „if I irritate this man, he will perhaps 
revenge himſeif upon my friends, over whom 
his ſituation gives him ſome power. I ar- 
dently long too, to fee them—T way be of 
ſome ſervice—beſides, if he permits me to 
viſit them, he will be tov much afraid of 
what I could diſcloſe, to treat me with per- 
ſevering inſult. Do not diſſuade me from 
going, good Stabinſk,” added, ſhe, my 
heart is ſet upon ſeeing the beloved Rect- 
Zlzis.“ 


Michael looked uneaſy, and charged his 
nike, when ſhe attended Phedora to the 
caltle, not to quit her a moment, an injunc- 
tion nurſe readily promiled to follow. They 
had ſtood at ſome little diſtance from the 


cottage door, to elude the curioſity of the 
old 


238 PHE DORA. 


old woman, which though it was mixed with 
good-will for Phedora, was extremely ex- ˖ 
cited by the emotions her inmates had dil. 
covered, and the words they had dropt. 


Michael then took his way to the fort, 1“ 
and nurſe retreated into the cottage to ſettle 0 
her little domeſtic arrangements. Phedora's 
eyes followed St..oinſk for ſome time, as he | 
aſcended the path, and ſhe then fat herſelf fn 
down, covering her face with her hands, and 
buried in meditation. 


| fm 

« Does this way lead to the caſtle ?” ſaid WW: 

a voice that awakened her to recollection: I dee 
ſhe ſtarted up with precipitation at ſounds fo * 
001 


little expected, and beheld in the enquirer 
Caſſimir Rectzizi. 


6“ Is this poſſible !”” exclaimed he : © do 
I ſee Phedora in this garb ? you know then 
who are confined in this fortreſs ?” 

Too, too well!“ replied ſhe : “ I have 


ſpoken to them be not however, unhappy 
Baron 
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Baron Hartfen is now employed in procuring 
their liberty.“ 


She then told him by what accident the 
impriſonment of his family had tranſpired, 
and to account for her own fituation, men- 
tioned that her unwillingneſs to quit the 
vicinity f the place which contained three 
beings ſhe ſo much loved, had induced her 
fnends to leave her there. 


« Deareſt, beſt of creatures!“ ſaid Caſ- 
imir, kiſſing her hands; © how little did I 
expect ſuch a conſolation as this, and how 
ſweet is it in ſuch a moment, when my mind 
was almoſt overwhelmed with deſpair, to be 
bothed with the certainty that my.charm- 
vg Phedora takes ſo generous an intereſt in 
the misfortunes of my family | Were I en- 
doſed in the moſt loathſome dungeon of that 
building, and ſuffering all the rigours the art 
o man could inflict, and could I obtain 
om you a commiſeration ſo tender, I would 
welcome them all.“ 

: « Huſh !” 
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6 Huſh!” cried ſhe; * do not talk in 
this ſtraia : conſider, that at this moment 
perhaps—do you know that our dear Ulmeri 
is indiſpoſed?“ 

« Not much, I hope,” returned Caſſimir; 
% you have ſpoken to her, you fay—hare 
you ſeen her too, my lovely Phedora ? Hare 
you ſeen my mother, my father?“ 

« Alas! no: I ſpoke to the Counteſs 
and Ulmeri through the door of their cell,” 

My father—have you not converſe 
with him?“ 

« had not time or opportunity: to 
morrow however, I am to be admitted t 
the preſence of your dear mother and ſiſter WM - 
I have received a promiſe to that effect.” 

Rectzizi required her to explain by wha 
means; and though, in relating her er 
counter with Langhortz, the wholly omitte 
the offenſive part of his conduct, he e 
tremely diſapproved of the hazard ſhe mu 
run, and earneſtly conjured her to give u 
the deſign, as neither the Counteſs nor U 


meri could be diſappointed at her failur 
becau 
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becauſe they would not be acquainted with 
her intention. Phedora repeated what ſhe 
had ſaid to Michael, that her heart was ſet 
upon this plan, nor could ſhe be at all eaſy 
until ſhe became aſſured that her young 
friend was not dangerouſly ill. Caſſimir was 
far from being ſatisfied with this mode of 
reaſoning, 


« How can you be certain,“ ſaid he, 
« that this perſon, who has fo readily offered 
to ſerve you, will not betray the confidence 
you place in him, at the moment when un- 
able to retreat, you are wholly in his power? 
The interceſſion of the good Baron, which 
you cheer my heart by informing me of, I 
have much reliance upon ; and until I learn 
that it fails, I will myſelf forbear any raſh 
attempt, which in the interval may do irre- 
parable miichiet.” 


Phedora, grieved at his determined oppo- 
tion, dropt the ſubject, and enquired in 
VOL. iv. M what 
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what manner he had diſcovered the ſituation 
of his family, 


« From a Poliſh officer, one of their eſ- 
cort,” returned he, © who fortunately chanced 
to be acquainted both with my brother and 
myſelf, I heard the afflicting news, I have 
been, my Phedora to Wariaw, and thrown 
myſelf at the feet of Auguſtus, who inſtead 
of attending to my petition, enquired, with 
ſome marks of ſurpriſe, wherefore I ſhould 
imagine that my family were detained at 
Konigſtein ; and finding that I evaded the 
queſtion, haughtily told me that the cir- 
cumſtance of being in the ſervice of the Czar, 
his brother and ally, alone ſcreened me from 
the effects of his indignation, for fo raſhh 
. accuſing him of ſecreting my family. | 
began to ſuſpect, continued Caſſimir,“ that 
I had been miſinſormed; and as I walket 
back to the place where I had taken up my 
abode, I met my friend the Poliſh officer, 
and obſerved that he avoided me. In the 


firſt moment of my dilappointment, 1 vas 
3 unjuſt 


— 
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unjuſt enough to imagine that he had pur- 
poſely deceived me, though for what cauſe 
or motive I could not divine, and I haſtily 
followed him, but he luckily ſucceeded in 
eſcaping a meeting. I then flew to the 
houſe our good Lumerſki had occupied; he 
no longer dwelt at it, and I was told he had 
left Warſaw. 1 wandered next to the habi- 
tation of the Baron, 1n the dear hope of re- 
ceiving conſolation from the ſympathy of my 
gentle Rubenſki—there too I was diſap- 
pointed. Ah! dear Phedora, I tore myſelf 
from you to obtain the approbation of the 
Count and my mother to our union : they 
had juſt quitted Lublin as I arrived at it, 
and from a friend I learnt, that buſineſs of 
importance called them into Luthuania, but 
that they aſſuredly meant fi:{tto viſit Warſaw. 
| traced them ſome part of the way on their 


road thither, but at length could hear no 


further intelligence of them, and I concluded 
they had altered their route, and were jour- 
ney ing to Luthuania, where the ſame buſi- 


M 2 then 


nefs demanded my preſence: to Luthuania 
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then I flew with impatience, and too late 
found my miſtake: on my way back to 
Warſaw, I heard of their diigrace, and hal- 
tened forward with ſtill greater impetuoſity. 


On the evening after my unſucceſsful ap- 
plication to liberate theſe dear parents, the 
Poliſh officer came to me muffled in his 
cloak, and apologiſed for his conduct a few 
hours before, which had been prompted, he 
ſaid, by ſelf preſervation : for he had ſeen me 
petitioning Auguſtus, and gueſſed the ſub- 
ject of it. He again poſitively aſſured me 
that my family were at Konigſtein caſtle, 
and told me further that their impriſonment 
was meant to be ſo well preſerved from the 
knowledge of their friends, that to be heard 
enquiring into their name and quality ſuh- 
jected their guards to puniſhment : and that 
he had himſelf delivered orders to the go- 
vernor to arreſt all thoſe who preiumed to 
attempt either to {ee or converle with them. 
Iaſked him if he knew the 1caton of fuhrt 


ſeverity; but oi that he could nut inform me. 
] 
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I procured, on my way hither, an order from 
Dreſden to view the fort, for which purpoſe 
] borrowed the name of Lumerſki: but I 
will be cautious of detection, becauſe I have 
a lively hope in the effect of thoſe friendly 
efforts the Baron is making. Let me per- 
ſuade you, my lovely Phedora, to await it, 
and forbear to expoſe yourſelf too generouſly 
to the danger of being detained at the caſtle 
as a priſoner. I ſhould, I am certain, com- 
mit ſome imprudence if this were to be the 
caſe, and injure the cauſe of my family, 
whom we both ſo earneſtly wiſh to liberate. 

* Nothing of this will happen, I am con- 
vinced,” fail ſhe with an obſtinacy of opinion 
unuſual to her; I ſhall return in ſafety, 
with the latisfaction perhaps, of having ad- 
min iſteted tome little conſolation to my be- 
neſactors: and if you knew how cruelly I 
ſhould be tormented with the idea of the 
ſuffering Ulmer), ſick, unhappy, and with- 
out ſuccour or attendants, you would ceaſe 
even to wiſh to reſtrain me from going to 
her,” 
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*« know the tender goodneſs of that 
gentle heart,“ refumed he; “ yet ſurely you 
will be ſatisfied to be convinced through me, 
of the actual ſituation of my ſiſter: the of. 
ficer, whoſe compaſhon has been ſo much 
excited, will not ſurely object to ſubſtitute 
me to-morrow 1a the place of my Phedora, 
and I will then biing you a very faithful ac- 
count of poor Ulmer.” 


She felt extremely diſcompoſed at this un- 
expected propoſition ; for the comments of 
nurſe, the credit Michael attached to them, 
and the perpetual cautions and reproaches of 
the old woman, joined to what ſhe had her- 
ſelf remarked in the conduct of Langhortz, 
had given her ſuſpicions ſhe earneſtly wiſhed 
to preſerve from the knowledge of Caſſimir. 


cc I am conſidered here, ſaid ſhe, heſitat- 
ing, © as the niece of Stabinsk the ſoldier, 
and in this habit I can go to the caſtle, and 
even to the door of the cell that contains 


the Counteſs, without ſu{picion ; but you 
will 
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will be obſerved and ſubjected 'to interro- 

gations an ſurmiſes that would never be 
excited by me. The Lieutenant may in- 
tend to take me to your lifter, as a tempo- 
rary attendant, and if this is not his plan, I 
mean to ſuggeſt it to him: ſuffer me then 
to go to-morrow. alone, at leaſt with only my 
uſual companion, the wife of Stabinsx.“ 

« Where is ſhe?” asked Rectzizi ;— 
« where do you reſide ?” 

At this cottage : but our hoſteſs is a 
very inquiſitive old woman, though a very 
good one, and would not reſt till ſhe had 
diſcovered who you are. Do, not ſhow 
yourſelf,” added Phedora earneſtiy, © until 
my return from the caltle.” 


This requeſt, which originated from her 
dread, leſt, Mathe's grandmother ſhould 1n- 
fule her own ſuſpicions into the mind of 
Caſſimir, and render him more averſe from 
her projected expedition, he readily com- 
plied with. 


« But 
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« But may I not ſee the woman you call 
nurle ?” enquired he. | 

« I will run and bring her to you,” re- 
turned Phedora. 


She then flew to the cottage, and having 
informed Michael's wife of the name of the 
ſtranger, and his relation to the priſoners, 
ſhe cautioned her not to ſuffer a word to - 
eſcape her reſpecting Langhortz, that might 
prevent her intended viſit, 


Nurſe promiſed fair, and delighted to 
think her old hoſteſs was not to be entruſted 
with the ſecret, which would only, ſhe ſaid, 
make her grumble and ſcold the more ; be- 
cauſe the gentleman was a Captain, ſhe 
followed Phedora with great glee, and mak- 
ing her courteſy to Caſſimir, ſoon gave him 
a very ample account of herſelf, of the gene- 
rous forgiveneſs of the Baroneſs, and the 
obligations they all owed to Phedora : a nar- 
rative that diſplayed the ſimple goodneſs of 


her own heart, and the warm attachment ſhe 
i | had 


. 2. 
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had conceived for her lovely young charge. 


Caſſimir was much pleaſed to obſerve it. 


« You will go then to the caſtle to- mor- 
row ?” {aid he, with 8 

« To be ſure I ſhall, interrupted nurſe; 
« my huſband would not but have me to 
take care that ſhe comes to no harm for all 
the world : for ſays he T 

« The good Baroneſs,” cried Phedora, 
eager to check her dangerous volubility, 
charged theſe worthy people to be careful 
of me, and you find her injunctions are well 
attended to. But nurle,” added ſhe, I 
fear Captain Rectzizi has not dined ; can 
we give him any refreſhment ?” 


The good woman, on receiving this hint,, 


haſtened to bring out her proviſions, for he 
confeſſed that the ſuppoſition of Phedora 
was juſt, and ſoon returned with every dainty 
the cottage contained, conſiſting ot cheeſe: 
made of goat's milk, bread of a ſecond qua- 
ity, and the remnant of a fowl, from which 
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Phedora and Mathe's grandmother had 
already dined : but a flask of the Potzalsky 
wine qualified the whole, and Caſſimir, 
ſeated under a projection of the rock, with 
Phedora for his cup-bearer, made a meal 
more delicious than he had ever partaken of 
in the palace ot his grandfather, whole repre- 
ſentative he was now become. 


The fortreſs of Konigſtein was entirely 
viſible from this little retreat, and as his eyes, 
following thoſe of his beautiful companion, 
turned upon its almoſt inacceſſable ramparts, 
he reproached himſelf for the ſenſation of 
happineſs that had pervaded his heart, whilſt 
his family were ſtill fighing for the firſt of 

bleſſings, liberty. 


Nurſe gathered up the fragments of the 
feaſt, and was charged by Phedora to make 
their old hoſteſs drink ſome of the Licute- 
nant's wine. She then ſtrolled with Rect- 


Zizi into the Pirna road; and told him ſhe 
Was 
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was now repeating the walk ſhe had taken 
on the preceding day. 


« knew,“ continued ſhe, © that it was 
impoſſible the travellers ſhould even have 
reached Dreſden on their way back ; but I 
came to amuſe my fancy with the ſweet hope 
of catching a fight of them, two or three 
weeks hence perhaps, returning over the road 
that winds into the wood from under the 
craggy rock; for it was there I loſt the laſt 
glimpſe of them as they left Konigſtein. I 
interded to come here again to-day, but J 
thought of coming alone, for I could not 
foreſee that I ſhould have a companion in 
my rambles equally intereſted in the return 
of the Baron and Madame Hartfen, and who 
could gaze upon thoſe encloſing walls with a 
ſenſation like that I experience at this mo- 
ment.“ | 

„What can make our poor Ulmer: ill,“ 
{aid Rectzizi, * ſince ſhe is now aſſured of 


your exiſtence ? unleſs indeed ſhe is fick . 


with impatience to ſee her ſweet friend 
M 6 « Ah! 
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„ Ah! I would that were all, returned 
Phedora, as I ſhould then chaſe away the 
malady to-morrow morning inevitably.” 


She uttered this haſtily ; then fearing the 
renewed oppoſition of Caſſimir to her pro- 
ject, ſhe turned the converſation upon their 
mutual friends, the Lumerskis and Mr. 
Leuhaupt, by enquiring if he could conjec- 
ture on what occaſion they had been called 
from Warſaw. The probable one of Lu- 
merski following his regiment, which he ima- 
gined to be the caſe, was inſtantly adopted 
by her; yet why,” thought Phedora, 
did their father too leave the houſe of 
Baron Hartfen, where he had engaged t9 
wait the return of the family, to begin the 
office he had ſo readily conſented to under- 


take?“ 


It was evening before Rectzizi would fut- 
fer his lovely companion to quit him; they 
rambled together, unconſcious of laſſitude, 


amidſt the mountains and woody glens that 
3 8 ſurround 
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furround Konigſtein : the caſtle which Caſ- 
ſimir kept in fight, was their guide in re- 
turning: it was viſible from almoſt every 
ſpot they ſtrayed to, and appeared to Phe- 
dora to reprove her for thoſe ſentiments of 
tenderneſs her unexpected meeting with 
Re&zizi had too forcibly revived. He told 
her, that a very important obſtacle to his 
happineſs was removed by his ſucceſſion to 
the eſtates of his grandfather, without any 
of thoſe conditions he had feared the poſ- 
ſeſſion of them would have been clogged 
with, and which, rather than fulfil, he would 
have given up the inheritance, and relin- 


quiſhed all title to it. 


Phedora had learnt from the Baroneſs 
what theſe conditions were, and the delicacy 
of Caſſimir, in ſorbearing to mention them, 
procured him a look of ſuch unequivocal 
approbation, that in a tranſport of love and 
hope, he affirmed that he had no doubt of 


finally obtaining not only the content but 


the 
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the wiſhes of his family to be allied to their 
beloved Rubenſki. 


« Oh no, no!” exclaimed Phedora, rai- 
fing her eyes to the caſtle, © do not inſpire 
me with {ſuch preſumptuous ideas! If I 
weakly liſten to them, I (hall be unable to 
fee your mother without ſhame and con- 
trition.“ 

© You are too ſcrupulous, my gentle 
Phedora,” ſaid Rectzizi; © you have no 
wealth, it is true, but I have now enough, 
and much more than we could poſſibly ſpend, 
even if we exceed the habits of moderation 
in which we have both lived. I can now 
marry without diminiſhing the portion of 
Ulmer, or the expectations of my brother, 
by requiring pecuniary aid of my father to 
eſtabliſh me according to my rank.” 

& Ah that rank,” cried Phedora, 1s high 
in ſociety, and mine is low!“ 

« [ did not mean,” interrupted he, “ to 
have uttered that fooliſh word : we will not 
cavil about it however, ſince exalted or 

| otherwiſe, 
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otherwiſe, we can have but one rank when 
we are united.” 

« Ah, Rectzizi!“ ſaid ſhe, pointing to the 
caſtle with an expreſſive look :“ but the 
twilight is coming on, and I muſt return to 
the cottage, or nurſe and our poor old hoſteſs 
will be extremely uneaſy.” 


As they walked to it, Caſimir told her 
that he had left his ſervant at Pirna, and had 
engaged for himſelf the moſt habitable part 
of a little tenement in a village he pointed 
out to her, about halt a mile from the fort;. 
intending, before he heard of the friendly 
efforts of the Baron, to wait an opportunity 
of ſeeing and learning from his family what 
was their imputed offence. 


At the cottage door he quitted Phedora, 
entreating that ſhe would not go to the 
caſtle in the morning without previouſly 
ſeeing him, promiſing to be at the place 
where he had dined by the firſt dawn of 
day, and engaging her to meet him there. — 
She was obliged to aſſent to this requeſt, and 
he then bade her adieu. 
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— © Here ſhe comes ! 


In the calm harbour of whole gentle breaſt 
C My tempeſt- beaten ſoul may ſately reit.“ 


— „ Whate'cr my forrows be, 
& They ceaſe and vaniſh on beholding thee.“ 


Patnpora found Michael impatiently 
waiting to deliver a meſſage from the Lieu- 
tenant which appointed her attendance at 
his apartment immediately after night fall, 
becauſe his plan had been neceſſarily 
changed, and if ſhe ſtill wiſhed to fee the 
priſoners, ſhe mult not lole an opportunity 
he ſhould not have it in his power perhaps to 
renew 1n her favour. 

« Oh Heavens! exclaimed Phedora, for- 


gctting every thing but the ſatisfaction ſhe 
felt 
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ſelt at the idea of the approaching meeting, 
« Jet us fly this moment, leſt we be too late!” 

« Yes, fly,” cried the old woman, who 
heard the animated ſentence—* fly, obſti- 1 


nate girl, to your deſtruction.“ 


« T hope not,” returned ſne, alarmed at | 
the ſolemnity of voice in which the apoſtro- [ 
phe was uttered : © be not diſpleaſed, good | bf 
mother, that I appear to diſregard your kind | if 


injunctions,” 

« Where are you going to?” aſked the 
old woman: © why do you run out to hide 
yourlelt from the eyes of thole who fee that 
you wiſh to ſtray, and would fain pull you 
back? Do you think I can fee ſuch a young 
creature, all {o fair and innocent, going to 
ruin juſt the fame way as poor Mathe, and 
hold my tongue ? No, no, I ſhall drink no 
more of that man's wine; for I know he 
will lure you from your friends, to drag you 
over the wide world, and leave you when he 
gets to the end of it.“ 

« It ſuch is his intention,” replied Phe- 
dora, © he will certainly be diſappointed, dear 

mother 
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mother. You are tired let me give you 


your ſupper, and aſſiſt you to bed, as your 
Mathe was accuſtomed to do.“ 


The old woman ſhook her head and mut- 
tered, but complied with this requeſt: and 
the gratitude of Phedora was ſo ſtrongly ex- 
cited by her anxious affection, that it ena- 


bled her to overcome her impatience to be 


gone till ſhe had performed every little 
tender office for the poor abandoned parent, 
her misfortunes, age, and infirmities re- 


quired. 


It was then quite dark, and Phedora, con- 
ducted by Michael, and accompanied by 
nurſe, fat out for the fort. 


&« hope,“ thought ſhe, as ſhe followed 
the cautious ſteps of her guide up the nar- 
row winding path, « thoſe words of our 
old hoſteſs were not a prediction: ſhould I 
be flying to meet deſtruction, I ſhall no more 


behold the generous Caſimir, I told him, 
continued 


5 


* * 
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* 


continued ſhe mentally, that I would not go 
to the caſtle until I had ſeen him in the 
morning——an{ perhaps he will be diſpleaſed 
that I have broken my word: yet to keep 
this promiſe, and hazard the not ſeeing my 
poor Ulmeri, who wiſhes ſo earneſtly for an 
interview, my affection will not ſubmit to. 
My own deſtruction ! If it i no more if no 
other is involved in 1t—-but it may not be 
ſo- they were words uttered in the vexation 
and anger of the moment; poor Mathe was 
in her head.“ | 

« Michael,“ cried nurſe, “ what is that 
light, fo cloſe juſt over us, as though 'twas 
like to drop upon us?“ , 

„Why don't you ſce,“ ſaid Stabinsk, © it 
is in the fort.“ 

« A light in the fort!“ exclaimed ſhe; 
„ fave the min | why the caſtle don't hang 
juſt over us like a ä s cap on a peg! 

„ Yes, I tell you,” replied her huſband, 
* 1t always does in the dark.“ 

« Jeſus!” cried nurſe, quaking, * as if 

the caſtle could jump and ſkip over the rock 

a it liked !” 


Hold 


„ „ Sen Rac » 
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Hold your tongue,“ ſaid Michael, or 
the centinels on the ramparts will hear you: 
when they give the qui va ld, don't you an- 
fwer, but let me anſwer.“ 


The caution was exactly in time, and 
nurſe very fortunately attended to it: this 
effort of prudence brought them to the great 
court of the caſtle, where Langhortz him- 
ſelf waited to conduct the females to his 
apartment. Nothing was now to be ſeen 
in the long archways ſave a few ſolitary 
lamps ſtuck up at intervals, which appeared 
to longthen the gloomy avenues they par- 
tially illummated, and ferved to render 
darkneſs itſelt diſtingn.tnable to the eye, and 
thus as 1t were embodying its horrors. Phe- 
dora repeited to herſelf, * Am I indeed 
flying to my deſtruction? Good Heaven! 
is this an abode for the timid Ulmeri!“ 


Whilſt ſuch reflections as theſe occurred 
to her, loud ſhouts of revelry and intoxica- 
tion ſounded on her ſhrinking ear from an 

apartment 
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apartment they were paſſing: the boiſterous 
laugh, and loud clamour of voices, all riſing 
at the ſame moment, together with the roar 
of triumph, and the indignant appeal in the 
higheſt tone of rage, contraſted with the 
gloomy ſcene ſhe was then exploring, ſeemed 
to the terrificd imagination of Phedora the 
uproar of maniacs, or inſernal ſpirits. Lang- 
hortz cauglit her hand, and die her for- 
ward : «© Haſten on,“ cried he, „I would 
not have you ſeen at this inſtant by any of 
my companions.” 


When they had quitted the paſſage, and 
paſſed into another, © For your ſervice,” 
laid he, “ lovely Phedora, I have ſtolen from 
the mirth of my friends: | was much affected 
by the earneſtueſs of your ſupplication, and 
I expect that your graiiude will be propor- 
tioned to the (atiztacti-:, | incu. fo much 
danger to procure uu. The governor, with 
Wem I am in co hdeiable lavour, and who 
is inclecd iny eat. on, ac nented, at my 
repreientation, that the female priſoners 


ſhould 


* — 
=y " 


W 4 « « ” 9 
I OT ˙Ü ³ ůuDʃÜwnm ] ERS. - 


$= fn 
\—P _ 


» 


Lead . 
* 
9 . 
rr 


262 PHE DORA. 


ſhould have a woman to attend them during 
the ſickneſs of the younger lady: but this 
perſon 1s not afterwards to quit the caſtle, 
and he has himſelf appointed a woman for 
the purpoſe. She enters upon her office to- 
morrow—to-night you muſt perſonate her, 
and as the corridors are dark, and the cen- 
tinels unſuſpicious, for my name and pre- 
ſence will baniſh doubt and impertinent cu— 
rioſity, you will pals very well.” 


Phedora trembled with eagerneſs to be al- 
ready in the arms of her friends; but the 
Lieutenant obliged her to ſtay at his. apart- 
ment whil nurſe was inſtructed to cram her 
wavy locks under a covering, and throw a 
fort of mantle round her, that hid her 
figure. Langhortz then took her hand, and 
Jed her forward, but Michael's wife was for- 
bidden to follow, to her great mortification 
and terror : Stabinſk however, accompanicd 
them, and Phedora felt more aſſured from 
his preſence, for the time, the place and the 


{ociety of a man of whom ſhe had not the 
beſt 
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beſt opinion, ſhook her heart with fear; and 


this trepidation encreaſed when Langhortz 


avowed, without reſerve, the motive which 
had actuated him to gratify her earneſt pe- 
tition ; and now that it was too late to re- 
fuſe the obligation ſhe trembled to owe him, 
and impoſſible to eſcape from his ſolicitations, 
ſhe learnt that ſhe was indebted to his love 
for what ſhe had almoſt compelled herſelf to 
think was the offspring of compaſſion, ayd 
that he fully expected a return of affect ion 
for a benefit ſhe could not otherwiſe repay. 


She ſtopped precipitately at this intima- 
tion, and would even bave turned back, but 
Langhortz would not permit her : he called 
to a centinel, at the ſame time deſiring her 
toadvance ina tone of authority ſhe did not 
dare to diſobey. They were now in the 
corridor, and the Lieutenant, to impoſe 


lence on Phedora, ſpoke to each centinel as 
le paſſed, 


They 
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voice, as he unlocked the door, what I ex- 
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They ſoon reached the cell of the Counteſs 
and Ulmeri, and the ardent and affectionate 
Phedora forgot her ſcruples and her fears. 


— 


« Remember, ſaid Langhortz, in a low 


pect of you—remember too, that you are 
from this moment in my power.“ 


A dreadful apprehenſion ſtruck acroſs the 
mind of Phedora as he ſpoke, an apprehen- 
ſion that had ultimately for its object the 
ſafety of Caſſimir. All was darkneſs within 
the cell, in which there was a quietneſs, a 
ſtillneſs ſhe could not account for, had the 
place been occupied by two people. A 
ſickneſs came over her, and ſhe repeated, 


(99 


] have been flying to meet deſtruction : 


She was much relieved however, by ſeeing 
Michael enter with a lamp, which he {et 
down. and haſtily withdrew. She heard the 
door faſtened on the outſide, and again her 


ſpuits wholly forſook her. It was ſome 
moments 
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moments before ſhe recovered recollection 
enough to take up the lamp, which ſhe held 
above her head to ſurvey the place ſhe was 
in. Again the blood ruſhed to her heart, 
and again it retreated—for in a receſs ſhe 
diſcerned the appearance of a couch, and 
ſtretched upon it, two figures. 


« The Counteſs and my Ulmeri,“ ex- 
claimed Phedora haſtily : but oh Heaven! 
they are ſilent.” 


She drew near them in a trepidation that 
made the light ſhake in her hand, and ſet it 
down leſt it ſhould be extinguiſhed, then 
hanging in an agony of grief and horror over 
the bed, called alternately to her young 
friend and to Madame Rectzizi. 


«* Who ſpeaks?” ſaid the Counteſs, ſtart- 
ing up in the confuſed terror of a perſon ſud- 
denly awakened from a deep ſleep. 

* Your Phedora,” cried the trembling 
girl. throwing her arms round her with re- 
Viving joy. 

VOL. Iv. N « Ah! 
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« Ah! my mother,” ſaid Ulmeri in a 
faint voice, are my ſenſes rambling, or do 
I dream ?” 

« No, my child,” replied the Countess, 
* our dear Phedora is with us—1n my arms; 
but how ſhe was conveyed here, unlels by 
the interference of Heaven to ſoothe our in- 
quietudes, I cannot guels.” 

«© Beloved Ulmeri !” cried Phedora, 
e gentle, ſuffering friend! your poor Ru- 
benſk1 is come to implore you to conquer 
this malady, and hope for a quick reſlora- 
tion to liberty and happineſs through the 
zeal of the good Baron.” 

« Is it indeed Phedora,”” aſked ſhe, * is 
it our Rubenſki? Let me look at your 
countenance, and I ſhall be convinced. I 
heard your accents—Yes,” continued ſhe, 
burſting into tears, „it is indeed Phedora : 
Jam now ſatisfied that the voice I liſtened 
to was yours.” 

« Be compoſed, dear fimple girl,“ ſaid 
the Counteſs, embracing Ulmeri and her 


friend with an equal tenderneſs of manner ; 
« and 
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« and ſuffer our Rubenſk1 to tell us by 
what unhoped-for miracle we have now the 
power of informing her how much and fin- 
cerely we mourned her ſuppoſed death: 
give her time to tell us what ſtrange event 
brought her to Konigſtein, made her ac- 
quainted with our unmerited diſgrace, and 
wafted the intelligence to the ear of the 
Baron?“ 


Phedora, in compliance with this intima- 
tion, haſtily run over the circumſtances 
which had led to her preſent ſituation, be- 
ginning with her deliverance, by her name- 
ſake Rubenſki, When ſhe mentioned her 
meeting with the Leuhaupts at Warſaw, 
Ulmeri exclaimed, © Oh how much I long 
to be known to your charming Catherine ! 
does ſhe reſemble her—her father? 

« Why ſhould you be intereſted in that 
enquiry,” {aid the Countels, ſince you have 
never ſeen Vir. Leuhaupt?“ 

«© No—itt is true—l never beheld him,” 
returned Ulmer; “„ but I am wel: ac- 
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quainted with his character, and you know 
how infinitely I admire it.” 


Phedora then continued her narrative, and 
brought it with all the expedition ſhe could 
make, down to the moment of her recog- 
niſing Caſſimir a few hours back. 


« How! my ſon here?“ cried Madame 
Rectzizi. 

*« Yes, Madam,” replied Phedora, deeply 
bluſhing ; „but he knew not that I ſhould 
be compelled to alter the deſtined time of 
this much- deſired meeting, and I am igno- 
rant of the intelligence he might have wiſhed 
to communicate to you, through me.” 

« Do you know,” aſked the Countets, 
&« jf he has been in Luthuania ?” 


When this queſtion was replied to, ſo 
many others ſucceeded to it, that Phedora 
found herſelf obliged to acknowledge, what 
a half apprehenſive conſciouſneſs had induced 


her almoſt unintentionally to ſuppreſs, that 
| Caſſimir 


lr 
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Caſſimir was at Warſaw whilſt ſhe was her- 
ſelf there. Madame Rectzizi gazed with a 
fixed expreſſion upon her varying counte- 
nance, and her voice faltered on remarking 
that the jealous interrogation of the Count- 
els was accompanied by glances from which 
kindneſs and friendſhip were in ſome degree 
baniſhed: her contuſion was however only 
momentary, for the very obſervation that 
heightened it for an inſtant, as ſuddenly re- 
ſtored her to more than her accuſtomed 
energy of mind, 


e Do not, deareſt Madam,” cried ſhe with 
firmneſs, * wound my foul with ſuſpicions I 
have not deſerved ! Look not thus upon 
me with reprehenſive ſeverity ; but believe 
me when I ailert, that I am yet the Phedora 
from whom you | arted with a tenderneſs and 
condeſcenſion no conduct of mine ſhall vo- 
luntarily forfeit.“ 

* I do believe you,” returned the Counteſs: 
* to your ſimple affirmation I give implicit 
credence. Pardon me, ſweet girl, that I did 

N 3 not 
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not better diſcriminate the cauſe of that 
little heſitation my own too apparent ſur- 
miſes gave riſe to.” 

Madame Rectzizi continued however, to 
queſtion her, until every circumſtance that 
had occurred, and every ſolicitation of her 
{on was either known or gueſſed at. When 
the had ended her examination, ſhe em- 
braced Phedora with a fudden emotion of 
admiration and fondnels, and after a pauſe of 
a few ſeconds, reſumed the converſation upon 
another topic. 


Phedora exprefled an apprehenſion that ſhe 
diſturbed the repoſe of her young friend, 
but Ulmeri declared herſelf much revived 
by her preſence, and refuſed any longer to 
be conſidered as an invalid. The Counteſs 
ſaid they had enjoyed two or three hours of 
repoſe before it had been fo pleaſantly in- 
terrupted. 


& This 


115 


PHEDORA. 271 


« This filly child,” added ſhe, “ was 
ſeized with ſuch a panic at the unexpected 
voice of our Rubenſki, that it affected her 


health, and until this evening we have not 


taſted much repoſe ſince the moment in 
which we firſt recogniſed it. 


Phedora uttered an exclamation of regret 
and forrow at this circumſtance ; but the 
Counteſs, who was now at leiſure to reflect 
upon the method by which Phedora could 
have obtained the preſent interview, inter- 
rupted her to have it more particularly ex- 
plained : ſhe then cautioned her againit the 
very apparent motives of this courtely in the 
Lieutenant, 


e would rather,“ ſaid ſhe, * forego the 
plealure of ſeeing and converſing with y ou, 
than ſuffer you to incur any further obligation 
to this man ; beware of him, my good Ru- 
benſki, and let not your affectionate ſolici- 
tude for us throw you thus into his power.” 
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She would not alarm Madame Rectzizi 
by relating the offenſive part of his conduct, 
but haſtened to loſe the ſubject, by naming 
the Count, and enquiring how long he had 
been wholly taken from them. The queſ- 
tion was ſcarcely anſwered, when the door of 
the cell was unfaſtened, and Langhortz ap- 
peared to tell her that ſhe muſt immediately 
quit it. Phedora ſtarted—his converſation, 
as he conducted her from his own apart- 
ment, too faithfully recurred to his, and the 
concluſion the Counteſs had ſo recently 
drawn from her halt-ſuppiefled account of 
him, pointed her terror, 


« Is my uncle there?“ aſked ſhe in a 
trembling voice. 
„ Yes,” he replied, taking her hand to 
lead her away. 
« Where—where is her uncle?“ de- 
manded the Counteſs, with a look he 
ſeemed to underſtand. 
« At the end of the corridor,” replied he 


minute enquiries.” | 
« Remember,” 
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«© Remember,“ reſumed Madame Rect- 
zizi, „that this young perſon has friends, 
who though they may be at this moment 
unable to watch over her, are much intereſted 
in her welfare and will not calmly hear that 
any premeditated injury has been intended 
her. -We thank you for this indulgence— 
it will not perhaps remain unrequited.— 


Conduct the good girl in ſafety to her rela- 


tions, and recollect, Sir, that ſhe has power- 
ful friends who are not encompaſſed by the 
walls of Konigſtein.“ 


The Lieutenant appeared embarraſſed, 
and made no reply : he allowed Phedora 
however, to embrace the priſoners. 


« Tell my ſon Caſſimir,“ ſaid the Counteſs 
in a whiſper, „not to attempt an interview, 
nor adventure any thing raſhly. Tell him 
I do not much blame him for what has paſ- 
ſed at Warſaw and here, becauſe I admire 
and love Phedora,” 
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Langhortz became extremely jealous of 
the length of theſe injunctions, which his 
conſcience rendered ſuſpicious to him, and 
hurried away his bluſhing and unwilling 
charge, whoſe thoughts were wholly engroſ- 
ſed by the latter part of Madame Rectzizi's 
ſpeech ; nor did ſhe transfer them to her own 
immediate ſituation until the officer ſtopt 
before a door he endeavoured to open. He 
had not a light with him ; but the twilight, 
which ſhone through a high window, diſ- 
covered to Phedora that this was a paſſage 
ſhe had not been in before : ſhe looked 
round her at this reflection, for Michael—he 
was not to be ſeen, and ſhe recollected that 
the Lieutenant had ſaid he was at the end 
of the corridor : he appeared hurried and 
anxious to unfaſten the door, but his trepi- 
dation and haſte retarded his wiſhes, and 
he muttered half pronounced curſes upon his 
own awkwardneſs, and the confounded lock. 


Phedora trembled, and dreading to be 


forced into this ſtrange place, where ſhe was 
3 convinced 
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convinced neither Michael nor his wife could 
be, ſhe ſuddenly run up the paſſage with 
ſwiftneſs, and at the ſame moment heard the 
ſtep of Langhortz in purſuit of her: he 
called to her, but in a low voice, and her 
flight became ſtill more rapid. At the 
turning of the paſſage hung a lamp almoſt 
extinguiſhed : ſhe had not time for accu- 
rate obſervation ; but as ſhe was haſtening 
forward, a dying flaſh of light ſhowed her 
ſeveral ſteps'in a ſteep deſcent : terrified at 
the danger ſhe had miſſed ſo narrowly, ſhe 
clung to the wall as ſhe advanced more cau- 
tiouſly, and found that 1t turned to the 
right, apparently into another avenue, which 
ſhe followed as more ſafe than the deſcent. 
Here ſhe was wholly in obſcurity, and heard 
the Licutenant almoſt immediately behind 
her: finding it impoſſible to eſcape him if 
ſhe (till preſſed forward, ſhe ſhrunk cloſe ta 


the wall, and held in her breath, in the hope 


that he would paſs her: ſhe was not de- 
ceived in this ſuppoſition ; and as he darted 
by, ſhe diſtinguiſhed, amidſt his ſullen ſo- 

| liloquy, 


S 


liloquy, an execration that made her ſhud- 


inconceivable, and a ſcreaming inſtantly en- 


he with a groan. 
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der. Whilſt ſhe was congratulating herſelf 
upon the ſucceſs of her little ſtratagem, ſhe 
heard Langhortz fall with a violence almoſt 


ſued, moſt evidently iſſuing from a female 
throat. 


Who the devil are you—what are you 
lying there for ?” exclaimed the Lieutenant 
in a tone of rage, almoſt ſubdued by pain. 

« Oh Jeſus, I'm half killed!“ replied a 
voice in the accents of nurſe, « I'm bruiſed 
to death | But where 1s this ſweet young 
creature, continued ſhe, interrupting her 
own lamentation, and pitching her voice in 
a lower tone of whining, © where is my hul- 
band's niece ?” 

«© C—ſeyou and your niece too,“ replied 


« Where is ſhe,” cried nurſe ; “ did not 
you promiſe to bring her back ?“ 


Phedora 
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Phedora then heard a door open, and from 
a light that came through the aperture, ſaw 
the Lieutenant entering his own apartment 
near which poor nurſe was fitting : but when 
the good woman perceived that he was quit- 
ting her without replying to her queſtion, 
| ſhe ſtarted up very nimbly, and followed him 
repeating the enquiry. Phedora hoped that 
Langhortz would diſmiſs her ina rage; and 
whilſt ſhe was heſitating whether ſhe ſhould 
await this, or diſcover herſelf immediately to 
Michael's wife, a rough voice and quick ſtep 


behind her, impelled her to advance and ſeek - 


protect ion by the fide of the faithful creature, 
who was ſtill importuning the angry Lieu- 
tenant. The perſon followed her into the 
apartment, where the morning dawn, break- 
ing through a large caſement oppolite the 
door, gave to her view the unlucky Lang- 
hortz ſtaunching a ſtream cf blood that ran 
copiouſly from the fide of his head, and poor 
nurſe, with a violent contuſion between her 
eyes, already diſcoloured, and extremely 


ſwelled. 
The 
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The ſtranger gazed with marks of aſtoniſh- 
ment at the Lieutenant, and enquired the 
meaning of the outcry he had heard, and 
the ſtrange ſcene he now wit neſſed. 


« The meaning, pleaſe you, is this,” re- 
plied nurſe, curtteying very low, in honour 
of the air of authority «vith which the inter- 
rogator ſpoke : he tumbled over me in the 
paſſage, and his heels came againſt my fore- 
head: fo I being aſleep, and. dreaming of 
wars, as a ſoldier's wife is like enough to do, 
thought that a cannon ſhot, pleaſe you, had 

taken my head au ay; and as a body would 
naturally cry out in ſuch a caſe, I began to 


”7 


fcream —— 
« Peace!” exclaimed Langhortz, who 


dreaded her indiſcretion, and beſides wiſhed 
her to remove Phedora from the notice of 
the ſtranger: the woman is drunk ſurely ; 
I ſhall ſpeak to your huſband to-morrow.” 


He then puſhed her to the door, and in 


anſwer to her reiterated enquiries for her 
| niece, 
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niece, pointed to Phedora, who had again 
retreated into the paſſage, and ſhut them 
both out. Nurſe was beginning to expreſs 
her joy at finding her, but her timid com- 
panion entreated her to be filent, and haſten 
from the caltle. 


&« I don't think,” replied Michael's wife, 
« that we can get away before the gates are 


opened.” 
« Oh Heaven!” exclaimed Phedora, 


« muſt we then ſtay here—are there no 
means of eſcaping before ſun-rite ?” 

« will enquire of the cer.tinels for Mi- 
chael,” ſaid nurſe; „perhaps he could get 
us out.” 


Phedora earneſtly wiſhed he might ; for 
ſhe recollected that Rectzizi had appointed 
to meet her at day break near the cottage 
door, and ſhe dreaded leſt he ſhould be in- 
duced, by f-ars for her fafety, to fol ow her 
to the caſtle, if he diicovercd that the had 


been there from the preceding evening. 
| The 
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The effect of the contact between the 
heels of Langhortz and the face of poor 
nurſe, now became inſupportably painful; 
one of her eyes was entirely cloſed, and ſhe 
was unable, from the anguiſh ſhe felt, to 
open the other, or raiſe her head to diſcover 
which way they were going. Phedora led her 
by the hand, ſhocked and terrified to obſerve 
that the tumour vifibly encreaſed every mo- 
ment in ſize, and deepened in colour. On 
her memory alone now depended their ſaſe 
paſſage through the various archways and 
turnings, which were but faintly lighted by 
the coming day, and from whence it was 
often wholly excluded: but Phedora's mind 
was too much agitated to retain a proper re- 
collection of the objects, which, had ſhe 
been more at eaſe, would have guided her 
without difliculty to the great court. She 
pauſed, and hearing a quick ſtep near her, 
was ſeized with an involuntary tremor at the 
ſound : ſhe ſoon diſcovered however, that it 
was only the movement of a centinel to and 


fro. Cheered by the hope of being con- 
ducted 
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ducted from the caſtle, ſhe hurried towards 
him, and forgetting the character ſhe was to 
ſuſtain, put a piece of money into his hand, 
entreating at the ſame time his aſſiſtance. 


The man looked earneſtly at her, and the 
money alternately. 


«© Oh ho!“ cried he, in a manner between 
jeſt and reproach, © you don't want to be 
ſhown the way to your uncle Stabinſk now ; 
if you only ſtop at the Lieutenant's door, he 
ſhows you the way himſelf. Silver too !— 
Well weil, ſome women, rather than be an 
honeſt ſoldier's wife——” 

« What is the man talking of?” cried 
nurſe, raiſing her head; „who pretends to 
ſay I an't Michael's wife ? If you go to ſay 


that, I'll pull the caſtle walls about your 


ears!“ 

Why fave you, dame Stabinſc,“ ſaid 
the man: I didn't {ay it: but if 1 had, 
theſe walls have ſtood many a ſtorm, and I 

domt 
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don't quite think your tongue can out- work 
'em all.” 


hocked as Phedora had been at his ſur- 
miſes, ſhe overcame her diſguſt ſo far as to 
renew her petition. 


, 


6 You would not tell me,”” cried the 
centinel, © if you was going away from Ko- 
nigſtein ; but J never bear ill-will, ſo III 
ſhow you as far as I can: but mind, you 


can't get away till the gates are opened.” 


This was an unwelcome confirmation of 
the intimation nurſe had given : however, 
- ſhe was glad to haſten from the centinel, 
whoſe ſuſpicions ſo plainly hinted, were 
too dreadful to be heard with patience.— 
The diſaſter of Michael's wife failed not to 
attract his obſervation, and was honoured 
with a few coarſe witticiims, which much 
provoked the diſple iſure of Phedora : but 
nurſe herſelf was only to be rouſe from her 


Hallen endurance of the pain ſhe felt, by what 
| ſhe 
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ſhe underſtood to be a moſt flanderous in- 
ſiuuation againſt her character. 


At length they arrived at the great court, 
and Phedora fat down under the laſt arch- 
way ſhe had patled, to await their libera- 
tion : her anxicty could not prevent her 
however, from beſtowing the molt tender at- 
tention to poor nurſe, whoſe head reſted on 
her knees, and whole ſufferings were dimi- 
niſhed by her gentle ſolicitude. As the 
morning advanced, the ſoldiers of the fort 
began to move about, and the ſituation of 
Michael's wife and her beautiful companion, 
excited univerſal ſurpriſe and enquiry. Sta- 
binſk himſelf was ſoon amongſt the number 
of viſitors, by whom the diſtreſſed Phedora 
was ſurrounded : his countenance evinced 
the irritation of his mind; but the curioſity 
and raillery of his comrades could not ex- 
tort from him a ſyllable to gratify either. — 
He raiſed poor nurle from the ground, and 
led her to a place leis liable to obſervation, 
where he examined the contuſion the had 


received 


ä — = 


— ——_ 


—— th 


4 Y ſo I" " 
* - nds 
* o 
a ws © 


—_ PIE — Pape — 40 — . 
= Pen PER MG BR — * pa „ 
2— — — — TS 


| 


284 PHEDORA, 


received, and bathed it with water, the only 
liquid he could procure. When the caſtle 
gates were unlocked, Michael, at the hazard 
of a ſevere diſcipline, ſtole out with his wife 
and Phedora, and conducted them in pro- 
found filence to the foot of the rock: he 
was then obliged to haſten back, leaving 
nurſe to the ſole care .of her young friend, 
who led her to their little habitation. 


Before the door of the cottage, Phedora 
obſerved Caſſimir walking to and fro with a 
quick and diſordered ſtep: his eyes were 
fixed on the ground, and he did not perceive 
her till ſhe was within a few paces of him.— 
The recollection of his mother's parting 


ſpeech brought a heightened colour into her 


cheeks, but the firlt view of his countenance 
chaſed it away with much greater celerity.— 
He adva ced to meet her with an air of 


anger wholly unchecked. 


K You have deceived me,” exclaimed he, 


« with an artfulneſs I could ſcarcely believe 
Phedora 
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Phedora Rubenſki to have been guilty of, 
did not her mien at this moment confirm all 
[ have heard.” | | 

« You are indeed deceived,” replied ſhe, 
timidly, but not by me: ſuffer me to aſſiſt 
Michael's wite into the cottage, and I will 
explain what appears wrong 1n my conduct,” 


The humanity of Rectzizi was intereſted 
in this propoſition, and he aided her to lead 
poor nurſe, but with a mind too much pre- 
occupied to allow him ſufficient curioſity to 
enquire into the cauſe of her diſaſtrous ſitua- 
tion. She was then placed upon her bed, 
and left to her repole at her own particular 
defire, notwithſtanding the verbal arrange- 
ments of old Whempſki their hoſteſs, who 
though ſhe was not able to ſecond the atten- 
. tions of Phedora, inſiſted upon directing 
{ W them, without any regard to her ability of 
fulfilling the various inſtructions ſhe gave. 


T2 JS 


: Caſſimir then drew Phedora to the cottage 
e door; but ſhe had already perceived, by the L 
a manner 
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manner in which Mathe's grandmother ad. 
dreſſed him, that this had not been their firſt 
interview. The reaſon of his angry deport- 
ment towards her ſhe now guefled to pro- 
ceed from the volubility of the old woman, 
who had infuſed her own 1deas 1nto the mind 
of Rectzizi: half terrified at the proſpect of 
combating his prejudices againſt her ſince- 
rity, and halt indignant at the credulous 
haſte with which he had imbibed ſentiments 
ſo degrading to her rectitude of mind, ſhe 
followed him to the ſpot where he had dined 
the preceding day in ſuch tranquil happinels, 


« Now,” cried Rectzizi haſtily, “tell me 
explain to me what I cannot, I confeſs, com- 
prehend in your conduct?“ 


Phedora, much hurt at the interrogation 
itſelf, and the manner in which it was made, 
burſt into tears, and remained ſilent. 
Perhaps I am wrong,“ reſumed he, {ot- 


tened by her diſtreſs; yet circumſtances 
could 
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could not ſo combine to miſlead the judg- 
ment without—tell me however, have you 
not been cautioned by that poor honeſt old 
creature of the deſigns of this Langhortz ?” 
She confeſſed ſhe had. Why,” ſaid Rect- 
zizi, „did you fo ſedulouſly endeavour to 
prevent me from ſeeing her, and why did 
you inform me that you were to viſit the 
caſtle this morning, when you were conſcious 
of an intention of going there laſt night ?” 


Phedora, equally grieved and mortified at 
the accuſations implied in the queſtions, 
made no attempt to reply, but walked to- 
vards the cottage. 


« You told me a few minutes ſince,” cried 
be, detaining her, © that you would explain 
al this.” 

« I would explain my conduct,“ replied” 
he, drying her eyes, “to thoſe doubts which 
arcumſtances might perhaps juſtify ; but 
tot to poſitive charges of duplicity, falſehooq, 
ud the weakeſt, as well as moſt culpable of 

vanity, 
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vanity, that of rejecting the advice of age 
and wiſdom, and ſpurning the ſolicitude of 
friendſhip. I have ſeen the Counteſs,” con. 
tinued ſhe, interrupting the reply he was 
making, © and your ſiſter, who is recovering 
from her indiſpoſition: Madame Rectzizi 
defired me to entreat you in her name not to 
undertake any thing raſhly, but to await the 
deciſion of Baron Hartfen's application.” 

I mean it,“ replied Caſſimir: © and now 
condeſcend to diflipate all my ſuſpicions ;— 
point out to me by what means I have been 
deceived into an opinion that injured that 
ſweet ingenuouſneſs and veracity I have al- 
ways ſo much admired.” 


Phedora felt ſome of her indignation ſub- 
ſide at this entreaty, made with ſuppliant 
humility, and ſhe related the unexpected 
meſſage Michael had brought to her the 
preceding evening, and her conſequent cgr- 
neſtneſs to profit by the only opportunity 
that appeared likely to offer of ſeeing the 
Counteſs and Ulmeri. This explanatio 
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annihilated the principal part of his charge; 
and the candid confeſſion of her fears, leſt 
the teazing animadverſions of the old woman 
ſhould produce more arguments againſt ad- 
venturing a viſit to the beloved priſoners, 
though it did not convince him that ſhe had 
acted according to the rigid dictates of pru- 
dence, at leaſt baniſhed ſome very trouble- 
ſome ideas from his mind. He enquired 
very minutely how far the good woman had 
been right in ſuppoſing the friend{hip of 
Langhiortz more ſelf- intereſted than he had 
at ſirſt avowed ; and Phedora acknowledged, 
with many bluſhes and ſome apprehenſion, 
that he had ſpoken to her of rewarding the 
danger he incurred for her ſatisfaction, 


«* You ſhould not have been induced by 
any confideration,” ſaid Rectzizi warmly, 
* to be indebted to this man for the moſt: 
triſling obligation: no ſervice you coul d 
render Ulmeri would compenſate for *che 
alarm and terror ſuch a wretch would delight 
in making you ſuſfer, independant cf che 
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danger of placing yourſelf entirely in his 
power.“ 


Phedora felt the full force of this aſſertion, 
and ſilently acquieſced in it; whilſt Caſſimir, 
correcting the vehemence of his accent, pro- 
ceeded to enquire how ſhe had been intro. 
duced to the Counteſs and his ſiſter. She | 
repeated with delight, the kindneſs of Mu- 
dame Rectzizi, after ſhe had haſtily in- 
formed him of her momentary fears on en- 
tering the cell, and then remarked that the 
painful incertitude of Ulmeri, as to the 


reality of her exiſtence, had been the chief 
cauſe of her indiſpoſition. 


e How then can I repent,” added Phe- 
dora, © my earneſt and unconquerable in- 
clination to ſee her, ſince it has calmed her 
mind, or at leaſt re'teved it from a very per 
puexing idea? Do not however, renew your 
re]. "oaches,” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling ; “ tor by the 
cond 'eſcending advice of the Countels, I will 

not 
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not procure myſelf any more lectures, by 
going near the caſtle gates till I hear from 
the Baron—if he brings or ſends good news, 
I ſhall not be reſtrained from flying up the 
rock to be one of the firſt to communicate 
it—ift the contrary, I will contrive, if poſ- 
fible, to ſhare the captivity I ſhall ever de- 
plore.“ 

« Ah Phedora!“ cried he, © would you 
indeed, in that caſe, add to my afllict ion, by 
ſecluding yourſelf entirely from me? But 
let us not imagine what I truſt will never 
happen am pleaſed that you have no in- 
tention of attempting a ſecond interview; for 
cannot endure the idea of your being ex- 
poſed to the machinations of that Lang- 
hortz, from which you mult be ſenſible net- 
ther Michael nor his wife could ſhield you. 
You have not told me by what accident ſhe 
has ſuflered ſo leverely ?” 


Phedora, dreading to awaken his anger 
by mentioning the alarm that had impelled 
her to fly from her perſidious conductor, 

Oz merely 
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merely ſaid that poor nurſe had fallen into a 
profound ſleep whilſt ſhe was with her 
friends, and on her return from them, the 
Lieutenant had ſtumbled againſt her at the 
door of his apartment, which ſhe had choſen 
as the place of her repoſe, and they had mu- 
tually ſuffered from the ſhock. 


She now recollected that ſhe ought to en- 
quire into the ſituation of the good woman, 
from whom ſhe had been abſent more than 
an hour, and Rectzizi did not oppoſe her 
charitable intention, eſpecially as ſhe in- 
formed him ſhe would venture to invite him 
into the cottage to breakfaſt, as he had al- 
ready introduced himſelf to their old hoſtets. 


This hint induced Caſſimir to entreat her 
forgiveneſs for the Teproaches he had fo 
haſtily and unadviſedly uttered ; and Phe- 
dora, having accorded it with her uſual 
ſweetneſs of temper, their reconciliation be- 
came complete. They found nurie juſt 


riſen, and much refreſhed by the repole ſhe 
had 
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had enjoyed: ſhe was not to be reſtrained 
from doing the honours of the breakfaſt 
table; and the anxious old Whempſki amuſed 
herſelf during the repaſt, with chiding her 
young friend, and admoniſhing her againſt 
all mankind, not even excepting Rectzizi, 
who filently admired the patience of his 
lovely Rubenſki, and her ſolicitude to ac- 
commodate and pleaſe a woman almolt a 
ſtranger to her, and to whole indiſcreet prat- 
tle ſhe owed the uneaſineſs ſhe had ſuffered 


but a few moments before. 


At length nurſe recollected that Phedora 
had paſſed the night without reſt, and ad- 
viſed her to follow the example ſhe had ſet, 
fiom which ſhe aſſured her the had herſelf 
found great benefit: and Rectzizi, having 
ſeconded the requeſt by an entreaty not to 
neglect herſeif, immediately withdrew, to 
wander over the walk they had taken the 
preceding day. 
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Phedora then threw herſelf on her little 
bed, and her eyes cloſed in ſpite of the plea- 
ſing images that occupied her mind: it was 
a conſiderable time after, that the voice of 
Michael, in the other diviſion of the cottage, 
awakened her, and ſtarting up, ſhe obſeryet 
the ſun already dechning. Eager to con- 
verſe with honeſt Stabinſk before he ſaw 
Rectzizi, ſhe run to him, and learnt that 
his loud accent was occaſioned by a fally 
of paſſion, which had ſeized him in relating 
that the Lieutenant had contrived to intoxi- 
cate him after he had conducted Phedora to the 
cell of the priſoners, and that his recollection 
had forſaken him, until he was rouſed by one 
of his comrades with. the news of his wite's 
diſaſter. The laws of ſubordination chained 
his hands, when his indignation pointed to 
vengeance for the treachery ſo evidently in- 
tended; yet they would perhaps have been 
inſufficient, had he not diſcovered that the 
injury his wife had received had been unin- 
tentional, and that their mutual charge, 


Phedora, had wholly eſcaped the ſnare. She 
| drew 
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drew poor Michael aſide, to inform him that 
Captain Rectzizi was then lingering near 
the fort, in expectation of the Baron's re- 
turn: “ and as he participates,” added Phe- 
dora, © in the general good-will of his fa- 
mily towards me, ſuffer him, good Stabinſk, 
to remain ignorant of the extent of your ſuſ- 
picions concerning this Langhortz.“ 


Michael, who poſſeſſed much natural ſenſe 
and diſcrimination, immediately conceived 
the neceſſity of this precaution ; and mode- 
rating the rage that had governed him, at- 
fected, in the preſence of his wife and the 
old woman, to retract the opinion he had 
betrayed, and even gave out, that now he 
was cooler, and thought better of it, he ſup- 
poled the Lieutenant had made him drunk 
for a frolic. The ſuſpicious Whempſki 
ſhook her head with her uſual incredulity, 
and muttered ; but nurle thought entirely 
with her huſband, becauſe ſhe imagined 
Langhortz had faithfully reconducted Phe- 
dora to her. 

04 Stabinſk 
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Stabinſk returned to the fort with leſs of 
rancour in his heart, ſince he had learnt the 
entire diſcomfiture of the Lieutenant's plan: 
he was encountered near the cottage door by 
Caſſimir, who guefled his name, and entered 
into converſation with him: but warned by 
the precaution of Phedora, and well con- 
vinced this could be no other than Captain 
Rectzizi, he anſwered his enquii ies in a man- 
ner that diſſipated all the remaining uneaſi- 
ſineſs which in her abſence had reviſited the 
mind of Caſimir, Fearful of being ſeen 
with Stahinſk, he then left him, to enquire 
if Phedora had taken the repoſe he had ad- 
viſed : ſhe had juſt aſſiſted the old woman 
to the door as he reached it, and he thought 
he had never beheld her half ſo engaging.— 
Mathe's grandmother was expatiating, with 
great eloquence, upon the mi>fortune of 
being handſome, which ſhe ſaid had been 
the deſtruction of her poor child ; whereas 
ſhe herſelf, having been homely in her youth, 
had never drawn upon her the eyes of wild 


gentlemen and idle ſodiery; and fo ſhe got 
marricd 
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married quietly in her own village, becauſe 
ſhe worked hard and ſpent none. 


This abridged, yet genuine hiſtory, 
heightened the natural ſmile that adorned 
the countenance of Phedora when her mind 
was at eaſe, and her comments were made in 
a ſtrain of vivacity that compelled old 
Whempſki to forget her cares for the mo- 
ment, and join in the ſportive humour of her 
fair companion; when lo! on raiſing her 
eyes towards the caſtle, ſhe diſcovered what 
was now to her an object of habitual alarm 
a man, extremely occupied in gazing upon 
his prey, a lovely young woman. 


« There, there!“ exclaimed Whempſki, 
« I ſee there is no peace for me: now that 
I have taken to you, as if you was my own 
child, and you have taken to me, God bleſs 
you! as if J was your natural mother, here 
comes one to lure you away, and make us 
both unhappy.” 
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Do not make ſo haſty a concluſion,” 
ſaid Caſſimir laughing: „be not ſo uncon- 
{cionable, good mother, as to infiſt that our 
little friend muſt of neceſſity be unhappy, 
becauſe ſhe quits you to follow me. Do not 
be uneaſy however, upon this ſubject, for I 
promiſe you, when I run away with your 
lovely Phedora, you ſhall be the companion 
of our journey.” 

Aye, aye,” replied Whempſk1, © to be 
left behind in the firſt bog, I ſuppoſe, and 
then you would be jeering, jeering at the old 
fool.” 

« Can you think this of me?“ aſked Phe» 
dora, compoſing her features. 

„Not of you, perhaps,” returned ſhe- 

pointedly. R 

« But of me you do,” cried Caſſimir ;— 
« and to puniſh you, I will lead away P he- 
dora, and not return with her theſe two 


hours.“ 


Phedora would have reſiſted the execution 
of this threat; but her own inclination lead - 
4 ing 
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ing to the Pirna road, and. a recollection of 
the pleaſant walk they had had the preced- 
ing day, treacherouſly ſubdued her compaſ- 
ſion for the fretful anger of Mathé's grand- 
mother, and at length ſhe quiet'y accom- 
panied Rectzizi, who conducted her to the 
ſpot, commanding a view of Sonnenſtein 
caſtle, and of the way through which the 
receding wheels of the Baron's chaiſe had 
rolled. Their ſubjects were intereſting, but 
Phedora never loſt fight of the declaration 
ſhe had made to the Countels, 


They might again have wandered till twi- 
light came on, had not poor nurſe diſcovered 
their route by the molt 1ndefatigable ſearch, 
to remind Phedora that ſhe had not dined, 
and to tell her that ſhe had prepared ſome- 
thing for the gentleman and her, for ſhe 
ſuppoſed he was not better off than herſelf. 
Caſſimir ſmiled at this remark, and privately 
ſettled with nurſe that he would dine every 
day at the cottage, whilſt he remained at 
Konigſtein, if ſhe could prevail with old 

O 6 Whempſki 
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 Whempſki to conſent to the plan, and Phe- 
dora did not oppoſe it: he refuſed however, 
to avail himſelf of her frank invitation for 
the preſent, and parted with his fair com- 
panion at the cottage door. Her hoſteſs was 
quite indignant at her unexpected deſertion, 
and would ſcarcely anſwer her falutation, 
though ſhe had felt equally anxious with 
nurſe that ſhe might not loſe her dinner. 


At ſun-ſet, Michael again made his ap- 
pearance ; and with a face of apprehenſion 
for the event, informed Phedora that the 
Lieutenant had defired him to tell her, if 
ſhe would be at the caſtle at the beginning 
of the third watch, ſhe ſhould ſee the pri- 
ſoners once more. She hardly allowed him 
time to finiſh the ſentence, before ſhe de- 
clined the propoſal very deciſively, and the 
countenance of honeſt Stabinſk cleared up 
in a moment. He expreſſed his ſatisfaction 
at her determination, which he ſaid pre- 
vented a great deal of miſchief, though it 
was not rightly his place to adviſe. 


Michael 
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Michael then trudged back, endeavouring 
to form his features to a ſober gravity, and 
to diſmiſs the air of extreme ſatisfaction he 
was conſcious they wore; for now that his 
choler was entirely ſubſided, he was not wil- 
ling to incur the malicious reſentment of 
Langhortz, if he could have avoided it.— 
Phedora was not without fears for the reſult 
of her refuſal to accept the proffered! favour 
of the Lieutenant : ſhe reflected however, 
that in declining it, ſhe acted with the judg- 
ment of the Counteſs and Rectzizi; and 
indeed, after all that had paſſed, ſhe acknow- 
ledged to herſelf, that it would have been 
_ courting danger to venture again to the 
caſtle. Part of the night was ſpent in con- 
jecturing what would probably be the length 
of the good Baron's abſence ; in taxing her 
imagination to produce reaſons that could 
induce Mr. Leuhaupt to quit Warſaw ; and 
in wondering what her own deſtiny would be 
when the Count Re&@zizi and his family 
were releaſed, and returned to Poland. The 
friendſhip of the Baroneſs offered her a plea- 
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ſing aſylum under her protection; but her 
gratitude to the ReRzizis, who amidſt many 
benefits, had procure] her this one, ſug- 
geſted to her that they had acquire! a right 
to direct and govern her conduct; and it, as 
The ſuſpected, the Count and Counteſs 
ſhould think her reſidence with Madame 
Hartfen would throw her too frequently in 
the way of their ton Cafiinur, the thought 
herſelf compelled to relieve their anxiety, by 
voluntarily withdrawing from a ſociety where 
he might ſeek her, ſhould he continue to 
wiſh an impoſſibility in wiſhing to umte his 
fate to hers, 
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6 [I'll not waſte my curſes ; 

% No, they ſhall be all carefully reſerv'd 

« For this deteſted rival. W hoc er he be, 

& May Fortune ſeem to ſmile upon their wiſhes 

« Secure of diſappointment, may ſhe then 

« Sever their loves, and tear them ſrom each other.“ 


Tur morning almoſt dawned before Phe- 
dora loſt her unquiet reflections in a ſlum- 
ber, and the ſun had viſited her little cham- 
ber, long before its beams playing over her 
face, awoke her. The voice of nurſe, who 
had been much more matinal, made her 
haſten her appèarance in the front of the 
cottage, in the idea that ſhe was ſpeaking to 
Rectzizi: but ſhe found her parleying with 
a ſoldier from the fort, and fearing ſome meſ- 
ſage or preſent from Langhortz, ſhe drew 


back on diſcovering the unwelcome viſitor, 
and 
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and remained in her own chamber till nurſe 
called her to breakfaſt. 


« Here has been a fellow,“ cried the good 
woman, © wanting to ſpeak with you; but as 
I thought he was not upon an honeſt errand, 
I told him you was not up; ſo he fancied to 
wait till you was—but, ſays I, I don't know 
when that will be, for ſhe has been up all the 
night before.” 

« Aye, aye,” ſays he, © I know that.” 

„Who did ſhe come from?“ enquired 
Phedora. 

« Truly,” replied nurſe, © I wanted him 
to be gone, ſo I did not aſk ; but I ſuppoſe 
from the Lieutenant : by St. Nicholas, if 
our good old granny had ſeen him, ſhe would 
have ſcolded the whole day, and lamented 
about her Mathe, which none of us can 
help, you know.” 


Whilſt nurſe was ſpeaking, a ſecond viſitor 
appeared at the cottage, who was treated 


with much more courtely than the firſt :— 
this 
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this was Caſſimir who enquired very earneſtly 
how Phedora and her friend nurſe had reſted. 


« Oh thank you kindly,” replied Mi- 
chael's wife, looking pleaſant, in ſpite of her 
diſcoloured countenance ; * but here now 15 
ſome milk to ſpare, ſo don't think we want.“ 


He excuſed himſelf from accepting her 
hoſpitable offer, but ſat down to converſe 
with Phedora ; and as nurſe would not be 
excluded from the party, her volubility diſ- 
covered to Rectzizi, that an embaſſy had 
already been ſent from the fort: ſhe could 
not with truth affirm what the purport of it 
was, but repeated her ſuppoſition, that it was 
not an honeſt errand. 


Caſſimir queſtioned her very minutely con- 
cerning the converſation that had paſſed be- 
tween the man and herſelf, but received an 
account very little ſatisſactory: he learnt 
however, that Phedora had been particularly 

enquired 
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enquired for, and became anxious to know 
by whom, and for what purpoſe. 


After breakfaſt nurſe withdrew, and as it 


was not yet old Whempſki's time for riſing, 


hedora was permitted to converſe with 


Rectzizi without the uſual cere ony of 


warning and lamentation. She informed 
him of the meſſage Stabiuſk had brought to 
her the preceding evening, and he extremely 
commended her for the negative ſhe had 
given it. 


« T am not authoriſed by what I have yet 
heard,” added Caſſimir, “ poſitively to tax 
the deſigns of this man with villainy; yet 
his conduct is too ſuſpicious not to awaken 


my fears for my too lovely little friend: I 


thank Heaven you returned from the caſtle 
in ſafety; had it not been ſo, I could not 
anſwer for what I might have attempted, or 
how far the miſchief might have ſpread. Let 
me not, however, loſe theſe delightful mo- 
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ments, in diſcuſſing what were, or what were 
not the intentions of this Langhortz.“ 


The entrance of the Lieutenant himſelf 
interrupted what Rectzizi meant further to 
lay : they ſtarted on beholding each other, 


with a mutual air of hoſtility. Langhortz 


was immediately known to Caſſimir, from the 
circumſtance of the wound on bis head, 
which Phedora had mentioned, and which, 
being yet bound up, was ſufciently viſible : 
and though the Lieutenant, on his part, 
could not poſſibly divine the name and qua- 
lity of Rectzizi, yet he was enraged to ſee 
Phedora thus ſocially converſing with a 
young man, whote appearance was too en- 
gaging not to excite jealouly. 


Caſimir, highly irritated by his angry 
glances, role not from his ſeat, and a haughti- 
neſs wholly unuſual to him took poſſeſſion 
of his features and manner. 
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« Your acquaintance,” ſaid Langhortz, 
turning ſarcaſtically to Phedora, © ſeems to 
be extenſive : your uncle Stabinſk ſurely is 
very humble, with the patronage he might 
command, to remain a foot ſoldier.” 


The countenance of Rectzizi portending 
a ſevere retort, terrified Phedora, and ſhe 
prevented his reply by haſtily ſaying, * This 
gentleman is in the Ruſſian ſervice, and my 
uncle, you know, in that of Saxony.” 

Whatever information is required relat- 
ing to me,” cried Caſſimir, darting at her a 
look that made her ſhrink before him,“ I 
can beſt give.” 

+ Moſt certainly,“ returned Langhort z: 
by applying immediately to you then, I 
may perhaps have the honour of knowing it 
you viſit this place merely to ſee the fortrels 
of Konigſtein, or to take a ſurvey of the na- 
tural beauties in its neighbourhood.” 

Now we are come to the point,” ſaid 


Rectzizi; © and I cannot better anſwer you, 


I 
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I think, than by deſiring you to diſplay your 
authority for thus queſtioning me.” 

It is not the moſt reſpectable one,“ re 
plied the Lieutenant,“ ſince it is ſolely the 
reſult of your own hint.” 


Phedora trembled for the event of this 
ſkirmiſh of words—ReCtzizt was not, as 
when the furious Ivan attacked him at Moſ- 
cow, without a ſword ; and Langhortz was 
likewiſe armed. Her pallid aſpect petitioned 
Caſſimir to moderate his anger, and ſhe 
turned with an expreſſive geſture towards the 
caſtle : he comprehended the motion, and 
endeavoured to check the rage that was ri- 
fing to his lips. 


Fortunately for the ſucceſs of the effort, 
nurſe at this moment entered, and directing 
her eyes towards the marks of diſcomfiture 
the head of Langhortz-di'iplayed, put her 
hand up haſtily to her own forehead. 


cc Aye, 
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“Aye, aye,” cried ſhe, © the ſtone walls 
have revenged me ſure enough: but why 
did you not pleaſe to tell me that my nicce 
was cloſe behind, when it would have ſaved 
ſo many words?“ 


The countenance of the Lieutenant be— 
came ſuddenly ſuffuſed at this unexpected 
interrogation, and his confuſion was not un- 
noticed by Rectzizi, whole ſuſpicions were 
alarmed at the obſervation, 


c. Probably,” cried he with a random ſup- 
poſition, © he did not know it himſelf.“ 


Langhortz inſtantly concluded that Phe- 
dora had revealed the truth to the favoured 
ſtraiiger : ſuch a mark of confidence denoted 
a facility of intercourſe that highly excited 
his dilpleaſure, aud with a heart burning to 
be revenged, he left the cottage abruptly. 


« Ah imprudent !” exclaimed Phedora ; 
& why did you forget, for an inſtant, who 


are immured within thoſe walls!“ 
6 Had 
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Had J not rembered it, my too timid 
Rubenſki,” returned he,“ I ſhould not have 
ſuffered that fellow to have quitted the place 
without the chaſtiſement his inſolence ſo 
nchly merited.“ 


Nurſe was frightened at the- vehemence 
with which this was ſpoken, and Phedora, 
who had obſerved the malicious look of 
Langhortz as he walked away; ſhuddered 
with a more extenſive apprehenſion. The 
old woman now called to her from within, 
but ſhe felt unwilling to leave Rectzizi to 
the hazard of encountering the Lieutenant 
in the temper of mind they were both in, 
and extorted from him a promiſe that he 
would not leave the cottage till the returned 
to him. 


When ſhe had helped poor Whempfki to 
riſe, ſhe aſſiſted her to the front of the cot- 
tage where Rectzizi awaited her, who could 
not avoid admiring anew the amiable tender- 


neſs of her nature: but the preſence of the 
old 
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old woman, and her teazing jealouſy, pre- 
vented any converſation with Phedora, and 
in a few minutes he aroſe to depart, 


* You are not going to the caſtle?“ cried 
ſhe, in an agitation of fear. 

“ Certainly not,” replied Caſſimir: « if 
my lovely Phedora thinks I am,” added he, 
ſmiling, © ſhe had better quiet her infide 
alarms, by attending my ſteps.” 


Whempſki now raiſed her voice to oppole 
this iutimation; and to appeaſe her, Rect 
Zizi agreed not to urge it, provided ſhe would 
ſuffer him to return and dine at the cot tage: 
an unwilling aſſent being given to this com- 
promiſe, he walked away, leaving Phedora 
the taſk of recompoſing the old woman's 
ſpirits. But complacent and gentle .as ſhe 
was, ſhe appeared doomed to give her tetchy 
friend perpetual uncaſineſs; for no tooner 
was ſhe quietly ſeated by her ſide, repairing 
ſome of the ravages of time, which, not con- 
tented with laying a heavy hand upon her 
perſon, 
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perſon, had likewiſe committed uncouth de- 
depredations upon the garb that covered it, 
then the eyes of poor Whempſk1 were again 
offended, by glancing upon an officer in the 
uniform of the Saxon guards, ſtanding near 
the open door, and regarding very devoutly 
the ſcene it exhibited. Phedora too looked 
up, and ſtarted with terror, leſt the dreaded 
Langhortz ſhould be returned to ſeek Rect- 
zizi: but a momentary obſervation informed 
her that it was a ſtranger of a more advanced 
age, whole voice, when he ſpoke, gave to 
her recollect ion the perſon ſhe had ſeen in the 
apartment of the Lieutenant, at whoſe ap- 
pearance he had ſo haſtily dilmiſled poor 
nurſe and herſelf. 


« By St. Andrew,“ cried the officer, 
Langhortz might well be careful of ſuch a 
prize] you are the niece of Stabinſk, are you 
not?“ | 

Oh give me patience, holy Mary!“ ex- 
claimed the old woman; “ and what if the 
be? Can't you now, one of you, fee a girl 
with a pretty face, but you muſt ſend all her 

vol. Iv. P friends, 
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friends, and the advice they beſtow upon 
her, clear out of her head, to fill it with no- 
tions that will bring her to trouble and ſorrow, 
The bleſſed martyrs! if you don't all come 
about her like ſo many bees after a wild 


1 


roſe 


This ſimile was followed by a hearty 
laugh, and infinite applauſe from the ſtranger, 
who declared he had not imagined the brain 
of an old woman could have ſpun ſo clever 
an idea. Even the features of Phedora ex- 
hibited a more than uſual irclination to 
{mile ; but they quickly recovered from the 
almoſt unfelt relaxation, when the officer 
aſked her, with a gay air of freedom, why 
his meſſenger had been repulſed, and driven 
back, without a parley. Phedora made no 
anſwer. * 


« Was that your doing, mother?“ con- 
tinued he: * tell me, is this lovely wild roſe 
your great grand- daughter?“ 


cc No,” 
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* No,” returned poor Whempſk1, exalt- 
ing her voice, „my poor grandchild was 
lured away by a villain from that caſtle.— 
There you all ſtand watch, watch—give me 
patience ! what do you watch for? Not to 
take care of yourſelves, but to ſee who you 
can beguile round the place.” 

« Now I {wear to you,” returned he,“ we 
are a very honeſt ſet of fellows at this mo- 
ment : the laſt regiment that went out in- 
deed, were not ſo worthy of praiſe ; but we 
are different ſort of people—all but a cer- 
tain Langhortz, good mother, who goes a 
hunting for wild roſes ſometimes,” 


Nurſe, who had been to a village juſt by 
for ſome proviſions, now entered the cottage; 
but on ſeeing the officer, ſhe ſtarted in ter- 
ror, and darted away before he perceived 
her, for his back was towards the door-way. 
Phedora found her curiofity excited by a 
conduct ſo unuſual in the good woman, 
whoſe behaviour rather approached in gene- 
ral to familiarity than baſhfulneſs, from the 
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ſimplicity of a heart unconſcious of any of- 
fenſive intention. Whilſt the ſtranger was 
endeavouring to learn, from the angry re- 
plies of old Whempſk1, if ſhe was acquainted 
with the Lieutenant, the eyes of Phedora 
followed nurſe a little way up the rock, here 
ſhe ſaw her meet Michael, who was coming 
to the cottage; and from the ſhort time 
they remained together, the could ſcarcely 
have ſpoken ten words before he hurried 
back to the caſtle u ith all the ſpeed he could 
make. 


The ſtranger, turning to Phedora, when 
he had extracted ail the information he re- 
quired from Whempfki, aſked her, with an 
expreſſive look, if her friends generally re- 
turned the viſits the favoured them with. 


6 Oh ho!” continued he, on obſerving 
the ſecond entrance of nurſe, © if my eyes, 
and the hue of your forehead, deceive me 
not, you are the good woman who diſturbed 


my repoſe two nights ſince, at the caſtle ;— 
and 
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and this is your pretty niece, I preſume, 
whoſe cheeks are not in the leaſt faded by 
watching, but appear to glow with a very 
bright hue, merely from the recollection of 
her adventure.” 


This miſchievous remark was extremely 
juſt ; for the countenance of Phedora had 
deepened ſeveral tints during his addrels to 
nurſe, and ſhe was haſtily withdrawing from 
his ſteady gaze into the back part of the cot- 
tage, but he prevented her, by catching her 
hand, 


Let the child go,” cried the old woman 
indignantly ; * ſhe is a good girl, though ſhe 
does run gadding ſometimes it's a mercy, 
that amongſt you, you let her come back at 
all.” 

« A very uncommon mercy, in my opt- 
nion,“ returned the officer; „let her how- 
ever, ſometimes call upon me, good mother, 
and you ſhall find that I will be as merciſul 
as my neighbours.“ | 

73 Phedora, 
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Phedora, extremely diſpleaſed with the 
tenor of his converſation, made another effort 
to retire, and ſucceeded : ſhe then anxiouſly 

waited till he ſhould think proper to leave 
the cottage, both on her own immediate ac- 
count, and becauſe ſhe feared Rectzizi would 
return and find him there. In ten minutes, 
nurſe run to inform her of his departure. 


% And now,” cried ſhe, © I muſt tell you 
directly, what Michael came juſt now to ſay, 
only that man was here, and he durſt not face 
buy,” 

« What was it, good nurſe ?” aſked Phe- 
dora, in a tremor. | 

He ſays,“ replied ſhe, that he is ſure 
the Lieutenant has more miſchief in his 
head, and he charged me to take you to ſome 
village further from the caſtle to-morrow 
morning, for he thinks this Langhortz wants 
to get you ſhut up there as a priſoner too; 
for one of his comrades heard a word or two 
of ſomething that paſſed between him and 
his uncle the governor, who, they ſay, is 

going 
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going to get him made a captain, beſides 
leaving him all his hoards of money when he 
dies.“ 


60 Well—but is Michael ſure of what he 


ſays ?”” aſked Phedora: * this Langhortz 
will not be ſo cruel as to take me away from 
thoſe whom he ſuppoles to be my relations. 
Or perhaps,” reſumed ſhe haftily, “ he 
would ſuffer me to be with the Counteſs and 
her daughter.” 

6 No, no,” cried nurſe, © that would not 
do for his purpoſe : we can all ſee what he 1s 
in ſuch trouble about. Says my huſband to 
me, © conſider my lady Baroneſs gave this 
young gentlewoman into your charge.” 

* I will think of going away to-morrow,” 
interrupted Phedora : „but do not mention 
what Michael ſaid to you to Captain Rect- 


zIzi: I will endeavour to inform him of it in 


a way that will not make him more angry 
with the Lieutenant, for fear there ſhould be 
miſchief, you know, good nurſe. But what 
ſhall we do about the poor old woman : I 
cannot endure to abandon her to her evil 
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fate? Here is Rectzizi; pray be diſcreet, 
dear nurſe, or there may be miſchief.“ 

*« Oh bleſs your ſweet face,” exclaimed 
Michael's wife; © it's well worth fighting 
tor, or may I never ſee Baron Frederick 
again!“ | 


Phedora did not hear this apoſtrophe, 
for ſhe bad haſtily run to meet Caſſimir; but 
could not prevent Whempſki from divulging 
that they had had another viſitor from the 
fort, nor the {till more diſpleaſing intelligence, 
that he came to lure away the good girl 
Heaven had ſent to comfort her. 


« He offered me a heap of dollars,” ſaid 
the old prattler, . as if filver could buy 
kindneſs : it buys ill-will faſt enough, that I 
know, but it never buys kindneſs but when 
it is given in charity to thoſe that want, 
and then you muſt wait till you get to 
Heaven for what you buy.” 

« Who was this villain ?” cried Rectzizi, 
in a paſſionate accent. 


« Haye 
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1% Have patience—be calm,” ſaid Phe- 
dora: © I will remove to ſome diſtance with 
nurſe,“ continued the, taking him aſide; 
„but ah! do not precipitate yourſelf into 
a ſituation dangerous to you, and fatal per- 
- haps, to the intereſts of the dear priſoners.” 

« When will you remove, Phedora,“ re- 
turned he; „it cannot be too ſoon : I do 
not anſwer for myſelf, whilſt you remain ex- 
poſed to theſe inſults.” 

« I will go to morrow morning,” cried 
he, ſomewhere—any where, provided you 
will promile not to involve yourſelf in a quar- 
rel on my account. Oh what would the 
Counteſs ſay to me think of me—were I 
to be the cauſe of miſery to her, through a 
ſon ſhe loves ſo well.” 

« Dry up thoſe tears, my beloved Phe. 
dora,“ ſaid Rectzizi; * diſmiſs your fears: 
I will go this evening to Pirna, and if it con- 
tains any kind of carriage, bring one for you 
early in the morning. I ſhall be ſatisfied 
when you are at Pirna, for there I will guard 
you myſelf— there we will wait the releaſe of 
P 5 thoſe 
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thoſe dear beings we are compelled to leave 
at Konigſtein, whoſe peace and ſafety J re- 
ſpect too much to engage in any diſpute to 
which I am not highly provoked but I re- 
peat, that you muſt leave this place directly. 


“But this poor old Whempſki,” ſaid 


Phedora. . 

4 ] perceive that you are intereſted in 
her behalf,” {aid Rectzizi, ſmiling ; “ and 
her uncouth attachment to my lovely Ru- 
benſki enſures her my friendſhip : you ſhall 
ſend for her to Pirna, and when the good 
Baroneſs arrives here, and my mother is at 
liberty, they will fix upon ſome plan to 
induce her to part with you, without a too 
violent regret.” | 


The unconſcious object of this little ar- 
rangement now called to Phedora, who at- 
tended her with alacrity; and Caſſimir, 
whom ſhe began to view in a light leſs ob- 
jectionable than the generality of mankind, 
endeavoured to lefſen her prejudices with 
reſpect at leaſt to himſelf individually. 


In 
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Ir. a ſhort time, Michael's wiſe brought in 
the dinner, not very ſumptuous in itſelf, nor 
delic: tely ſerved up; but every one appeared 
ſatisfied with their fare, and nurſe as buſy 
and important as though ſhe had been fitſt 
cook to the Elector. When the imple meal 
was ended, Rectzizi ſtarted up, and whil- 
pered to Phedora that he would go imme- 
diately to Pirna, and prepare for her reſidence 
there. 


« Be ready, my ſweet Rubenſk:,” added 
he, by 2 little after day-break, and engage 
dame Stabinsk to attend you.” 


He then bade her adieu, and Phedora 
watched at the cottage door until he was out 
of ſight. . The afternoon was paſſed by the 
old woman in a ſtate of perfect tranquillity ; 
for no man appeared to interrupt the gene- 
rous attentions of her young companion, 
and poor Whempski began to triumph in 
the hope that her eloquence had driven them 


all from purſuing their wicked plans. 
„ Phedora, 
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Phedora, to avoid ſome hours of lamenta- 
tion, reproach, and contention, deferred the 
intelligence of her approaching departure 
till the morning ; but ſecretly commiſſioned 
nurſe to procure ſome one from the neareſt 
village to take care of their old hoſteſs in 
their abſence. They wondered much that 
Michael had not ſtolen to them, after his 
unſucceſsful attempt to ſee them, and Phe- 
dora waited his appearance with anxious 
impatience, even beyond the hour when ſhe 
ſuppoſed the caſtle gates muſt be cloſed for 
the night: the then withdrew to her repoſe, 
rather alarmed at his unuſual length of ab- 
fence, 


At break of day ſhe roſe, and waking 
nurſe, that ſhe might colle& together her 
own little baggage, ſtept with reluCtant flow- 
neſs to the old woman, to inform her of her 
removal: the news was ſoftened however, by 
the motive aſſigned for it, that of flying from 
the danger of being known to the officers of 


the fort : and when Phedora ſolemnly pro- 
miſed 
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miſed to ſend for her to her new place of re- 
ſidence, which ſhe did not yet chuſe to en- 
truſt to her, poor ad was much ap- 
peaſed. 


About an hour after this explanation, 
Caſſimir came to the cottage door in a ſort 
of open chaiſe, conſtructed with wonderful 
clumſineſs, and extremely old and crazy: it 
was the beſt indecd the only one he could 
procure, and he told Phedora he meant to 
accompany it on foot back to Pirna, whither 
he hoped it would carry her in ſafety, in ſpite 
of appearances. 


Whilſt they awaited the arrival of the 
woman whom nurſe had engaged to attend 
their old hoſteſs, Phedora procured Rectzizi 
ſome breakfaſt, and congratulated herſelf 
that the poor anxious creature would not 
riſe in time to behold him, as all her alarms 
would have been excited on diſcovering that 
ſhe was attended by him in her retreat. — 
The fun now illumined the molt projecting 


parts 
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parts of the rock, and tinged the caſement 
windows of the caſtle with a variety of bril- 
liant colours. Caſſimir became unealy at 
the delay of their journey, and Phedora par- 
* ticipated in his inquietude more ſeriouſly 
than he was aware of : Michael's wife fret- 
ted, and run every two minutes to a little 
eminence that aroſe to an even height with 
the cottage roof, that ſhe might examine 
the glen through which the woman muſt ne- 


ceflarily pals. 


At length, “ Here ſhe comes!“ cried 
nurſe ; © ſave her! ſhe has a pound weight 
to each foot ſurely, that ſhe don't walk a 
little quicker !” 

Lead the chaiſe round that turning,” 
good Rectzizi, ſaid Phedora ; © tor if ſhe 
ſees it, and tells the old woman, I ſhall be 
accuſed of having deceived her, and ſhe will 
think I never mean ta return ; becauſe ſhe 
ſuppoſes that Iam only going to ſome village 


a little farther from the fort.“ 


He 
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He complied with the utmoſt good-hu- 
mour, ſmiling however, at the importance 
annexed to Whempſfki's ſuſpicions: and 
Phedora re-entered the cottage once more, 
to bid her old hoſteſs farewell. On return- 
ing to the door, ſhe beheld, within twenty 
paces of it, a party of ſoldiers, and not doubt- 
ing the intention of their coming, ſhe flew 
in an agony to nurſe, who was in the back 
part of the dwelling, gathering up her 
packages. 


« Oh hide me,” exclaimed Phedora, 
* they are coming to take me to the fort!“ 
The good woman, turning extremely 
pale, called out, The faints forbid !” 
Rectzizi now ruſhed in, and forcibly ſhut- 
ting the door againſt thoſe who followed, 
%] have only time to conjure you, my be- 
loved Phedora,” cried he in a low voice, “ to 
fly to Pirna—to ſly immediately if you would 
relieve me from the molt tormenting anxiety. 
My ſervant is there; would to Heaven 1 
had brought him.“ 
| 4 The 
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The door was now burſt open, in ſpite of 
his efforts, and Phedora had juſt perception 
enough to diſcover, that inſtead of her, Rect- 
2izi was ſeized by the ſoldiers, who delivered 
his ſword to their officer. He remonſtrated 
warmly, but in vain, againſt this indignity, 
which was the more ſeverely felt, as the per- 
ſon in whoſe poſſeſſion it was given was Lang- 
hortz himſelf, who ordered his men to con- 
duct their priſoner to the fort without 
delay. 


Phedora, though ſcarcely able to ſupport 
herſelf, adyanced at this tremendous com- 
mand with faltering ſteps, and burſting into 
tears, exclaimed, © Take me too!“ 

If you wiſh,” cried Rectzizi, in the 
Ruſſian language, * to conſole me for being 
thus torn from you by that villain, you will 
ſolemnly promiſe to go inſtantly where I men- 
tioned, and commut yourſelf for the preſent 
to the care of my ſervant.” 

« do promiſe,” returned ſhe, in the 
ſame language. | 


« To 
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« To go without delay,” rejoined Rect- 
zizi, ſtruggling againſt the rough efforts of 
the ſoldiers to draw him away; © to go the 
moment we are out of ſight.” 

« Yes, yes,” returned Phedora, as you 
deſire it ſo earneſtly, I will.” 


He could ſcarcely hear the aſſent, from the 
imperious voice of Langhortz, purpoſely 
raiſed to drown her anſwer, which, being 
in the ſame language Rectzizi had uſed, he 
could not himſelf underſtand. The Lieute- 
nant would willingly have pained his rival by 
remaining at the cottage, but his duty com- 
pelled him to accompany the priſoner, who 
now ſubmitted to his fate with tolerable 
philoſophy. 


Phedora uttered a paſſionate lamentation 
as he aſcended the hill, and her tears dropped 


urheeded and unfelt : the woman whom 
nurſe had hired, compaſſionated her diſtreſs : 


“ Blefſed Mary!“ cried ſhe, “if I had 
known laſt night who they were ſeeking for, 
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I would have come and told you—they 
have been about this morning too, at our 
village and the next ever fince day-dawn.— 
Who would have thought they were looking 
out for that gentleman who was ſo quiet and 
harmleſs !” 


Their hoſteſs now called out moſt vehe- 
mently, not indeed for the firſt time, for 
during the uproar, ſhe had equally exerted 
herleif, though to no purpoſe, 


« There is old Whempski hollowing,” 
continued the woman; I'll ſtep and ſee 
what ſhe wants.” | 

* Let us inſtantly be gone, good nurſe,” 


ſaid Phedora ; my own fears now urge my 
| departure almoſt as forcibly as the entreaty 
of Rectzizi.“ 


Ay, ſurely we will go,” replied nurſe ; 
ce but who is to lead the chaiſe and manage 
the horſe ; I don't think that I can.“ 


This 
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Baroneſs, and it put her in mind of thoſe 
happy days. Phedora half ſmiled at her 
ſimplicity, and would have rallied her upon 
her exaltation, had not her ſpirits been de- 
preſſed by the unexpected captivity of Caſ- 


ſimir. When the intervening mountains had 


utterly excluded c very part of the fortreſs 


from her view, ſhe fixed her eyes upon the 
path before her, without once raiſing them 
to give a paſſing look at the wild ſcene that 
encompaſſed her. The peaſant appeared, 
from natural ſtupidity, equally unintereſted 
in it, and only nurſe now and then ex- 
claimed, © Jetus !”” as they paſſed under a 
projecting rock, *I hope it won't fall upon 
its noſe till we get away.“ 


At length the good woman enquired of 
Phedora if ſhe were not weary ; for ſhe had 
then followed the carriage a conſiderable 
way without recollecting to re- aſcend it. She 
ſtarted at the queſtion, and looking up, be- 
held a double range of mountains cloathed 
in a thick foliage ; a river murmuring over 


A 
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a rocky ſurface adjoined the road they were 


in, and bent to all its windings as far as the 
eye could catch them. 


Is this the way to Pirna?“ asked Phe · 
dora; © ſurely not: I have no remembrance 
of this ſpot.” 

« Nor J,“ cried nurſe ; * but I have not 
a head to carry every,turn and corner I was 
ever in, ſo I thought I might forget a little.“ 

« Are you ſure,” reſumed Phedora, ad- 
dreſſing their guide, that this will lead to 
Pirna?“ 

J have been there before now,“ replied 
he, in an accent half ſulky and half ſtupid. 
She merely obſerved, that his anſwer ſeenied 
to aſſent to her enquiry, and then ſunk again 
into a reverie, from which ſhe was awakened 
in about an hour, by the ſtopping of the 
chaiſe. 

« Are we almcſt at Pirna?“ ſaid Phedora, 

« I don't know,” returned the peaſant. 

Why do you not go on?“ 

« am tired, and ſo is the poor beaſt; J 


can't make him move.“ 
&« Surely,” 
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« Surely,” exclaimed ſhe, © we ought to 
have been at Pirna long before this time It 
is paſt noon !” 

« have loſt my way,” replied the man, 
without the leaſt diſcompoſure. 

« Jeſu !” cried nurſe, 

« Why did you not tell us fo,” ſaid Phe- 
dora, „the moment you diſcovered your 
miſtake ? If I had obſerved with attention 
the road you took—but it is now too late 
where does this lead to?“ 

« Don't you fee,” ſaid the phlegmatic 
pealant, * that we can't go any further for 
that mountain, that almoſt tumbles into the 
river ? We muſt go back again.” | 

Let us then,” cried Phedora, © haſten 
from this wild place.” | 

„The horſe mult reſt firſt,” anſwered the 
man, proceeding deliberately to take him 
from the chaiſe. 

« Stay a moment,” exclaimed Michael's 
wife; © let us get out.” 


He 
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He now perceived the expediency of this, 
and condeſcended to grant the requeſt : his 
next care was to lead the animal to the brigk 
of the ſtream ; and having ſuffered it to 
drink, he tethered it in a little ſpot luxuri- 
antly verdant. Nurſe felt rather indignant 
that his whole attention ſhould be directed 
to the horſe, whilſt not one regret appeared 
to occupy him for the ſituation in which his 
careleſſneſs had placed Phedora and herſelf: 
ſhe had breakfaſted at an earlier hour than 
uſual, and her dinner time was paſt, ſo that 
ſhe found herſclf extremely hungry : but 
obſerving that her young companion did not 
complain, ſhe made 1t a point of honour not 
to be the firſt to nuurmur at this circum- 


ſtance. 


The peaſant, heartily tired, threw himſelf 
on the graſs, and ſunk into a forgetfulneis as 
profound as the ſtillneſs that reigned around 
the place chance had conducted him to: a th. 
ſtillneſs, interrupted only by the lighteſt MW dit 
zephyrs of ſummer, whiſpering in the over- I ref 


hanging 
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hanging foliage, and at intervals by the mo- 


tions of the poor horſe, who, delighted with 


his paſture, ſhook his lank ſides, and rattled 
the wretched harneſs that hung about him. 


Phedora was affailed by a momentary 
idea that their guide had not brought them 
to a place ſo abandoned as it appeared to be, 
without a ſiniſter deſign ; but her candour 


inſtantly repelled it ; nor indeed did any part: 


of his conduct evince any thing more crimi- 


nal than a natural ſurlyneſs of temper, joined 


to the moſt ſtupid imbecility of mind. 


Michael's wife, wearied by her own efforts 
to ſtill the calls of hunger from motives of 
complaiſance, followed the example of the 
peaſant, and reſigned herſelf to repoſe :— 
whilſt Phedora, without loſing fight of her 
ſleeping companions, attempted to aſcead 
the rough ſurface. of one of the mountains 
that encompaſſed them, and having, with 
difficulty, climbed half way, ſhe found a 
reſting place, and ventured to turn her head 
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to the glen beneath. Nurſe, their guide, 
and the horſe, were all diminiſhed to a ſpan 
long ; and the ſtream that flowed at the 
foot of the eminence, ſeemed a rivulet the 
moſt dainty Poliſh dame might have ſtep- 


ped over. 


Phedora found her head grow giddy as ſhe 
contemplated this fairy ſcene, and haſtily 
placed her hands before her eyes, where ſhe 
kept them ſome time before ſhe recovered 
from the panic that had ſeized her; yet, as 
ſhe was not actuated merely by the idle in- 
clination of gaining the ſummit of the moun-" 
tain for the honour of the exploit, but by 
the more rational idea of diſcovering ſome 
town or village to which ſhe might direct 
the ſteps of the peaſant, ſhe reſolved to per- 
ſevere, and not without trembling as ſhe ad- 
vanced at the boldneſs of the enterprize, ac- 
compliſhed her adventurous purpole. She 
caſt her eyes with eagerneſs over the land- 
ſcape - ſhe had gained, and faw, with inex- 
preſſible delight, a village not half a mile 
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from her, almoſt hidden from her view by 
the abrupt riſing of the ground on which ſhe 
ſtood : tranſported at this deſirable object, 
ſhe haſtened to it, 1n the hope of gaining the 
intelligence ſhe ſo much wiſhed, At the 
entrance of the place, ſome boors, who were 
at . work, ſtared at her as ſhe approached ; 
and having ſatisfied a momentary and in- 
ſtinctixe curiolity, reſumed their occupa- 
tions: in vain did her voice, tuned to har- 
mony, ſtrike upon their undiſtinguiſhing 


ears; they either would not, or were inca - 


pable of giving her any information; nor 
was her ſucceſs greater in the interior of the 
village, till at length ſhe obſerved a lively 
looking girl about twelve years of age, whoſe 
features were intelligent and expreſſive, and 
promiſed at leaſt a rational reply to her queſ- 
tions. Phedora led her to the place tliat 
overlooked the valley, and made her under- 
ſtand that ſhe defired to be conducted to it 
by a gentler deſcent. The little Saxon in- 
ſtantly led the way to it, and after a circuit 
of a mile, Phedora re-entered the glen : ſhe 
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found Michael's wife weeping bitterly, and 
the peaſant fitting upon the ground with his 
elbows reſting on his knees, and his hands 
againſt his cheeks, ſtaring vacantly at the 
diſtreſs of his companion. 


« Be comforted, good nurſe,” cried Phe- 
dora, running up to her, „I did not mean 
to deſert you quite: this ſweet girl will ſhow 
you to the village, and there perhaps we may 
learn which road to take, without wander- 
ing further.” 


The poor woman ſtarted up at this in- 
formation, with a countenance entirely al- 


tered. 


« And perhaps too,” ſaid ſhe, © we could 


get a draught of milk and a bit of bread 


there—which is the way, child?“ 


The little guide would not however ſecond 
her impatience, for ſhe was unwilling to quit 


the fide of Phedora, whoſe gentleneſs and 


beauty 
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beauty had wholly won her heart. The 
peaſant faſtened the horſe to the chaiſe, and 
followed the party, which ſoon arrived at the 
village, and the inhabitants again quitted 
their labour to gaze at the equipage. Their 
countryman, urged by Phedora to make the 
proper enquiries, obtained, with a little dit- 
ficulty, the information ſhe had pleaded for 
in vain : but ſhe took care to make her- 
ſelf acquainted with the directions the peo- 
ple gave, that the ſtupidity of their Konig- 
ſtein guide might not occaſion them to pals 
the night amidſt the mountains. 


The good-humoured alacrity of the little 
girl ſhe rewarded with a piece of money, 
and many grateful careſſes, and having pro- 
cured ſome refreſhment, ſhe hurried away 
her clowniſh eſcort, who did not ſeem in- 
clined to leave his fellow boorꝭ quite ſo ſoon 
as ſhe thought neceſſary. Nurſe again 
mounted into the chaiſe, and Phedora, de- 
termined no longer to give way to reveries, 
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walked by the ſide of it, carefully marking 
the way they were to pals. 


It was very near ſun- ſet when the town of 
Pirna appeared in view, and ſatisfied that the 
could not now miſs it, ſhe gave way to the 
extreme wearineſs that oppreſſed her, and 
ſeated herſelf by the ſide of nurſe. In about 
ten minutes after, they were accoſted by a 
young man, who enquired, with ſome car- 
neſtneſs, for Captain Rectzizi: This queſ- 
tion, ſo entirely unexpected, powerfully af- 
fected the feelings of Phedora, who was 
nearly exhauſted with fatigue and anxiety, 
and ſhe burſt into tears: the ſtranger ſeemed 
ſhocked, repeating his queſtion however, 
with an air of ſtill greater intereſt. 


« Captain Rectzizi is perfectly well,” cried 
ſhe, ſtruggling with her emotion, to prevent 
a reply Michael's wife had opened her mouth 
to make: „ he is well in health, but he can» 


not reach Pirna to-day.” 


Tho 
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The man now appeared to recollect him» 
ſelf, and aſſuming an air of greater reſpect, 
undertook to conduct the chaiſe, faying, he 
was the ſervant of Captain Rectzizi, and 
would lead it to the lodgings his maſter had 
provided for the lady. Phedora almoſt 
ſmiled at the appellation, but aflented in 
filence to the propoſal, and in a ſhort time 
found herlelt in a pleaſant little habitation on 
the Bohemian fide of Pirna. 


She then informed the young man, of Caſ- 
ſimir's detention at the caſtle of Konigſtein; 
and though ſhe could not prevent her tears 
from flowing whilſt ſhe related the arreſt, 
ſhe mentioned her hopes of his ſpeedy re- 
leaſe, through the means of a friend already 
acquainted with the ſituation of his family. 
The concern which the ſervant diſplayed 
upon the occaſion, and the aſſiduous reſpe& 
with which he treated her, were infinitely 
conſoling to Phedora, who had dreaded the 
conſtruction he might have put upon her 
motives for thus throwing herſelf into the 


24 protection 


344 HE DORA. 


protection of his maſter. In his preſence, ſhe 
entreated nurſe to be careful of concealing all 
that related to the tranſaction, as much ſhe 
ſaid, depended upon her filence : by this 
means ſhe hoped to engage the diſcretion of 
the young man, without appearing officioufly 
to direct him, or revealing too much of her 
own ſituation. | 


Early the next morning the Konigſtein 
peaſant returned to his own village: before 
he left Pirna, Phedora put a dollar into his 
band, and conjured him, if he ſhould be queſ- 
tioned, not to name the place to which he 
had conducted her. The moment ſhe made 
the requeſt, ſhe felt that it was an imprudent 
one, as this extreme caution alone might 
excite the curioſity of the man: fortunately 
however, it was a quality he did not in the 
leaſt poſſeſs, but gazing with open-mouthed 
delight at the filver, he marched off without 
any idea, except that of promiſed ſatisfaction 
and happineſs at the acquiſition of ſuch a 


treaſure. Phedora would have added a meſ- 
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ſage to old Whempſki, but beſides that ſhe 


doubted the ſtrength of his memory, ſhe was 
fearſul of diſcovering her refidence, by in- 


dulging this inclination, She was ſenſible 


the Lieutenant would not ſcruple to exer- 
Ciſe the ſame power over her he had fo mali- 
ciouſly employed againſt Rectzizi; and ſo 


great was her terror of him, that ſhe would 


not quit the moſt retired part of the houſe, 
or permit any ſtranger to ſee her, left him- 
ſelf, or any of his emiſſaries, ſhould trace her 
out and ſeize her: yet ſhe languiſhed to 
obtain ſome information from the caſtle, and 
on the ſecond day of her refidence at Pirna, 
ſhe employed Bertaw, the ſervant of Rectzizi, 
to go to Konigſtein, who was carefully to con- 
ceal his knowledge of the noble priſoners, and 
endeavour to gain ſome intelligence of them, 
by lingering near the cottage of the old wo- 
man, which ſhe accurately deſcribed to him, 
in the hope of meeting with Stabinſk, whoſe 
perſon and mien ſhe likewiſe depicted, but 
cautioned him againſt too haſtily accoſting 
any ſoldier, or giving a too early intimation 
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of his buſineſs. She conjured him too, not 
to ſuffer his ſteps to wander too near the fort, 
as ſhe was well convinced the ſuſpicions and 
reſearches of Langhortz would lead him to 
watch the motions of ahy ſtranger he en- 
countered. 


In the abſence of Bertaw, ſhe experienced 
the varied agitations of fear, hope, and un- 
certainty : ſhe ſcarcely ſuppoſed that he 
would return the ſame evening, yet ſhe felt 
diſappointed when it cloſed in without 
bringing him back. 


The night was paſſed without fleep ; and 
nurſe, who found herſelf intereſted in the 
account the miſſionary would probably be 
able to give of her huſband, run out at ſun- 
riſe to meet him on his way home. She came 
back however, diſappointed, and renewed her 
walk aſter breakfaſt with as little ſucceſs. — 
Phedora now began moſt ſeriouſly to dread, 
that Bertaw had, by ſome imprudence, pro- 


cured himſelf a lodging at the caſtle, and the 
acculed 
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accuſed herſelf as the cauſe of this appre- 
hended misfortune: her fancy immediately 
buſied itſelf in producing torment ing images, 
and her recollection aſſiſted her in render- 
ing them but too probable. She imagined 
that Rectzizi might perhaps have thought 
proper, on his arrival at the fort, to have pro- 
duced the order he had procured from the 
governor of Dreſden, and in that caſe he 
muſt continue to uſe the appellation of Lu- 
merſki, whilſt Bertaw, artfully queſtioned, 
might, on the other hand, reveal his real 
name and quality. The moſt horrible fears 
ſucceeded this apprehenſion, from which ſhe 
was only relieved by the appearance of the 
ſervant at the cloſe of day. 


She could not then utter the queſtions 
that hovered on her lips, but almoſt breath- 
leſs with impatience, waited the communt- 
cation her expreſſive countenance demanded, 
Bertaw informed her, that he had been obli- 
ged to wait thus long, or he mult have re- 
turned without ſeeing Stabinik, 
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« Well,” interrupted nurſe, © how is he? 
poor Michael!“ 

„ was near the caſtle all the day yeſter- 
day,” continued he, diſregarding her queſ- 
tion; “ but as Stabinſk could not gueſs 
this, he did not come to the cottage : I ſlept 
at a hut about half a mile from it, and re- 
turned at day-break to watch who ſhould 
come down from the fort; and near two 


hours after ſun-riſe, I ſaw a ſoldier ſtealing 


along the path, and thought it muſt be Sta- 
binſk by the caution he uſed, for he looked 
every other minute behind him. 

Comrade, ſays I, accoſting him as he 
was entering tlie cottage, is that Konig- 
ſtein ?? 

« He anſwered that it was. I looked at 
him -attentively as he ſpoke, and thought 
he was ſo like the deſcription I had received, 
that I called him by his name. He ſtarted 
at that. 

Where do you come from ?” cricd he. 

« I told him to gueſs. 

From Pirna,“ faid he directly, and your 
maſter is miſſing. 
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« T was afraid to truſt him quite yet, and 
only told him, that I had a meſſage from his 
wite. 

From my wife !* cried he ; has ſhe not 
a young woman with her?! 

Before I give the meſſage,” ſaid I, tell 
me if you are really Michael Stabinsk ? 
and tell me too,” replied he, do you know 
this ?—It was my maſter's purſe.” 

It is not mine,” faid I; but I think 
there is a ring in it. 


No,“ ſaid Stabinsk, * the ring is taken 


out—you are Captain Rectzizi's ſervant, 
and I am the man you take me for. Now 
tell me, is not the young lady with my wife?“ 
] ſatisfied him, and then he informed 


me, that a friend of his, a ſoldier in the ſame 


corps, had ſpoke to my maſter, who was 
very uneaſy to know if the young lady had 
gone from the cottage; and he gave him 
his purſe to deliver to Stabinsk for her uſe, 
having firſt taken out a ring, and given the 
man two dollars for his ſervice ” 

Why did Captain Rectzizi do this?“ 
Interrupted Phedora; he muſt think the 
Baroneſs 
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Baroneſs would not leave me here without 
providing for my ſupport ; you muſt return 
the purle, good Bertaw ; perhaps he may 
want it hinſelf.“ 

Bertaw added, that he had entirely ſatiſ- 
fed the anxiety of Stabinsk, who was de- 

lighted with the proſpect of calming the un- 

eaſineſs of Captain Rectzizi, with the intel- 
ligence of the ſafety of the young lady: but 
he ſaid that the Lieutenant was much en- 
raged that ſhe had diſappeared ; he had 
ſearched every village round the place to re- 
cover her, and ſuſpecting that Stabinsk had 
directed her eſcape, he was very rigorous with 
him. 

« Ah! poor Michael,” cried Phedora, 
«© what can I do to recompenſe your faiths 
ful honeſty !” 

© It's all done,” ſaid nurſe, wiping off a 
tear; „did not you ſave Baron Frederick, 
and bring him to his mother ? It's reward 

enough to think of that.“ 

Phedora, now thanking Bertaw for his nar- 
rative, and reſuſing to take the offered purle, 
withdrew with a very penſive mien. 
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* Stern rugged nurſe ! thy rigid lore, 
% With patience many a year ſhe bore : 
& What ſorrow was, thou bad'ſt her know, 


*« And from her own, the lezrn'd to melt at other's woe,” 


5 — Put ſcaſons now, 


As cealeleſs round this jarring world they roll, 
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« Stilt find her happy; and conſenting ſpring 
« Sheds her own roſy gariand on her head,” - 


Recrtzizrs ſervant had been more than 
once ſtimulated by curioſity to enquire how 
far nurſe was acquainted with the hiſtory of 
the young lady ſhe attended ; he had but 
lately entered into the ſervice of his maſter, 
who had diſtinguiſhed him for his intelligence 
and honeſty, taken him from the ranks of his 1 
own company, and upon ſome particular act | 
of fidelity, had procured his diſcharge. The 
account however, which nurſe gave of the 
fair Rubenski, far from being ſatisfactory, | | 
only veiled her origin in the moſt complete h 

obſcurity, || | | 
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obſcurity, by making her ſtart out of the 
foreſt of Minski her ſuppoſed cradle, with the 
idolized Baron Frederick in her hand. But 
though the enquiries of Bertaw were thus 
checked, his attentions were equally uniform 
and reſpectful, as he found by the caſual 
hints nurſe unconſciouſly let fall, of Phedora's 
viſit to the caſtle where the Count and 
Counteſs were confined, that ſhe was known 
to them, and was likewiſe a great favourite 
with the Baroneſs Hartfen. 


Phedora felt uneaſy at the too generous 
precaution of Rectzizi, in depriving himſetf 
of the contents of his purſe, which ſhe much 
wiſhed to ſend back to him, leſt he ſhould 
loſe any opportunity of purchaſing little at- 

tentions and kindneſs from his guards from 
the want of it: but ſhe reſtrained her im- 
patience ; that ſhe might not excite ſuſpi- 
cion at the fort, by exhibiting the figure of 
Bertaw again ſo immediately, to any emiſlary 
Langhortz might poſſibly have near the cot - 
tage, or in the neighbouring village. On 
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the third day however, from his firſt jour- 
ney, he himſelf propoſed to go and make 
ſome enquiry of Stabinsk, and Phedora was 
unable to deny herſelf this indulgence. 


He fat out as before, at day- break, and 
ſhe watched the progreſs of the ſun from its 
eaſtern riſe to the noon- day meridian. 


Nurſe, having been out to purchaſe ſome 
neceſſaries, came home almoſt inſtantly, in 
much haſte and confuſion, abruptly exclaim- 
ing, that the people of the caſtle had found 
them out. Phedora felt the blood ruſh im- 
petuouſly to her heart at theſe tidings; her 
head became giddy, and ſhe fell to the 
ground before poor nurſe could aſſiſt her 
ſhe recovered however, from the ſudden ſe- 
verity of the ſhock in a few ſeconds, and be- 
held the ſame officer enter the room, whoſe 

freedom of converſation at the cottage of 
old Whempſki had ſo much offended her. 
He raiſed her up, apparently alarmed at the 
pale horror her countenance exhibited, and 
was 
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was opening his lips to entreat her not to be 
terrified at his preſence, when ſhe prevented 
him, by beleeching that he would not betray 
her to the Lieutenant. He then haſtened 
to tell her that he had ſought her out by the 
expreſs deſire of his new friend, Captain 
Rectzizi; and apologiſed for his former 
treatment of her, which he ſaid was in con- 
ſequence of the folly and villainy of Lang- 
hortz, and the officious intelligence of a ſol- 
dier at the fort, who, by ſome means, had 
become acquainted with her viſits there. 

Phedora, half perſuaded that what he af- 
firmed was true, and half fearful of treachery, 
knew. not what to reply, yet wiſhed to ſcreen 
her ſuſpicions from his obſervation ; timidly 
ſhe: enquired how Rectzizi bore his con- 
finement. 


« With ſingular patience, T think,” re- 
turned the officer, ſmiling, © when I con- 
template the object from whom he was ſo 


unexpectedly ſeparated.” 
Phedora 
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Phedora bluſhed.— I came to Pirna,“ 
continued he, “ to relieve you from your 
fears of any further exertion of the Lieu- 
tenant's power with reſpect to yourſelf; as 
I am ſufficiently acquainted with his con- 
duct to render his plans abortive, if they aim 
at your confinement. I was originally im- 
pelled by curioſity alone, I confeſs, to ob- 
ſerve the young man, ſaid to be the more fa- 
voured rival of Langhortz, but I found him 
a very noble fellow, who much intereſted my 
attention; and when he flattered my pro- 
bity by confiding in me, I was diſpleaſed 
with myſelf at having offered you an inſult 
by imputations you did not merit: may I 
hope that you will forgive them, charming 
Phedora ?” 


She readily aſſented, and delivered from 
the fears that had oppreſſed her, began to 
breathe with freedom, and at length ven- 
tured to enquire for the Counteſs and her 
daughter. They were both in health, he 


ſaid, and the Count, who had been rather 
indi {poſed 
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indiſpoſed the laſt two or three days, was 
now quite recovered. He then renewed his 
aſſurances, that ſhe had nothing to fear from 
the open violence of Langhortz, but adviſed 
her not to return to the cottage. 


« I muſt now haſten back to Konigftein,” 
added he: I ſhall quite revive our pri- 
ſoners with the 'news of your health and 
fafety. If in any difficulty or dilemma you 
will diſpatch a meſſenger to Major Brandten, 
I will endeavour to prove his friendſhip for 
Rectzizi, and reſpect for his amiable Phe- 

dora.” 


The Major then diſappeared, leaving her 
in a ſtate of confuſion not unpleaſant ; and 
nurſe, who, from the open door had heard 
the laſt words, now bolted in with the moſt 
impatient curioſity, to learn all that had paſ- 
ſed, for ſhe had run-away on the intruſion 
of. the terrific being from the fort, to ſecure 
her valuables in caſe of a ſeizure. 


« Jen 


HE DORA. 357 


&« Teſus !” exclaimed ſhe, “ if I had known 
all, I would not have run away from him ſo.” 

«© Where did you meet this worthy man, 
good nurſe?“ aſked Phedora. 

Here, juſt by,” replied ſhe ; « and the 
minute I put my eyes upon him I run home; 
but he was as nimble as I could be for the 
life of me.“ 


Phedora ſaw her eagerneſs to be told the 
purport of the ſtranger's viſit, and related 
the good fortune of Rectzizi in gaining ſuch 
a friend : nurſe hoped he would pleaſe to 
conſider poor Michael too: ſhe ſaid how- 
ever, that ſhe was mighty glad that the Cap- 
tain had met with ſuch good hap, for he was 
a {weet tempered gentleman. 


In the evening, Bertaw returned ; he had 
delivered the purſe to Stabinſk, who hoped 
to have an opportunity of giving it himſelf 
into the hand of his maſter. Phedora hoped 
it too: and now relieved of her apprehen- 
ſions of being betrayed into the power of 

Langhortz, 


} 
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Langhortz, ſhe anticipated, with eagerneſs, 
the return of *the Baron and Baroneſs Hart- 
fen, and relying upon the affirmation of 
Major Brandten, indulged herſelf ſometimes 
with walking, under the protection of Ber- 
taw, on the road that led to Peterſwalda, 
through which they muſt paſs. Several 
days however, elapſed, and with all the dili- 
- gence of Bertaw to catch any equipage tra- 
velling towards Bohemia, no news either of 


or from the Hartfens reached her. 


She began to feel much alarmed at this 
long. filence, when one day, on returning 
from her fruitleſs ramble, nurſe run out to 
meet her, exclaiming, « They are come 
They are come!“ 

„Which way where are they?“ cricd 
Phedora, darting into the houſe; and be- 
holding Caſſimir, his father, the Countels, 
and Ulmeri, inſtead of thoſe friends ſhe had 
expected, aſtoniſhment and delight deprived 
her both of voice and motion. 


They 
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They crouded round her with careſſes and 


expreſſions of fondneſs; and at length Phe- 


dora burſt into a paſſion of tears, and fell at 
the feet of the Count and Counteſs. 


« Sweet girl !'” exclaimed Madame Rect- 


zizi, raiſing her from the ground; “ you 
little expe& the diſcovery that awaits you, 
with all this gentle humiity ! Do you know 
that the Baroneſs and your friend Catherine, 
' nay even the good Mr. Leuhaupt, will no 
longer recoꝶniſe their Phedora Rubenſki?“ 
She ſtarted. —*< But in future their little fa- 
vourite will be Phedora Countels Czerſkowi.“ 

« too,“ cned Caſſimir, “have renounced 
my lovely Rubenski—I follow the example 
of our friends, and devote myſelf to Phedora 
Czerskowi.“ 5 

« Ah, my mother!“ ſaid Ulmeri, “ re- 
lie ve our dear Phedora - ſee how her boſom 
heaves!“ 


The good Count ſeconded this requeſt, 
and the fair orphan then heard from the 


lips 
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lips of Madame Rectzizi that her venerable 
grandmother, the reputed Dame Rubenski, 
had confeſſed her rank to Mr. and Mrs. 
Leuhaupt a few hours before ſhe died, with 
an entreaty never to reveal it to the heireſs 
of her title and her poverty, that ſhe might 
continue to receive ſhelter in obſcurity from 
the misfortunes of her houſe. But when the 
good man- learnt that the happineſs of Caſ- 
ſimir ſo wholly depended upon his obtaining 
her, he reſolved to diſcloſe the ſecret, hoping 
that a diſcovery of her high birth would re- 
move the only objection that could be en- 
tertained againſt his union with her ; but 
Mr. Leuhaupt, not having any convincing 
proof to produce of the truth of what he 
meant to aſſert, was not without inquietude 
for the event, until Phedora, in relating her 
deliverance by Rubenski, and her reſidence 
in his family, with the remarkable impreſ- 
ſion her countenance made upon old Ma- 
theowna, gave the worthy man an opportu- 


nity of corroborating his diſcovery, by the 
teſtimony of this poor old creature, who had | 


evinced 
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evinced ſo tender a predilection for the or- 
Phan. 


Mr. Leuhaupt prudently reſolved how- 
ever, not to raiſe the expectations of his 
young friends, by informing them of plans 
which might be fruſtrated by the death of 
Matheowna, or the removal of the Ruben- 
skis; but neither of theſe circumſtances had 
happened; and his meſſenger found their 
refidence as Phedora had deſcribed it. The 
news he carried, that a deſcendant of Count 
Czerskowi ſtill exiſted, endued old Mathe- 
owna with reſolution and ſtrength to per- 
form the journey to Warſaw: and Mr. 
Leuhaupt took advantage of the abſence of 
the Baron, to mect her in Luthuania. 


Two or three memorials of the rank ſhe 
once held in lite had been entruſted to him 
by the ever reſpected Dame Rubens ki, and 
theſe he had religiouſly preſerved, though of 
themſelves they could teſtify nothing: in the 
preſence of Baron and Baroneſs Hartfen they 
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had been careleſsly diſplayed to old Mathe- 
owna, and inſtantly recogniſed by her as 
having belonged to the Counteſs Czerskowi, 
whole laſt confidence to Mr. Leuhaupt, the 
teſtimony of this faithful ſervant confirmed 


beyond a doubt. 


« I will not, at this moment, my good 
Phedora,” added Madame Rectzizi, after 
ſhe had given this explanation in her own 
words; © torment you with a detail of the 
misfortunes of your noble family: the 
Baron, it ſeems, once ſlightly knew your 
grandfather, and with the friendly zeal fo 
natural to him, has employed, with a perſe- 
verance wholly indefatigable, the ſame in- 
fluence that procured our liberty, to remove 
the cloud hanging over the title of Czer- 
{kow!l : it revives in you, my excellent child; 
and the charming Baroneſs concludes her 
narrative, by telling us, that as you reſtored 
their little Frederick to the world, the Baron 


has made it a point of honour to ſurpriſe this 
lame 
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ſame world with our admirable Czerskowi, 
drawn from the mountains of Konigſtein.“ 


She ceaſed; but Phedora was unable to 
reply: ſhe gazed at the Counteſs with pain- 
ful earneſtneſs, as though ſhe feared that her 
ſenſes had deceived her; and Madame Rect- 
21Zzi now conſiderately drew her huſband and 
Caſimir out of the room. Phedora left tete- 
a-tfte with Ulmeri, queſtioned her with a 
mind yet unconvinced ; and whep aſſured of 
the truth of that narrative, which till 
floated on her imagination like a recent 
dream, ſhe relieved the fullneſs of her heart 
in the boſom of her friend. 


In a ſhort time the Counteſs returned to 
her, and Caſſimir inſiſted upon being admit- 
ted too, becauſe he had many remembrances, 
he faid, to convey to her from her Konig- 
ſtein friends. Amongſt theſe was a very 
angry meſſage from Mathe's grandmother, 
who had cried and ſcolded fo feelingly, and 
mingled in her remonſtrances ſo many la- 
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mentations for her loſt children, that the 
gentle Ulmeri, who a&ompanied her bro- 
ther to the cottage, could not forbear weep- 
ing with her. 


« Ah, Madam,” ſaid Phedora, appealing 
to the Counteſs, “ will you ſuffer me once 
more to go to Konigſtein?“ 


Madame Rectzizi aſſented very readily, 
and told ber ſhe was already acquainted with 
her inclination to render the ſituation of 


old Whempski more comfortable. The 


Count,“ added ſhe, “ will wait, I believe, at 
this place, until we have procured the diſ- 
charge of Stabinsk, whom the Baroneſs has 
commiſſioncd us to bring with us to War- 
ſaw, and likewiſe her ſon's nurſe, who is, I 
think, with you.” 


Phedora, on hearing this, run to inform 
nurſe of her huſband's good fortune, and the 
poor woman was frantic with joy at the proſ- 
pect of being again near the young Baron, 

and 
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and having her huſband delivered from the 
rigours of the mulquet and the bayonet. 


« Oh confound their glittering !” ex- 
claimed ſhe; «+ Michael has toiled oft and. 
hard to keep thoſe fooliſh things bright, and 
all for what, I trow !” 

The following day was appointed for Phe- 
dora to pay her parting viſit at the cottage of 
Konigſtein ; and the Counteſs condeſcended 
to ſuffer the carriage appointed for her uſe 


to travel back to the fort, to convey old 


Whempski to Pirna. Ulmeri, who had de- 
fired to be of the party, inſiſted upon being 
conducted in the old chaiſe Caſſimir had fo 


gallantly procured for the fair Counteſs 


Czerskowi, drawn by the ſame lean horſe, 
which her brother again undertook to lead. 
Madame Rectzizi ſmiled at the frolic- plan 
of her happy children, and only the conſi- 
deration of her being then entirely left alone, 
could have prevented the good Count from 
joining the party. 2 
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“ have not told my lovely Phedora,” 
{id Caſſimir, when he had ſettled every 
thing relative to their little journey, “ of the 
numberle's gallant ſpeeches Major Bandten 
charged me to deliver to her ear.” 

„Neither have you told me,” returned 
ſhe, bluſhing, * by what good fortune you 
have eſcaped from. the caſtle: I could not 
forget that the Baron was unacquainted with 
your having taken up your abode there.” 

« My liberation was indeed a piece of 
good fortune,” replied he; the order for 
our enlargement was ſo worded as to include 
fifty of us, had fifty been immured there, 


ſince it mentioned the Count Rectzizi and 


thoſe of his family detained in the fortreſs of 
Konigſtein, This delightful order arrived 
laſt night at the caſtle by an eſtafette, eſ- 
corted by a ſmall party of horſe, and with it 
the packet of diſcovery from the amiable 
Baroneſs, which gives me,” added he in a 
whiſper, © new life and hope,” 


Farly 
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Early in the morning, Ulmeri and Phe- 
dora were ready to aſcend the old chaiſe; 
Caſſimir hailed their appearance with much 
ſatisfaction, as he had been walking for ſome 
time before the houſe without being able to 
gain admittance; for his father and himſelf 
had been compelled to ſleep eliewhere, from 
want of lodging room in the dwelling Phe- 
dora occupied, Bertaw attended with ano- 
ther horle for fear of accidents, and the car- 
nage of the Counteſs followed at a ſmall 
diſtance. 


Ulmeri was charmed with her new mode 
of travelling; Phedora all gaiety; and Caſ- 
ſimir more pleaſed with his poſt than if he 
had ſucceeded to the command of the whole 
Ruſſian army, eſpecially when the lovely 
Czerſkowi deſcended from her elevated ſitu- 
ation, and walked by his fide to relieve the 
poor horſe : his ſiſter was then obliged to 
call to him every other minute, leſt, from 
his complete want of attention, ſhe ſhould 
be precipitated into a rivulet, or overturned 
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againſt a detached piece of rock. To pre- 
vent this cataſtrophe, ſhe at length quitted 
the chaiſe, nor would ſhe again enter it with- 
out her friend, 


Phedora, ſtill in her peaſant dreſs, which 
ſhe would not diſcard until ſhe had paid her 
viſit at Konigſtein, gave them a hiſtory of 
her journey to Pirna, and inſpired both Caſ- 
ſimir and his filter with an inclination to 
behold the mountain ſhe had climbed ; the 
wild and apparently deſolate ſcene that had 
terrified her, and the ſweet little girl who had 
extricated her from her embarraſſment : ſhe 
eaſily therefore, made Rectzizi promiſe to 
loſe his way in coming back, and call at the 
ſame village for information, 


About two hours before noon, the old 
chaiſe arrived at the cottage door, Where poor 
Whempſki was ſeated, but with an air of 
melancholy ſhe had not worn when Phedora 
had aſſiſted to place her there. 


« Did 
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.« Did I not tell you, my good mother, 
cried Caſſimir, © that I would conduct your 
pretty child to you ? See, I have brought you 
another too, almoſt as handiome, and a very 
good girl, who hates the fight of the fort, 
and would not once ſteal up that path to 
viſit it, if ſhe lived with you a year.” 


The old woman embraced Phedora with 
much affection; and after many expreſſions 
of kindneſs on both ſides, the young Counteſs 
Czerskowi undertook to do the honours of 
the cottage : ſhe run to the ruſtic larder, 
and ſpread its contents before Ulmeri and 
her brothez, During the breakfaſt of the 
travellers, Phedora propoſed to their hoſteſs 
to remove to Pirna, where ſhe could be 
taken proper care of during the winter. 


« Your good ſriend here,” ſaid ſhe, point- 
ing to Rectzizi, © will ſettle you there; and 
I think I have found out a little attendant 
for you, who will ſupply my place, and chat 


and ſing, and never think of going to the 
R 5 caſtle 
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caſtle but perhaps you will not like Pirna, 
becauſe there 1s a caſtle there too.” 

« Aye, aye,” replied the old woman, 
there are enough of them, and chuck full 
of locuſts that prey upon the produce of the 


land, fo I may as well be there as any where.” 


Caſſimir gueſſed that the little attendant 
ſhe ſpoke of was the ſprightly girl immured 
amidſt the mountains, and was pleaſed with 
the little plan ſhe had ſo happily laid. When 
old Whempski had given her aſſent to it, he 
{ſtarted up to inform his friend Brandten of 
the viſitors who now graced the cottage ; and 
Ulmeri then drew Phedora towards the re- 
cèeſs, where her brother had dined the firft 
day of his appearance at Konigſtein. There 
ſhe enquired, with many bluſhes, for Ivan 
Leuhaupt, where he was at that time, if 
Phedora had lately ſeen him, if he were fur- 
ther promoted, and a thouſand queſtions the 
preſence of her mother or Caffimir had hi- 


therto prevented. Phedora half ſmiled and 


half wept at this proof of {till exiſting attach- 
; ment, 
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ment ; and gave her friend, with patient ex- 
actneſs, a detail of all ſhe knew concerning 
him. The countenance of Ulmer ſtill 
however, appeared to require more intelli- 
gence, when Caſſimir relieved the embarraſ- 
ment of Phedora, by returning with Major 


Brandten, who congiatulated her very 


warmly on the liberation of her triends. 


« This gentleman,” ſaid Rectzizi, “ wiſhes 
me to introduce the governor of Konigſtein 
to the lovely Counteſs Czerskowi.“ 

„But ſhe has no inclination,” replied 
Phedora haſtily, * to receive ſucli an honour : 
ſhe wiſhes much more to be introduced to 
Michael Stabinsk.“ 


„Ah, my worthy governor,” cried Caſ- 


ſimir, “ you muſt then be contented to re- 
main Major Brandten !” 


Phedora bluſhed with furpriſe at this diſ- 
covery, and the impoſtor ſmiled. 
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« I promiſe you,“ ſaid he, “too charming 
Phedora, that Langhortz is doing penance 
for his preſumption, both from the total an- 
nihilation of his hopes, and from my abhor- 
rence of his very ungenerous conduct.“ 

« hope not,” replied ſhe ; © for indeed 
I have quite forgiven hing,” 

* And Major Brandten,“ ſaid Ulmeri 


timidly, © will follow ſo ſweet an example, I 
truſt,” 


He aſſented, with many expreſſions of ad- 
mirationat the amiable diſpoſition of Phedora. 
At this moment Michael Stabinsk appeared ; 
but he ſtarted back on diſcovering that the 
governor formed one of the groupe : he was 
immediately recalled however, and told by 
the redoubtable Major, that he was no 
longer in the ſervice, and might follow the 
ladies to Pirna, when they returned thither. 
The poor fellow received the welcome news 
with a tranſport no ſenſe of deference and 
reſpect could entirely ſuppreſs ; and Phedora 
was much delighted with the acceleration of 

| 4 this 
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this event, which would render his wife and 
himſelf ſo completely happy. 


The governor accompanied the party to 
the cottage, to take leave of the old woman 
who had rejected his dollars with fuch honeſt 
indignation”; and having received another 
lecture, he bade adicu to Rectzizi, his ſiſter, 
and Phedora, who followed him half way up 
the hill, with expreſſions of gratitude and 
eſteem. Caſſimir then reminded the fair 
friends, that as they muſt loſe their way on 
going home, it would be neceſſary to place 
old Whempski immediately in her carriage, 
and aſcend their own without delay. 


Mathe's grandmother exhibited ſome re- 
luctance on quitting her habitation, which 
ſhe never thought to leave, ſhe ſaid, till the 
deſertion of her child had made it uncom- 
fortable to her: ſhe ſtipulated that her chair 
and her bed, and a few other favourite pieces, 
ſhould be ſent after her; and what yet re- 
mained were preſented to the woman who 


had 
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had taken care of her. She found herſelf un- 
eaſy when firſt ſhe was put into the carriage 
of the Count, from the unwonted grandeur 
of her ſituation ; but a few minutes ſoon re- 
conciled her to the novelty. 


Bertaw now led the old chaiſe, and Caſ- 
ſimir rode forward to find out the turning 
where Phedora's former guide had contrived 
to miſs the road : with ſome difficulty and 
ingenuity he diſcovered it, and returned to 
reſume his firſt ſtation. Ulmeri would not 
however, {ſuffer her companion to walk by 
his ſide, in order to relieve the poor horſe, 
till they arrived at the foot of the mountain, 
which, according to the peaſant, almoſt 
tumbled into the river. Phedora pointed 
out to them the one ſhe had climbed, which 
appeared almoſt perpendicular, and ſhe now 
gazed at it herſelf with terror: Rectzizi 
- ſhuddered, and his ſiſter ſeemed almoſt in- 


credulous. 


11 
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Iwill now ſhow you the way to the vil- 
lage, cried the fair Czerſkowi, and pre- 
ſent to you my little girl.“ 


Her friends aſſented, and on arriving at 
it, they beheld at the entrance, Phedora's 
ſprightly favourite, with the ſame engaging 
{mile playing over her countenance. Ulmeri 
and Caſſimir were charmed with her, and at 
their requeſt the child led them to her pa- 
rents, who conſented with willing indiffer- 
ence, to part with her, ſcarcely even requir- 
ing the place of her futyre reſidence : Phe- 
dora then carried her off, highly delighted 
with her prize. 


Before the party reached Pirna, ReQzizi 
contrived to converle with her upon his pre- 
ſent happy proſpects. 


* You can now no longer complain,” ſaid 


he, © that your rank in lite is low, my charm- 
ing Phedora.“ 


« Not 
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« Not with the ſame juſtice,” returned 
ſhe; but I believe I am as poor and deſ- 
titute as when ] was the little Rubenſki.” 


Caſſimir was almoſt angry that ſhe ſhould 
urge this as an objection to their union: but 
he informed her of what his mother had for- 
gotten to mention, that the Baron had pro- 
cured her a conſiderable penſion. 


e I ſpeak of it only,” he added, “ to gra- 
tify the generoſity of your ſoul, by giving 
you the certainty of being able to indulge it: 
yet you ſee how little my mother eſtimated 
the pecuniary advantage attending the ap- 
plication of the good Baron, fince it did not 
even retain a place in her memory.“ 


The old chaiſe regained Pirna before the 
evening cloſed in; and the Count and 
Counteſs welcomed the whole party, includ- 
ing Whempſki and the little girl, with the 
utmoft good-humour and condeſcenſion.— 
Nurſe could ſcarcely credit her eyes, on be- 

holding 
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holding Michael ſo ſoon releaſed from his 
trammels, and run to bring him an old coat 
ſhe had carefully ſaved from the happy time 
he was a peaſant, that his military garb might 
no longer offend her ſight. 


Count Rectzizi and his family remained 
at Pirna but to fulfil the wiſhes of Phedora, 
in eſtabliſhing poor old Whempſki in her 
new abode : ſhe was very well ſatisfied with 
her little companion, who, on her part, was 
equally pleaſed at being transferred from the 
hop-grounds round her ſequeſtered village, 
to ſo grand and ſuperb a place as Pirna ap- 
peared to her. Rectzizi took the proper 
meaſures for their decent maintenance, and 
appointed a perſon to ſuperintend the con- 
duct of the little Saxon, and teach her thoſe 
gentler exerciſes of female induſtry to which 
ſhe was yet an utter ſtranger. 


The liberated pair then departed with 
their children and the fair Czerſkowi for 
Dreſden, with Stabinsk and his wife in their 

ſuite : 


„ 
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ſuite : and having reſted one night in the 
magnificent ſuburbs of this town, they pur- 
ſued their journey towards Warſaw, where 
they had the good fortune to arrive before 


the winter ſet in. 


The Poliſh capital was {till the head quar- 
ters of General Hartfen, and Phedora had 
the happineſs of meeting there the Baroneſs, 
little Frederick, and the worthy Mr. Leu- 
haupt, who conducted her to old Mathe- 
owna and her deliverer Rubenski. Her fa- 
ther's nurſe ſeemed to acquire new life on 
beholding once more a Counteſs Czerſkow! ; 


but the ſtrong reſemblance Phedora bore to 


that father ſuddenly checked her joy, and 
with a varied emotion of tranſport and re- 
gret, ſhe hung over her fugitive favourite, 


weeping molt. bitterly. Ottokeſa and her, 


huſband were almoſt equally affected; he 
had been reared in his infancy in the houſe of 
the old Count Czerskowi, and had imbibed 
for the family, his mother's enthuſiaſtic re- 


verence. 
Phedora 
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Phedora renewed her acquaintance with 
all the children, and her ſweet vivacity ſoon 
recalled the familiarity of their former friends 
ſhip: the Baroneſs indeed, was more than half 
jealous in behalf of her beloved Frederick, 
who ſtill retained his original fondneſs for his 
firſt companion. 


Ulmeri was diſappointed in not finding 
Catherine at Warſaw : and to ſtill her Ja- 
mentations, as well as thoſe of Phedora, the 
Baroneſs wrote to her huſband, that he muſt 
immediately give Lumerski leave of abſence, 
that he might accompany his wite thither, 
to be preſent at the nuptials of the fair 
Czerskowi. 


This letter not only procured Phedora the 
company of Catherine and Lumerski, but 
brought the Baron himſelf to Warſaw, who 
was extremely anxious not to be abſent on 
this occaſion: and when Phedora embraced 
him with an effuſion of gratitude for his zeal 
| in 


p w — — 
— — — — 


380 "y PHEDORA, 


in her ſervice, he eagerly demanded when the 
ceremony was to be performed. 


« We have waited for your preſence, my 
good friend,” faid the Count Rectzizi, “ be- 
fore we have preſumed to conclude upon any 
point relating to your ward, for ſuch we now 
regard our Phedora. It was with difficulty 
my ſon Caſſimir has been perſuaded by his 
mother and myſelf to conſent to this delay, 
but we are very certain you will now reward 
his forbearance.“ 

6 Come, my fair ward,” cried the Baron 
joyouſly, © let us inſtantly fulfil this expec- 
tation!“ 


He then preſented her hand to Caſſimir, 
who was infſmitely charmed with this method 
of procedure; and in a few days every cir- 
cumſtance was adjuſted preparatory to the 
union with his beloved Phedora. Catherine 
and Lumerski partook very amply of their 
happinels, and the vivacity of the Baroneſs 
enlivened every countenance with a double 

portion 
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portion of gaiety. Ulmeri indeed ſighed 
now and then at the recollection of the ab- 
ſent Ivan: but his father, his ſiſter, and the 
fair Czerſkowi, were thankful that he was 
{pared a fight ſo mortifying as the attain- 
ment of that hand by another, which he had 
ſo long and vainly aſpired to gain. 


Catherine, who was not yet acquainted 
with the tender partiality Ulmeri ſecretly 
nouriſhed for her brother, received her ad- 
vances to a mutual intercourſe of friendſhip, 
as an honour that much flattered her, and 
which, from the amiable diſpoſition of the 
young Pole, ſhe caught at with avidity. 


The marriage of Caſſimir and Phedora 
now only waited the arrival of his brother, 
whole preſence the Counteſs particularly de- 
fired upon the occaſion. Rectzizi loudly 
murmured at this piece of family punctillio; 
the Baron drew up his ſhoulders; and his 
lady congratulated little Frederick with an 
arch ſmile, upon his deficiency of elder bro- 

thers: 
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thers: but neither hint, remonſtrance, or 
inuendo, had the deſired effect. 


Phedora, in this interval, often and vainly 
aſked of Mr. Leuhaupt and the Baroneſs 
ſome intelligence reſpecting the . misfortunes 
of her family, unuſually ſevere as they muſt 
have been, to have reduced her grandmother 
and her father to a ſituation ſo obſcure and 
totally abandoned as that in which they lived 
after they had taken refuge in Livonia.— 
But they were unwilling to damp her pre- 
ſent happineſs, and the approaching moment 
of feſtivity by a relation which could not 
fail to ſteal away the ſmiles that dimpled on 
her cheek, and drown the luſtre of her eye 
in tears. Phedora felt, however, too much 
intereſted in the mournful events they en- 
deavoured to with-hold from her knowledge, 
to acquieſce in the ignorance her friends with 
the kindeſt intention, wiſhed her to retain of 
them; and one day, when ſhe found Ma- 


theowna alone, ſhe made ule of the influence 
| ſhe 
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ſhe had acquired over her, to obtain all the 
intelligence their ſaithful old domeſtic could 
give. 115 ä 


« About the time your dear father was 
born,” faid the poor creature with a figh, 
ce there. happened great diſturbances in Po- 
land (God help us, we ftaid a few years 
there, and then went to Ruſſia to be out of 
the way, when we found the Count was dead, 
and the bleſſed Counteſs, your grandmother, 
hid herſelf with your father, the ſweeteſt 
child that ever opened his eyes on this world). 
There was our king Uladiſlaus,“ he ho- 
noured your grandfather, who went with him 
to the wars, and fought the Ruſſians, and 
ſaved the King's life before Moſcow, they 
ſay. When he came back he married the 
Counteſs : and ſome years after the King 
died, and his brother came to the throne ; 
and your grandfather fought for him too, and 
there were great diſturbances again; and in 

the 


- ® Uladiſlaus penetrated into Ruſſia, and took the capital, 
Molcow, 


4 
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the midſt of them King John“ loſt our poor 
country to the cruel Swedes ; and there was 
your grandmother the good Countels left 
here in Warſaw with four of her children— 
your father was not born then. 

What became of theſe four children? 
interrupted Phedora eagerly, 

« Ah! Heaven be with them,” cried 
Matheowna, * I ſhall tell you ſoon enough 
I was but a young thing then, and juſt got 
into the family—Well, the place was beſet, 
and, to ſave the baby at her breaſt, the poor 
Counteſs made her eſcape, and the other 
three children fell into the hands of the 
' Swedes. Oh it was bitter indeed! Then 
when the baby was ſafe, the Counteſs would 
have gone back to the others, but it was too 
late. She went at laſt into Germany, to 
find the Count her huſband ; but he was 
gone with a heap of fighting men to meet 
the King; and at laſt they ſent away the 
Swedes, and the Count's two ſons and their 
ſiſter, who had been taken priſoners at 

Warſav, 


* John Caſſimir. 


bre 
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Warſaw, were reſtored to their mother. — 
But the young Lady had grieved ſo much, 
that ſhe died ſoon after: ſhe was the only 


daughter the good Countels ever had. We 


had not been long at peace before freſh tu- 
mults began : I was then married, but the 
Counteſs ſtill kept me in the family, and 
your dear father, coming into the world juſt 
then, I got to be his nurſe. It was a fad 
time! The good Count and his eldeſt ſon, 
a fine youth about eighteen, were in a party 
to keep King John* upon the throne ; but 
his enemies were too powerful, ſo he went 
to France, they ſay, and all thoſe that 
wiſhed him well were badly off indeed! 
Your grandfather d1d not at all like this ſend- 


ing one away, and ſetting up another ; and. 
the Counteſs was very unhappy, I found 


out, about him and her fons. 


«© But now came on the worſt : for wars 


broke out again yonder in Podolia, and the 
VOL. IV. 8 _ Count's 


John Caſſimir, being depoſed, retired into France, and 
became Abbot of St, Germainss 
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Count's two ſons, that were both grown up 
youths, went there. And then,ſome tuſſle 
happened I kgow not what, not I; and 
the Counteſs went down upon her knees, 
and cried to her huſband, to make him go 
away ſomewhere, that his enemies might not 
find him : and at laſt he went; but he had 
not been gone a month before his two ſons 
in Podolia were put into priſon, and after- 
wards killed. People ſaid they were inno- 
cent, but theſe were ſad ſuſpicious times! 
Then, whilſt the Counteſs lay il with this 
ſad news, her third ſon, quite a ſtripling, was 
taken from her. This drove her almoſt to 
diſtraction, but ſhe directly ſent away your 
dear father (ſweet child !) and got up from 
her bed, and in the dead of night followed 
him, we could not tell where. Dear lady ! 
I thought her wild the day before; for her 
eyes itruck fire only to look on them, but 
her face was pale and hollow. She ſaid they 


would murder her boy Uladiſlaus, and fo I. 


believe they did : but thank Heaven the 


darling young Count John was ſaved. 
The 
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* The next day the houſe was filled with 
ſoldiers; but my huſband had taken me 
away—the more was our luck, for ſome of 
the ſervants were put into priſog: and for 
four years I never heard of the good Count- 
eſs : I thought her dead, and often lamented 
for her, and the Count, and the young 
gentlemen, and my own little Czerſkowi, 
that ſucked at this breaſt ; when one day my 
huſband brought in a perſon dreſſed as poorly 
as I was ; ſhe held a ſweet boy by the hand, 
about ten years old: I looked at them 
both—it was the Counteſs herſelf, and my 
darling babe, the young Count'! Dear child, 
| he was now fatherleſs. The good Counteſs 
did not dare to ſtay in Warlaw : the left it 
the ſame day; but all her effects were gone. 
Alas! we were poor, yet we preſſed her to 
accept all we had to ofter—on our knees too, 
and ſhe would not. Ah! my ſweet young 
Countels, ſhe embraced her poor old ſervant, 
and took away her ſon, and my eyes were 
never after bleſſed with the fight of them, — 
My huſband died, to add to my affliction, 
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and my ſon Rubenſki carried me with him 
to Luthuania, and then to Ruſſia; and 
ſurely God himſelf muſt have directed his 
ſteps, to ſave the life of my own Count 
Czerſæo cds daughter.“ 


Phedora had covered her face with her 
hands during the greater part of this im- 
perfect narrative: ſhe ſighed for the fate of 
thoſe of her family, whom ſhe had never 
known ; but the ſufferings of her beloved 
grandmother through a long life, marked 
with a ſeries of calamities, her patience, her 
humility, her piety, and gentle reſignation, 
all preſſed upon her recollection, and weighed 
down her ſoul with a tide of fond regret. 


Old Matheowna was alarmed at her con- 
vulſive ſobs, and wainly endeavoured to 
' ſoothe her grief. At this inſtant Rectzizi, 
who had miſſed his Phedora, and had been 
at the houſe of Mrs. Lumerſkt to ſeek her, 
entered the little habitation the Baroneſs had 


procured for the family of Rubenſki, and was 
terrified 
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terrified at the ſituation in which he di- 
covered her. He inſtantly ſuſpected what 
had paſſed, and could not reſtrai his anger 
againſt poor Matheowna, whoſe 1 rudence 
and unthinking folly he vehemently repro- 
bated. Phedora was much hurt at the blame 
her importunity alone had brought upon the 
good old creature: ſhe ſtruggled to rezain 
her ſpeech, and inſenſibly caſt off the acute- 
neſs of her anguiſh in her eagerneſs to defend 
her. Forgiveneſs was then excharged on 
either ſide, and fercnity reſtored : but Phe- 
dora often dwelt in private on the melan- 
choly ſketc!: ſhe had extorted from the an- 
cient domeſtic of her grandmother, whoſe 
laſt years, ſo replete witimodeſt and unob- 
truſive heroiſin, filled her mind with reve- 
rence an admiration. 


dhe could not refrain from aſking of Mr. 
Eanbaupt ſome information reſpecting her 
mother, and learnt from lim, that the late 
Counteſs Czerſkow: Lad declared her to be 
the daughter of a Ruſſian Boyard, who had 


N 83 been 
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been baniſhed with his Emily to Stheria ;— 
but the wife dying during the journey, her 
infant daughter had been leſt at a village to be 
ſuckled; ad was brought vp by the charity 
of a Ruſs family of ſome diſtinction. The 
young Count met with her at a very early 
age at Moſcow, where he was loliciting to be 
employed in the ſervice of the Czar ; but as 
his education had not been in the military 
line, and he had not experience or ſuperior 
knowledge to recommend him to the great 
legiſlator of this riſing empire, his petition 
was not attended to; and the fair Ruls 
could not prevail upon herſelf to add a mor- 
tification of a more tender kind to the ſe- 
vere one he had already received: ſhe con- 
ſented to unite her hapleſs deſtiny to his, 
and he retired with her and his nzother to 
Livonia : but unable to behold the help- 
leſs poverty of thoſe he loved fo fondly, in a 
fit of youthful impatience he joined the 
troops under the command of Patkul, and 
fell in the firſt engagement at which he was 


preſent, wholly unknown but as John Ru- 
* benſk1, 
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benſki, the: name he had aſſumed the 


advice of the Counteſs. 


This account Phedora drew from the 
good Leuhaupt with much diculty ; it 
colt her many tears; but the tender aſſidui- 
ties of Caſſimir Rectzizi, at length dried 
them up. : 

His brother, on arriving at Warſaw, was 
not a little aſtoniſhed to recogniſe in his 
intended fiſter-in-law the Counteſs Czer- 
kowi, the humble Phedora Rubenſki, whom 
he had treated with ſo little ceremony: he 
was extremely provoked that love and deſ- 
tiny had not decreed her for him: but he 
aſſiſted at the nuptials, to which he was in- 
vited, with a very decent ſemblance of con- 
tentment, notwithſtanding this inſtance of 
the ſuperior good fortune of Caſſimir was 
aggravated by the recent inheritance of his 
grandfather's eſtates. For the firſt time, he 
now learned the late impriſonment of his 
family; and enquired with ſurpriſe and in- 

8 4 dignation 
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dignation what had been the pretext for this 
inſult. 8 


« ] was yeſterday,” replied Count Rect- 
zizi, © as fnorant of the crime imputed to 
me as yourſelf; and the Baron, who obtained 
my releaſe, could never gain any poſitive in- 
formation of the particular jealouſy to which 
I had nearly fallen an unconſcious victim. 
This moraing however, in converſing with 
Prince M „my offence was unveiled to 
me. In journeying from Lublin, the com- 
paſſion of the Counteſs and Ulmeri was ex- 
cited by the appearance of a foot traveller, 
whoſe countenance and gait betrayed the 
moſt painful and exceſſive wearinels ; and 
the anxious efforts he made to advance, were 
ill ſeconded by his decayed ſtrength. The 


| Counteſs ſtopped our carriage, and offered 


him Money, which he refuſed. I enquired 
what we could do to ſerve him: the man 
pointed to a horſe one of my ſervants led : 
© Suffer me,” returned he, © to ride a few 
leagues in your ſuite, I conſented, impru- 
dently 


4 


PHEDORA. 293 


dently I confeſs. This perſon, a knownand 
warm adherent of Staniſlaus, was cloſely pur- 
ſued, and eſcaped by the means chance thus 
preſented to him; whilſt the aſſiſtance we 
had ſo incautiouſly afforded him, without 
any ſuſpicion of his principles, or knowledge 
of his conduct, placed us in the ſituation 
from which we had preſerved him. And 
my ſuppoſed treachery was the more keenly 
relented, becauſe my profeſſions of attach- 
ment to Auguſtus had ever been zealous and 
unreſerved.“ ; 


Madame Rectzizi and her daughter rea- 
dily recollected the circumſtance, and the 
Counteſs took blame to herſelf for having 
been the principal cauſe of their confine- 
ment by urging her huſband to comply with 
the demand of the ſtranger. * Yet I can- 
not regret our journey to Konigſtein,” ſaid 
ſhe, “ ſince it ſo indiſputably proved the 
generous affection of our Phedora, and 
evinced ſo ſtrikingly the noble integrity and 

ſtrict 
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d 


ſtri& honour that governed her ſentiments 
and her actions,” 


The Counteſs alluded to her viſits and 
their converſation at the fort; with which 
every one preſent, except her eldeſt ſon, were 
well acquainted. Phedora received this 
teſtimony of the high place ſne occupied in 
the eſteem of her new mother, with gratitude 
and modeſt pride; and though Caſſimir ſelt 
equally or more gratified by it, he was ne- 
vertheleſs extremely delighted that ſhe had 
been excuſed by unforeſeen circumſtances 
from acting up to this plan of ſevere ho- 
nour, which had threatened to deſtroy the 
happineſs of both. 


The gentle Ulmeri was of a nature too 
generous to repine at the ſatisfaction of 
others; yet ſhe found herſelf almoſt angry 
with every one about her for appearing gay 
and contented, and not regretting every mo- 
ment, as ſhe herſelf did, the abſence of Ivan 
Leuhaupt. This diſpleaſure was however 


conſi- 


* 
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conſiderably removed, when the Baron an- 
nounced his promotion to the good man his 
father, who received the warm and ſincere 
congratulations of his friends upon this 
pleaſing event; and little Frederic, his pu- 
pil, obtained a promiſe from the Baron, that 
he ſhould ſerve his firſt campaign under 
Captain Leuhaupt. 


« But remember, my good Alexy,” cried 
Phedora, “ if you ſhould then be taken pri- 
ſoner, you muſt not pout, or hang your head, 
or ſcratch the face of your adverſary, which 
happened you know in the campaign we 
made together at Minſki; becauſe I ſhall 
certainly not be at your elbow to ſcreen you 
from vengeance.” 


This retroſpective hint brought on a 
ſportive ſkirmiſh between Frederic and his 
fair friend; which ended in a forced promiſe 
on her part, never to revive any anecdote 
which would call his magnanimity in quel- 
tion. 


The 
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The Baron obtaining in his recovered ſon, 
a new and moſt pleaſing ſource of happineſs, 
relinquiſhed thoſe purſuits which had ren- 
dered the earlier years of his marriage with 
his Baroneſs a cauſe of diſquietude to her. 
Her vivacity was now not only habitual, but 


roſe from the heart, and delighted all thoſe 
- who were honoured with her friendſhip. 


The Baron's former aſſociate, Jalgourouki, 


| When he had forgotten his grief for the ſup- 


poſed death of Phedora, married a Ruſſian 


lady of high rank; and in ſpite of the edicts 


of -Peter the Great, ſhe ſometimes appeared 


- intoxicated at too early an hour ;* and the 


prince her huſband took the liberty of ap- 


plying a cane to her ſhoulders. 


The fair Ulmeri continued ſteadſaſt in her 


partiality for Ivan Leuhaupt, who ſome time 
after the marriage of Phedora, procured 


leave of abſence to viſit his friends in War— 
ſovia. 


* Tt was a puniſhable offence for any lady to appear intoxi- 
cated before nine in the evening. And it was forbidden that 
the ladies ſhould be beaten by their huſbands with ſticks, or 
laſhed with whips, 
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ſovia. He ſhunned at firſt the ſociety of 


Caſſimir and his lovely wife; hut at length 
accepted their overtures of f:itendſhip ; and 
when his heart rebelled againſt his more rea- 
ſonable reſolves, he ſoon learned to apply for 
conſolation to the gentle attentions of Ul- 
meri. Her brother approved her choice; 
and when Ivan diſcovered the affection with 
which ſhe diſtinguiſhed him, he was ſtimu— 
lated by the moſt ardent gratitude, to merit 
her hand, by raiſing himſelf to a rank in the 
Ruſſian ſervice, that would not diſgrace the 
choice of Count Rectzizi's daughter. Ge- 
neral Hartfen with perſevering friendſhip 
ſeconded his efforts; and he waited only to 
obtain the command of a-regiment, before 
he ventured to afk his faithful Ulmeri of her 
parents, 


* 0 


Lumerſki and his wife lived together in 
the moſt perfect harmony: and when the 
good Leuhaupt reſigned his pupil. into the 
hands of his military tutors, Catherine pre- 


vailed on her huſband to quit the army. She 
had 


- 
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had preſented him with an engaging family 
of children, who formed the delight and 
happineſs of their grandfather ; and ſhe now 
ſolicited him to end his days amidſt them, 
and under the ſame roof. The ſiſterly affec- 
tion Phedora and herſelf had mutually im- 
bibed for each other in their early years, was 
never weakened or interrupted by caſual 
abſences or different engagements; and when 
Livonia was once more bleſſed with the 
ſmile of peace, Caſimir, with his wife, Ca- 
therine and Lumerſki, viſited the village 
where they firſt met: it was now a heap of 
ruins ; and Phedora looked in vain for the 
humble grave of the once diſtinguiſhed 
Counteſs Czerſcowi. She was ſhocked and 
grieved at her diſappointment ; and Rect- 
Zizi, who participated in the regret, led her 
reluctantly from the place, to the border of 
the lake from which he had ſnatched her. 
Catherine aſſiſted them in finding out the 
exact ſpot where Phedora diſcovered that 
her deliverer from an untimely death, and 


her early benefactor, was the ſame admired 
Rectzizi 
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Rectzizi. He too, was delighted to recall 
her image, as ſhe had firſt appeared before 
him ; remonſtrating with tears and artleſs 
energy againſt the oppreſſion of the rude 
band who had deſpoiled her of her ſubfil- , 
tence. 


When every thing was performed that 
pious affection could ſuggeſt, to reſcue the 
aſhes of the venerable and unfortunate Coun- 
teſs Czerſkow: from oblivion, Rectzizi re- 
turned with Phedora and the Lumerſxi's to 
Lithuania, where it was the will of his grand- 
father that he ſhould ſometimes reſide. 

Having detained his gueſts there a few 
months, they all proceeded to Warſaw, now 
become the central ſituation of moſt of their 
friends. 


Whilſt Phedora was in Livonia, ſhe was 
recognized and claimed by her ancient ad- 
mirer Captain Matheowitz, who was now 
almoſt paralyſed to a ſtate of infancy by the 
inſidious encroachments of age, and the cruel 
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conſorted than if ſhe had ſet ſail in matri- 
-mony with him. 


_ K * 
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effects of rye- ſpirits and French brandy : 


but as Caſſimir coatrived to make out a ſub- 


ſiſting engagement with his fair wife, previous 
to her unlucky and miſtaken betrothment on 
board the Petrowna, the veteran condeſ- 
cended to wave his pretenſions, with an ac- 
knowledgement that ſhe was rather better 
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